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Madan Ds SeEVIGNE to the Connell De orie nen. 


l Paris, Wedneſday 27 April, 1672. 
y Dean 111d, 1 

NN SHALL anſwer. your two Letters, and will 

* then give you ſome news from this country. 

* I 3g Monkieur de Pomponne faw the firſt of your 

E 1 Letters, and I intend to ſhe him the great- 

| part of the other; he is gone from 

hence: it Tha in CO my leave of him before his de- 


parture, that I ſhewed him your Letter; ; as it Was im- 


poſſible to ſay any thing ny than what you wrote 
concerning your affairs: he has you in great admiration. 
I dare not tell you what he compares your ſtyle to: he 
was charmed with your deſcription of the Saint Baume; 
and will, I am certain, be much more {o with your 
ſecond Letter. The Biſhop, ® takes all occaſions of er- 
preſſing his defire to be — to you: as he finds 
matter in ſuch a train here, as to make ſuch a recon- 
ciliation his intereſt, he is willing to do himſelf the ere- 
dit of an inclination ſo ſuitable to his character and pro- 
feſſion. It is thought that in a few days there will be a 
ficſt preſident ted for you f. I am extremely 
obliged to you for your. r the St. 
Baume, but it will not in the leaſt take from my deſire 
af ſeeing that hideous cave The- greater the difficulty 
of getting to it, the greatg will be my inclination) to 


* The kite of Marſeilles, Mtween whom and the Grignan 
„ there had been 4 diſpute. 
or 


Provence, vacant b 7 deck of Monſieur d'O de. 
d H. r . 


Fe 


o; but Fel all, I do not much care about it nather 
Hh you arę the only thing J ſeek in Provence: when 1 
have got you, I ſhall be in poſſeſſion of all I with for. 
My poor aunt continues extremely ill: I fay a thouſand 
kind things to her in your” name, which ſhe receives 
with pleature. M. de la Trouſſe writes her a great many 
on his Ede, but theſe death- bed profeſßons of friendſhip | 
I could willingly excuſe ; if people begin their love and L 
regard for me at ſuch a time only, I had as lieve be 
without it. One ſhould ſhew one's love during a | : 
ſon's life-time, as you my dear child know ſo Well ow 
to do, and endeavour to make it as pleaſant and eaſy 

to them as poſſible, and not be continually heaping for- 
row and vexation on thoſe who loye us: it is rather too 
late to change one's behaviour when they are dying. 
You know how I have been always uſed to laugh at 
what they call a good bottom: fuch an one is 
good at the — 'F know of but one kind of 
theſe good bottoms, -which 'is your own ; and that is 
fuch a one as might ſatisfy the moſt difficult. - For my 
part. I always conſider things as I find them; as an ex- 
ample of which, I aſſure you, that no one can be better 
ed with another than I am with you. I ſhall ſend” 
de Coulanges that part of my Letter which be- 
longs to her; that dear Letter muſt be cut into a thou- 
ſand pieces; however J ſhall have a few hundreds to 
my ſhare to comfort myſelf withal : all dear, all charm- 
ing as theſe Letters are, ſhall I tell you, my lovely child, 
that I heartily wiſh to receive no more of theme. - But 
now for news: AR. 
The king ſets out is rey ; have will be a _ 
dared thou land men fewer in Paris, according to the beſt 
CLalculations, from the different quarters of this city: for 
theſe four days paſt, I have been doing nothing, but- 
taking my leave of thoſe who are going off. I was 
yeſterday at the citadel, with an intent to take my leave 
of the Grand-maſter®, who had been to' ſeek ſor me, 
but I did not meet with him: however, 1 found LA 
Troche there 8 for her ſon, and and the nnn P 
*The — de Lode, abun of * See | 


. {| Renee-Elenore le Bouille, firſt wife to the Count de Gate, 
was a great huntreſs, 20 FL yz went dreſt like a man: the paſt 


WW oh folle wing the diverſions of 
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MARCHIONESS DE 8SEVIGNE. 5 
-weeping for her huſband: ſhe had on a grey hat, which 
ſhe flapped over her face in the exceſs of her grief: it 
was an odd ſight. I believe there are very few inſtances 
of hats being ſeen on fuch occaſions; I think | would 
for that time, at leaſt, have put on a cap or an hood. 
But, in ſhort, they both ſet out this morning, the wife 
for the family-ſeat, and the buſband for the war; and, 
good heavens, what a war lit is Hkely to be the moſt 
bloody and dangerous one, according to all accounts, 
rhat has been ot hace the E of Charles * 
into Italy. | 
The Iſſel “ is Salt with twee hundred Peer — 
of cannon, with 60, 00 foot, with three great towns, 
and with a large river on this ſide of it. The Count de 
Guiche, who knows that country, ſhewed us a map of 
it at Madame He Verneuil's ; it is an aftoniſhing enter- 
priſe ; Monſieur the Prince is very much taken up with 
this affair. Fhere came to him the other day a pleaſant 
fort. of a fellow, who told him he knew a feeret to fur- 
niſh him with money. My friend, faid he, 1 thank 
thee ; but if thou halt any invention to make us paſs 
the Iſſel without being knocked on the head, thou wilt 
ir me a great pleafure, for I know of none | 
He has for lieutenants, the marſhals d' Humieres, wives” 
45 Bellefont. 1 have a particular relation to give you 
concerning them, which you ought to be informed of. 
The two armies are to join; the king will command 
Monfieur +, Monfieur will command the Prince t, 
the Prince will command M. de Turenne and M. de 
Turenne will command the two marſhals, and even the 
army of M. de Crequi. The king ſpoke of this to 
the Marſhal de Bellefont, and told him., that it was bis 
will he ſhould obey M. de Turenne, without any pre- 
judice to his dignity. The marſhal, without aſking 
time to conſider of it (that was his fault) anſwered, that 
he ſhould not be worthy of the honour his majeſty had 
conferred on him, if he ſhould diſgrace bimſelf by an 
obedience without example. The king deſired him, with 
much . good: nature, to conſider of the anſwer = * 


* According to the Dutch pronunciation, the Scheld. 
+ The duke of Orleans, the king" $ drothers - , 
oy The prince de Conde. : Mun 
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made him ; be told him he defired this en of bis 
friendihip, and that his own diſgrace would be the 
conſequence of his refuſal. The marſhal replied, that 
he ſaw very well he ſhould loſe the happineſs of his 


majeſty's good graces, and ruin bis own fortune; but 


that all this appeared to him more eligible, than to for- 
ſeit his eſteem: and that he could not obey M. de 
Turenne, without diſhonouring the dignity to which he 
had raiſed him. Then (anſwered the king) we muſt 
part: the marſhal made a very low bow, and took his 
leave. M. de Louvois, who does not love him, jmme- 
diately ſent him an order to go to Tours. His name is 
eraſed out of the liſt of the king's houſhold : he is in 
debt fiity thouſand crowns more than all his eſtate is 
worth: he is utterly ruined ; but he is contented. - It 


is not doubted but he will retire to La Trape He 


offered his equipage, which was made at the king's 
expence, to his Majeſty, to be diſpoſed of as he rated. 
This was interpreted as a deſign to affront the ki 
nothing could be more innocent. All his friends amd 
relations, and all who have any attachment to him, are 
inconſolable: Madame de Villars * is ſo likewiſe. Do 
not fail to write to her, and to the poor marſhal. 


The marſhal d' Humieres, who was ſupported by M. 


de Louyois had not appeared at court — and waited 
till the Marſhal de Crequt had given his anſwer. He 
came poſt from the army to give it himſelf: he arrived 


yeſterday, and had a converſation of an hour with the 


king. The Marſhal de Grammont was called in, who 


maintained the rights of the Marſhals of France, and 


deſired the king to judge who did the greateſt honour to 


that dignity: they, who to ſupport its grandeur, ex- 


poſed themſelves to the danger of diſobliging his Ma- 
jeſty; or he, who was aſhamed to bear that title, who 
had effaced it out of every place where it was found; 
who eſteemed the name of marſhal as an injury to him, 
and who affected to command in quality of a prince. 
The concluſion of all this was, that the Marſhal de 
Crequi is gone to his country-houſe to plant 86 
as well as the marſhal d Humieres. 


* She wat 2 Belle font and was aunt to the marſkal. ; al Thi 
| * | 8 7 18 


MARCHIONESS DE SEVTGNE, 5 
This is all the preſent ſubject of converſation. It is 
much diſputed whether they did well or ill in it; their 
rtiſans on both ſides are grown warm in the debate. 
he counteſs * has talked herſelf into a ſore throar, 
and the count de Guiche is fo hoarſe he cannot ſpeak : 
the debate between. them grew info-a perſect comedy, 
there was a neceſſity of parting them: The truth is, theſe 
ate three men of great importance in carrying on the 
war, and it will be difficult to ſupply their places. The 
prince is very much concerned at loſing them, on ac> 
count that his Majeſty's intereſt muſt ſuffer by it. M. 
de Schomberg, having commanded armies in chief, re- 
fuſes likewife to obey M. de Turenne. In a word, 
France, though it abounds ſo much in great generals, 
will ſearce find any who will accept of employments by 
means of this unhappy miſunderſtanding. _ , © 

M. d' Aligre has the ſeals z he is fourſcore years old; 
they are only depoſited with him. He is choſe, like a 
pope, merely with a view to a quick ſucceſſion. I 
have juſt been making the tour of the city. I have 
been with M. de la Rochefaucault ; he is oppreſſed 
with grief upon taking leave of his. ſons ; but in the 
midft of all this concern, he beys me to fay a thowfand 
tender things to you from him. We have had much 
diſcourſe on this melancholy. occaſion, All the world is 
in tears, for their ſons, their brothers, their huſbands, 
their lovers. One muſt be of a miſerable ſelfiſh temper, 
not to be deeply intereſted in the departure of the whole 
kingdom. Dangeau and the Count de 4 Sault came to 
bid us adieu. They informed us, that the king, - inſtead 
of ſetting out to-morrow, as it was believed he would, 
in order to prevent the effuſjon+ of tears, went this 
morning at ten, without letting his intention be pub- 
lickly known. He ſet out only with twelve in company 
with him ; every one is hurrying after him. Inſtead of 
going to Villers-Coterets, he is gone to Nanteuil, where 
it is thought that + others who have difappeared of 
late, will meet him. To-morrow he is to go to Soif- 
ſons, and afterwards he will follow the ſame route that 

Madame de Fieſque, who always went by the name of the 


Counteſs, 
1 Afterwards Duke de les Diguieres. 
+ The Dutcheſs de la Valliere. 
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e e,, do. cot think this to be 
gallant, you need only declare your opinion of it. The 


- univerſal melancholy that reigns there, is beyond ima- 


gination. The queen remains here in the quality of 
regent : all the principal companies have been to pay 
their compliments to her. Here is a very ſtrange war, 
7 5 in all the pomp of ſorrow. On my return hither, 
T found our good cardinal, who came to take his leave 
of me: we talked an hour together; he has writ you a 
little valedictory epiſlle, and he ſets out to-morrow. 
M. d'Uſez is going away too: who is it that is not 


leaving Paris? alas! it is I alone ; but I ſhall have my 


turn as well as others. It is true, as you fay, that it 
is a cruel thing to take a journey of two hundred leagues, 
and at the 1 of it to find one's ſelf at Aix 

I am extremely glad you are not breeding; I love 
M..de Grignan for it with all my heart. Tell me, if 
this happineſs was owing to his FEM temperance, or 
to his tenderneſs for you; and if you are not pleaſed 
with the liberty of going abroad, and diverting yourſelf 
in Provence, and of receiving me there without the 
danger of a fall, or a miſcarriage. I beg, my. deareſt 
child, that you will let me know every thing that hap- 

ns to you. I am like a loft creature without your 

LET HAS 9K: 2 
To the Same. | 


Paris, Friday 29 April, 1672. 

ONSIEUR d'Uſez ſet out this morning, I 
took my leave of him with the greateſt concern, 
at loſing a perſon ſo uſeful and friendly as he had been 
in our affairs: I am greatly touched with his merit, and 
love and honour him exceedingly. I hope for the plea- 
ſure of ſeeing him again in Provence: when he is there 
I hope you will in all things implicitly follow his advice; 
he knowing how matters go here, and will on all occa- 
tions, ſtand up for the honour of M. de Grignan. 1 
have wrote to M. de Pomponne, and did not fail to 


encloſe two ſides of your Letter; nothing can be added 


to what you have there ſaid. Had I attempted to copy 
it, I know 1 ſhould have heightened ſome expreſſions, 


_ * 


— 
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or rather indeed have Jowered them, which would have 
robbed them of one half their force: I have backed 
your Letter with one from myſelf, wherein I deſire or 
him to obſerve the turn they have given to this bulineſs, 
and in what a fawning and artful manner they ſtrive to 
cloak their, inſatiable deſire; of .crofling M. — Grignan 
in all his undertakings... I am ſure his will have a 
favourable effect on M. de Pomponne, for it.is ditęctiy 
contrary to the proceedings of every honeſt and fincere 
perſon. You muſt know when I get hold of a cucum- 
ſtance of this nature, I am very able to ſet it in its pro- 
per light, and make the moſt of it for my own advan- 
nage: I expect his anſwer with impatience, , 
Our carginal ſet off yeſterday. There is not now 
one man of quality left in Paris: they are all gone with 
the king, or to their reſpective governments, or elſe 
into the country; of theſe latter, however, there ate 
but few. I cannot but look upon M. de S— to have 
much more courage than thoſe who are to paſs the Iſſel: 
who, though young, rich, and in full health, has been 
| able to ſupport the light of every man of merit and for- 
: tune moving off, without ſeeming any more concerned 
4 about following. them, than if they, had been going 


upon a party ia pick- ſhells. I did vor e a party. of 


* 4 


hunting, for then he would infallibly have followed | 
them: he is going very peaceably down to S—— 4 
Tayau, where 1 is to ſet up his reſt for the remainder 
of the ſummer- ſeaſon: he is: infinitely- more wiſe than : 
the others, who blindly. follow cuſtom, Ja Regina del 
monde. It is. certainly much better to be a philoſopher, 
and paſs one's life in eaſe and tranquility, than to ex-- 
poſe one's ſelf to perpetual; dangers, and a life of toil- 
and hazard for a mere phantom: thus judicioufly argues 
Every creature is low ſpirited ; not a day paſſes with- 
out ſeeing ſome one or other of one's relations going to 
expoſe themſelves to imminent danger. This is anheart- 
breaking reflection. Even majeſty itſelf was not exempt 
from the tender ' weakneſs, in this ſudden. departure. 
It is certain that nothing was received by ſome folks at 
Nanteuil: theſe ſame folks are not to return in a hurty 
to St. Germain, on account of a little buſineſs they 
- o As 1 as | 1 25 6 have 
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have to tranſact in about two or three monthe hence, 
which will be beſt done at a country-houfe®. * * 

The ing | is much leſs incenſed againſt M. de Crequi 
1 againſt the two others; becauſe he gave his rea- 
ſons in a very proper manner. Marſhal Bellefont was 
too dry, too much of a piece: do not forget what is 
neceffary to be done on this occaſion. 

You are now in the midſt of your journey, my dear, 
you cannot do any thing better at preſent ; one is not 
always in a condition, or in a humour to travel. If 
you was lefs adventurous, I ſhould be more eaſy ; but 
you love to attempt uncommon exploits, where coach 
has never paſſed ; this gives me uneaſineſs. Take my 
advice, child, and never force nature; but ride on 
horſeback,” or be carried in a litter like other people. 
Confider what it is to have ah arm, a leg, or a neck 
broke. Write to me as often as you can, eſpecially 
from Monaco. | 

Jam very well with the Count de Guiche ; I have 
ſeen him ſeveral times at M. de la Rochefoucault's, and 
at the Hotel de Sulli : be always attacks me, he fancies 
that 1 have wit ; we haye rallied much together. He 
told me in what'a batbarous manner his fiſter + has 
been maimed by letting blood; it moves one to feat 
and compaſſion. I have never een him with his Chi- 
mene I, they are both of them perſonages ſo exactly 
formed upon the model of an old Romance, that there 
is no ſuſpicion of the leaſt indelicacy in their paſſion, 

| and it is thought they have each of them their reaſons 

to obſerve inviolably the laws of honour.” | 

It is two months fince La Marans has ſeen ber fon ; 3 
he has no very good opinion of her. Shall I tell you 
what ſhe faid the other day ? You know her fayings ate 

a little remarkable. She declared that for her part, the 
had rather die than grant favours to a man ſhe Her 

| ut 
® This is ſpoken of one of the King's miſtreſſes, who was at 

that time thought to be with child by him; 5 rr it might be 
meant of Madame de Monteſpan. 

Madame de Monaco. 

Madame de Briſſac. 

Monſ. de la Rochefoucault is the perſon always meant in theſe 


Letters by the ſon of Mad. de Marans, that Lady always calling 
hich fon, and be Riting her Mother, 
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but that if ſhe found a man that loved her, and who 
was not quite diſagreeable, and that ſhe was entireh 

free from paſſion for him, ſhe might perhaps preva 4 
with herſelf to venture on a little compliance. Her 
ſon preſerves in his memory this virtuous reſolution of 
hers, and makes 1t an infallible rule, by which he can 
judge of her intrigues. He told her he approved f 
this diſtinction the more, becauſe it was delicate and 
new ; he had before. converſed only with creatures of 
ſuch groſs imaginations, that they could not diſcern the 
one from the other, but always confounded the man 
that was beloved, with him that was favoured : but 
that it was agreeable to her nicer taſte, to reform theſe 


old maxims, which had no manner of delicacy in com- 


pariſon of the refined ſentiments ſhe endeavoured to 
introduce. It is very pleaſant to hear his refleQtions 
on this ſubject. Since he has had his key to his mo- 
ther's behaviour, he has loft ſight of her, 1 he draws 5 
his own conſequences without * difficulty. 77 


1 Friday Night. 

HAVE ſeen Madame de Pleſſis Belliere ; 2. re- 

lated to me the converſation between the king and 
the Marſhal de Crequi “. It was very long, very preſ- 
ſing, very reaſonable, and ur urged with a very; moving 
addreſs, If he had been the firſt that had 1 ef it. 
this matter had doubtleſs been accemmodated; be 
propoſed five or fix expedients which might have been - 
received, had not the King made it a law to bimlelf 
not to yield to any accommodation. The Marſhal de 
Bellefond had ſpoiled the affair. M. de la r 
cault ſays, that the General has nothing 
his mind, nothing which joins eaſily 4 Xy- the {ett nt 
of other perſons. The Marſhal de Crequi in the deep» 
eſt concern ſaid to the King, Sir, take from me the. 
Marſhal's ſtaff: may not that be done at your pleaſure 2. 


Let me ſerve this campaign ſimply as Marquis de Cre-. 


qui; perhaps I way deſerve to have it geſtored to me. 
again by your Majeſty at the end of the war. The 

was touched with the concern he ſaw him in, 
and as be went out of the pale W with 
"grief 
* The wal de c n was deal. to | Mad, a. 21 


18 
1 


"LETTERS OF THE | 
ſcarce knowing any one he met, he ſaid to the 
8 de Villeroy, follow the Marſhal de Crequi; he 
is almoſt beſide himſelf. He ſpoke of him with eſteem, 
and without reſentment, and has made his company of 
god ſerye in the army. The Marſhal is gone to his 
ſe at Marines near Pontoiſe, with his lady and chil- 
dren. The Marſhal 'Humieres is gone to Angers. 
This, my dear, has been the only ſubje of converſa- 


tion here theſe four days TAs is not a ſoul of _ 


credit left i in Paris. 
Voici votre tourt 

Vene z, Meſſieurs de la Ville! 
— Parlez nous d' amour; 

Mais juſqu'a leur retour. t 
My aunt is ſomewhat better than ſhe was, ſo chat we 
are reſolved to ſet out about the middle or end of May. 
In the mean time, I ſhall carefully inform you of every 
thing that paſſes. Adieu, my erer girl, 1 am 45 F 
without reſerve or limitation. 


LETTER Lin. 


To the Same. | 
Paris, Wedneſday 4 May, 16755 
I"; is impoſſible, my dear, to tell you how much I 
pity, how much I praiſe, and how much I admire 
you: thus I divide my diſcourſe into three heads. Firſt, 
4 pity you in being ſo ſubject to the vapours and low 
ſpirits, as they will certainly be of prejudice to you. 
Secondly, IT praiſe you for being miſtreſs of them when 
there is occaſion for it, eſpecially on M. de Grignan's 
account, whom I know they muſt make very uneaſy; 


it is giving a pleaſing proof of the regard and care you 
have for him. Thirdly, and laſtly, I admire you in the 
conſtraining your natural inclination, to appear what 


you are not: this is really heroic, and is the fruit of 


your e. Nes you have ample matter in yourſelf to 


it. We found out the other wy, that: there i is 
n 


wo We e 203 tow act 
| Now, EY is 2 your time 3; come each ſmart powder'd cit, i 


And make your approaches, and figh at our feet: 
We permit you to tell with what paſſion you burn, 
But, hark ye tis only till they can return. | 
* The Letters marked with an are ſuch a8 never defornt 


appeared in print. 
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no real ill in life, except great pain; all the reſt ſubſiſt- 
ing merely in imagination, and depending entirely on 
the different conceptions we form of things. All other 
evils are curable either by time, alleviation, or ſtrength 
of mind; may be lightened by reflection, religion, or 
philoſophy. ut as to pain, it tyrannizes over both 
ſoul and body. A truſt in God and his mercies' may 
indeed make us bear them with patience, and turn 
them to our eternal profit, but ſtill it will not diminiſh 
them. Here now is a diſcourſe, which has all the air 
of being brought freſh from the Faubourg Saint Ger- 
main *, and yt it comes from my poor aunt's, where 1 
was the leader of the converſation. The ſubject aroſe 
naturally from the violent ſufferings of that poor dear 
woman, which ſhe maintains are infinitel ſuperior to 
every evil that life is ſubject to. M. de la N F. is of 
that opinion likewiſe: he is ſtill tormented with the 
gout ; he has loſt his true mother + and he lamented 
her death in ſo tender and affectionate a manner; as 
made me almoſt adore him: ſhe was a lady of extraor- 
dinary merit, and was the only perſon in the world, he 
ſaid, who was unchangeable in her love to him. Fail 
not to write to him, both you and M. de Gxignann 

Your journey ſeems to be excellently well-timed, per- 
haps ours may tally with it. We have the greateſt de- 
fre in the world to paſs ſome part of our Whitſuntide 
on the road either at Moulins, or at Lyons. The Abbe 
wiſhes it no leſs than myſelf. There is not a man of 
quality (of the ſword I mean) in Paris. I was on Sun- 
day to hear maſs at the Minims. We ſhall find ous poor 
Minims very empty, ſaid I to Mademoiſelle de la Trouſſe, 
we ſhall not find a creature there except the Marquis 
d' Allaye 1. Well, we went into the church, where the 
firſt and only creature we ſaw was the Marquis CAllaye :* 
I could not help laughing at the oddity of the thing; in 
ſhort, he is left behind, and is going to his government 
on the ſea-coaſt. The ſea· c — yr; Wann _ 
Knows: child. 1 

1 * Thes 


* That i is, from Matime de 75 ee 8, 2 Tr 1 M. 


de Rochefaucault, and ſome of the. moſt en company in Parie | 
uſed to meet. 7 


Gabrielle du Pleſhs Liancourt.. . | | nts 1 7 
Faul d'Eſcloubleau, Marquis d' Allaye and * 3 terer 
nor of the city and country of Orledin, and of the Pays Charträis. 
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The lover * of her whom you» ſtile the incomparable, 
did not meet with her at the ſtage; but found her 
on the road, in a houſe of Sanguin's, a little beyond 
that which you know: it is thought he then ſaw the 
children for the firſt time. The fair one remains there 
attended by a guard, and a female friend of hes, the 
is to be there for four or five months. Mad. de la Val- 
liere is at St. Germain's, Mad. de Thianges is here with 
her father. I faw her daughter the other day, the is 
beautiful beyond all that can be imagined. Some people 
etend that the King went ftrait on to Nanteuill, but 
it is certain that the fair-one is at the houſe called Ge- 
nitoi. I tell you nathing but the truth; there is no- 
thing 1 have a greater averſion and contempt for than 

You are ſet out then, my dear; well, I will live in 
hopes of hearing from you at every I ſtall not 
be behind hand on my fide. I am under the greateſt 
uneaſineſs about your poor brother, on account of this 
terrible war, which is likely to be attended with the 4 
moſt bloody conſequences, whenever I think of it, it 
fills me with horror; but then again, I comfort myſelf 
with the thoughts that it may not turn out ſo bloody as 
F apprehended, for I have ſeldom ſeen things happen as 
one imagines they would. Pray let me know what is 
the matter between the Princeſs Harcourt and you +. 
Brancas is juſt wild to think that you fhould not love 

bis daughter. M. d'Uſez has promiſed to re-eſtabliſh 
peace between all parties: I ſhould be glad to know 
what occalioned the coolneſs between ou. 

. You tell me that your ſon's beauty grows leſs, and 
his merit increaſes; I am ſorry for the loſs of his 
beauty, and I am rejoiced to find that he loves wine ; 
this is a little ſpice of Brittany and Burgundy together, 

which will produce a mighty pretty effect with the 
prudence of the Grignan's. As for your daughter, ſhe 
is quite the reverſe; her beauty increaſes, and her 
merit leſſens. I aſſure you, ſhe is very pretty, and as 
obftinate as a little devil; ſhe has her little wills and 
The King and Madame de Scarron. | | 
+ Frances de Brancas, wife to Alphonſo-Henry-Chartres, of 
Lorrain, Prince of Harcourt; and daughter to Charles de Bran- 
_ cat, geatlemas of honour to Queeg Anne of Auiltria, 
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deſigns of her own; ſhe diverts us extremely; ſhe has 
an admirable complexion, - blue eyes, black locks, a 
noſe neither handſome nor ugly; her chin, her N | 
and the turn of her face, are perfeAtly j juſt. I ſhall fay 
nothing about her mouth, ſhe will do very well with it. 
Her voice has a very agreeable ſound: Madame de 
Coulanges thinks it Ru: an one as de! eee 
mouth. 
| I fancy, my dear child, that Liball at laft be of your 
opinion: I meet with ſome vexations in life that we 
inſupportable, and notwithſtanding my fine reaſoning 
the beginning of this Letter, there are many evils « 
though in fact not fo ſevere as bodily pain, are * 
theleſs equally to be dreaded. I meet with ſuch fre- 
quent diſappointments i in life, that i is ſhort I think it! is, 
as you ſay, a very diſobliging life. | 
hen the Chevalier de Canis away, he! his 
making love to the angel *, and/Mons1evur ſeemed to 
approve of it. | expeQ e freun Rr : we 
have no Firſt Preſident yet. | 


| * E T 1 E R cuv. 
83 ; — ; x A: 5 3 
18 C 4145 151 e. the Same. ith 5405 


v . 1 * rerurt to dor ellug, it 14 10% 
of mine that there is no refiſting. Therefore 


prepare for a deſcription. You muſt know then, that 


3 I was preſent yeſterday at a ſervice performed in honour 
x of the Chancellor Seguier f, at the Oratory. Painting, 
E ſeulpture, muſic, and oratory, in a word, the four liberal 
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arts, were at the expence of it. Nothing can be imagin- 
ed finer than the decoration: it was deſigned by Le Brun: 
The Mauſoleum reached to the top of the dome, adorn-' 

ed with a great number of lamps, and with a variety of 

figures, characteriſtick of him in honour of whom it was 
etected. Beneath were four deaths, bearing the marks 

of his dignities; as having taken from him-thoſe honours / 

together with his life. One of them held his helmet, 
another his ducal coronet, another the enſigns of his or- 
der, e thy, chancellar's ACE. 'The our iter arts, 
| painting, 


2 Louiſa-Elizabetk Rouxel, PSS to the Marſhal de Grancies 4 
+ Peter Srgvier, who died the 28th of January 1672, 
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painting, mulic, eloquence, and ſculpture, ore, e repre” 2 
ſented in the deepeſt E diftres as deploring the loſs of their 
protector. The front of the — was ſupport- - 
ed by the four virtues, fortitude, temperance, juſtice, 
and religion. Above theſe four angels, or genii, receiv - 
ed the foul of the deceaſed, and ſeemed pruning their 
Pur urple wings to bear their precious charge to heaven. 
The Mauſoleum was adorned with a variety of little 
ſeraphs, who ſupported an illuminated ſhrine, which 
was fixed to the top of the cupola. Nothing was ever 
ſeen ſo magnificent or ſo well imagined ; it is Le Brun's 
maſter-piece. The whole church was adorned with 
pictures, devices, and emblems, which all bore ſome 
relation to the life, or office of the Chancellor; and ſome 
of his nobleſt actions were repreſented in painting. Ma- 
dame de Verneuil | offered to have bought all this deco- 
ration at an exceſſive price; but it was reſolved by the 
whole company who had contributed to it, to adorn a 
gallery with it, and to conſecrate it as an everlaſting 
monument of their gratitude and magnificence. The 
aſſembly was numerous and beautiful, but without con- 
fuſion. I fate next to M. de Tulle $, and Madame 
Colbert. There mounted a young father of the Oratory 
to ſpeak the funeral oration. 1 deſired M. de Tulle to 
bid him come down, and to mount the pulpit in his 
place 3 ſince nothing could ſuſtain the beauty of this 
pompous ſhe w, and the perfection of the muſick, but 
the force of his eloquence. My dear, this young man 
trembled as he began, and we all trembled for him. Our 
ears were at firſt ſtruck with an accent not entirely free 
from the ruſticity of Provence; (he is of Marſcilles, and 
is called Leno.) But as he recovered from bis confuſi- 
on, he began to diſplay the luſtre of his eloquence; Ile 
| eſtabliſhed himſelf ſo well in his diſcourſe; he gave ſo, 
juſt a meaſure of praiſe to the deceafed ; he touched 
with ſo much addreſs all the paſſages where a greater 
degree of delicacy was required ; he placed; in ſo juſt, 
a ty ts ws . to, > be agmirgd che employed all 
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1 Charlota de Weil, isdst her married by to Maximilian 
” Bethune, Duke de Sally; 2d. to Henry de 8 Duke bo 
erneuil. FR 


Julius Maſcaron Biſhop of Tulle, a «celebrated preacher, 
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the charms of expreſſion, all the maſterly ſtrokes of elo- 
quence with ſo much juſtneſs and ſo much gracefulneſa, 
that every one preſeat, I ſay, every one without excep- - 
tion, broke out into applauſes, charmed with ſo perfect, 
ſo finiſhed a performance. He is a man of twenty-eight 
years of age, an intimate friend of M. de Tulle, who 
accompanied him when he left the aſſembly. We were 

for naming him the Chevalier Maſcaron, and concluded 
he had ſpoke in the perſon of his friend. The mufick 
was fine beyond expreſſion. Baptiſte & exerted his ut- 

moſt effort, and was aſſiſted by all the King's muſicians. 
There was an addition made to that fine Miſerere ; and 
there was a Libera, which filled the eyes of the w 

aſſembly with tears: we can ſcarce conceive that there 
can be heard in heaven a nobler harmony. There were 
ſeveral prelates there: I deſired Guittaut to look for the 
ood Biſhop. of Marſeilles, but we could not ſee him. 
„ to him, that if it had been the Funeral 
Oration of any perſon living, to whom he might hare 

made his court by it, he would not have failed to grace 
the aſſembly with his preſence. This little pleaſantry 
made us laugh, without any regard to the ceremony, 
My dear, what a ſtrange kind of a Letter is this? I fan- 

cy I have almoſt loſt my ſenſes! What is all this pom: 

pous narration to you ? to ſpeak ſeriouſly, I could pro- 

poſe no other end in it, but to ſatisfy my longing to tell 
you a fine tale. S455 15: 467 | 
The King is at Charleroi, and will make a pretty long 
ſtay there. There is no. forage. yet to be found, and 
his large equipage brings a famine. with it wherever h 
** They are much embarraſſed with taking the firik - 

ep of this campaign. Guittaut ſhewed your Letter 
to me and the Abbe; the burthen of it is very obliging 

(+ Enwoyez moi ma Mere). My dear, how amiable o 
are! and how agreeably do you juſtify the excetlive: 
tenderneſs I have for you! Alas! I think of nothing but, 

bepopang my journey; leave the care of it to me: I 
will conduct every thing; and if my aunt continues to 
| 12 out the poor remains of life to any great length, I 
ll certainly ſet out; you are the only perſon in the 
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world who could induce me to reſolve to leave her in f6 
bad a condition. I am every moment thinking on the 
day when I ſhall. part from hence, but I have not the 
courage to fix upon it. To-day my journey is conclud- 
ed on; to-morrow I am irreſolute. What you fay, my 
dear, is very true; there are events in life,, which are 


E99 a 


very n beg me not to think of you in 


changing my e, and I beg you to believe that 
think IF nothing elſe ; and that you are ſo dear to me, 
that you make the whole employment of my heart. I 


ſhall go to-morrow and lie in that agreeable apartment, 


where you may find a place without diſplacing me. A> 
dieu, my dear, you ate at prefent a traveller, expoſed to 
the wide world; I fear your adventurous humour. I 
carr neither truſt to you, nor to M. de Grignan. It is, 
as you ſay, a ſtrange thing to find one's ſelf no nearer 
Paris than Aix, after having gone two hundred leagues:; 
and at St. Pilon, after having clambered ſo high. There 
are in your Letters paſſages extremely pleaſant, but 
ſometimes there are ſentences which eſcape you; as op- 
ſcure as thoſe of Tacitus. I fell upon this compariſon. 

ſelf, there is nothing more true. I embrace Grig- 
nan, and kiſs his right cheek, beneath the little tufted 


ETTTER ON 
To the Same. 6 

| | Paris, Friday 13 May, 1672. 
| * is certain that the extream beauty of Livri, is ca- 

pable of giving joy to my heart, if it was not over- 
whelmed with grief at the melancholy ſituation I ſee my 
poor aunt in; with a perpetual deſire of ſetting out; and 
with the weakneſs of Madame de la Fayette ; who after 


having been in the country for upwards of a month, tak- 


ing every neceſſary precaution as ſne thought againſt her 
diſorder, returned to all appearance as ſound as a roach ; 
when a day or two after her arrival; ſhe was attacked 


with a fir of a double tertian : this has juſt brought her 
to death's door again, and cannot fail in the end of car- 


rying her off. But this diforder of hers, violent as it is, 
does not ſhock me near ſo much as that of my aunt's : it 


is that which diſtracts me, by being a continual obſtacle 
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eto my darling intention. Thus ſpring, which gives new 
life to the whole creation, is no longer ſpring to me. 
Alas] theſe beauties are not made for me, is ſtill the bur- 
then of my ſong ; I got a perſon the other day to tell me 
what ſort of a ſpring yours is, and and whereabouts your 
nightingales perch to fing. 1 find there is nothing for 
them but as or frightful precipices of ſtone, or elſe 
orange-groves or oltve-trees, and they don't like ſuch bis- 
ter things: pr'ythee, my dear, tell me ſomeihing to re- 
trieve the honour of your country. I approve highly of 
the journey you are about to make. I am certain it 
be very amuſing ; the noiſe of the guns has ſomething 
s to ſuit extremely well with your gran- 
deur and dignity : there is ſomething romantic in _ 
received thus like a princeſs wherever you go; in 
you want now and then a ſtranger or wandering Prince 
to grace your hiſtory z I fancy you have not many of 
them; however, this is a circumſtance of no great import- 
ance : you muſt tell me who is to accompany yon in this 
little jaunt. Monſ. de Martel 4 has wrote hither, that 
he will receive you like a Queen of France. I camot 
but mightily admire the General of the Gallies 5, and 
his curious paſſion; he will not be much put to it ro.play . 
the ſpeechleſs 3 lover; at leaſt if he is ſuch as 
you repreſent him, he may eaſily fall to pieces at his 
miſtreſs s feet. _ 

Monſieur de Turenne is ſet out from Charleroi, at the 
head of twenty thouſand men; his deftination' is a ſecret. 
My ſon is fill in Germany. It is certain, that we ſhall 
now be in continual apprebenſions of hearing from the 


army. It is feared -that:De Ruyter $;/ whom you know _ 


to be the greateſt commander living at ſea, has e 


and defeated the Count d' Etrees in the Channel. We py 


know very little news here: it is ſaĩd the king has: for- 
bidden any to be written: however it is to be boped he 
will not conceal his victories from us. 
Since I began this letter, I have ſcen Marſeilles ; her 
appears as mild as a lamb; we did not engage in any 
controverſy 3 We talked: of the wonders that Mr. Uſes 
Hao 5 2 
General of the Marine at Toulon. 92 
Louis. Victor Rochechouart, Duke de Vivonne. 


The Dutch Admiral. _ 
The biſhop of Marſeilles. 


R OF (TIED |} :. : | 
and I intended to orm, in order to bring about a 
and laſting 2 not eaſily Golan the — 
of Madame de Monaco, without bringing you with her; 
my good natured diſpoſition is not yet changed. I know, 
beyond the ſhadow of a doubt, that la Marans dreads 
your return, as much as it is poſſible to dread any thing; 
and that ſhe will leave no ſtone unturned to raiſe an ob- 
ſtacle to it: the cannot ſupport your preſence. If you 
will let me know a little more of the tricks that have 
been played you, I may perhaps be able to aſſiſt you with 
ſome lights to diſcover the authors of them. Vou are 
greatly obliged to Langlade ; he is no writer indeed, 
but he ſhews himſelf your friend on every occaſion: he 
has ſpoken wonders to M. de Marſeilles, and has puzzled 
him more than all the reſt of your friends put together. 
M. Dir val is gone for Eyons, from whence he is to ſet 
out for Venice: his equipage was in high taſte, and ex- 
tremely brilliant. He — of you, tanto t'odiare quanto 
#amai +; for he pretends that you have ſlighted him. 
Monſieur. de Marfllac® writes word home, that they 
ſhall ſet out the roth on a grand expedition : Monſieur 
de Turenne is marched: forwards at the head of 20,000 
| 9.370 10623 4160 51 bonding ano! 15-21 
5 26- e659:4 T6 tlie r . f 
OUR relation of your journey, my ſweet child, 
11 is moſt admitable; I think Lam teading ſome 
pretty romance, the heroine of which is extremely dear 
to me, and I take the moſt lively intereſt in alb her adven- 
tures. I cannot think but that this excurſion muſt have 
been highly delightful to you; to walk at your- eaſe in 
the moſt enchanted ſpot imaginable; to'be'furrounded 
with all the agreeable odours of nature; to be treated 
like a queen wherever yon came: this little paſſage of 
your life, ſo extraordinary, ſo entirely new, and at the 
ſame time ſo entertaining. could nbt fail, I think, of giv- 
ing you pleaſure: Jam ſure you gave into it; and Was 
amuſed ; the thought of which gives me real fatisfaction. 
i | eee 24 anizeM »11 ko 111: Depend 
+ 1 ſhall hate thee as much as T have loved the... 
: * $22 to the Dake de la Rochefaucault, 44 
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De upon it, my dear, I will ſee u at Grignan this 
| —_ fn it 5 and I will bring ir — 1. 
| warrant you. It ĩs great preſumption, indeed, to anſwer 
thus confidently for one's actions; but as it is ſtill with 
a due deference to the will of the great diĩſpoſer of all 
events, we may ſurely be allowed the liberty of wy Habs. 
one's deſires and intentions. n words 
| ſhall take care and ſee Madame denten the po- 
lite reception her huſband gave you, requites no leſs at 
my hands. I receive all your little billets with the great 
eſt pleaſure ; they have every one of them the 1 of 
the workman, which cannot fail of ple 4 fre- 
quently hear from my ſon; but, believe —— my 
is deeply afflicted by the thoughts of this war —_ 
ment is going to join the king's amy. 

It is thought we are going to 3 Maeſbicht. This 
ſiege is a little leſs frightful than the paſſage of the Iſſel. 
We really tremble whenever we receive any letters from 
the army; but it will be much worſe a fortnight hence. 
M. de la R. F. and I mutually affſict and comfort each 
other. He has three or four ſons chere that are very dear 
to him. 

Mad. la dn e to Mad. de la Fayets 
tes: ſhe looked as gloomy as if ſhe had made a compact 
with the devil, and the fatal day was approaching. 
She certainly has a profound grief for ſome: officer, who 
has left her without the leaſt regret®. Mad. de la Fay- 
ette deſites me to tell you, that though ſhe never en- 
joys her health, ſhe is not at all the more reconciled to 
death; but the contrary. - For my part, I on there 
are a great many diſagreeable things in life; but yet I 
am not ſo far out of conceit with it, as you, philoſophy 
ſeems to enjoin: you will find it a hard matter, my 
dear child, to get this n Ne" of life out of your: 
mother's head. | 
"You will have heard: news. of Mon. 4 Covlenges 
from himſelf +, and how he has ſeen Monſ. de Vivonne 
in his way, and how: they paſs: their lives very tranquil: 
and pleaſantly with the Marquis de Villeroi. My poor 
aunt continues ee pupil is Wee to ION 
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F Mona, and Made de Coulanges were at that time at Lyons; 
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dent de Bouc viſits me ſometimes : he is an honeſt man, 
but I believe he never was concerned in a plot. I do 
not know when you will have a firſt prefident ; I be- 
lieve few, except thoſe of Provence, are defirous of 
that place. Mad. de Coeſquen has had the meaſles. 
Mad. de Sulli is gone to Sulli with her huſband : Mad. 
de Verneuil is at Roui with hers: Mad. de Caſtelnau is 
with Mad. de Louvigni ; and the Marſhal's Jady is by 
herſelf, like a turtle mourning her abſent mate. D'Hac- 
queville is going into Brittany; if you want any more 
news apply to him: for our parts, we are fo dull and 
languid, that life is quite taſteleſs to us. It is thought 
that we have inveſted Maeſtricht; but we hear nothing 
| LET ISR CONE... 
To the Same. 00 
Paris, Friday 20 May, 1672. 
T is to no purpoſe to take care of one's ſelf, while 
there are perſons who are dear to one, and ſtand in 


need of our afliftance : we ſympathize in all their feel- 


ings; their troubles and uneaſineſſes become our own; 
and, in ſhort, all the fures of our own lives are bu- 
ried in their want of them, and one muſt be mad to 
continue to love it. I may ſay the ſame thing of health; 
I have doubtleſs a great ſhare of, but it is of no other 
ſervice to me, than to enable me to wait upon thoſe 
who have it not 4 Ie fever has made —_— 
attack upon ayette, aunt grows worſe 
and ner —— : when I — des I * la Fay- 
ette, and from her I return again to my aunt: neither 
Livri, nor its pleaſing walks, nor my fweet little houſe, 
any longer amuſe me, and yet I muſt run to Livri for a 
moment, for I can no hold up my head. 

I have ſeen Mad. de at her own houſe, and 
faid every thing to her that you may think. Her huſ- 
band has written her wonders on your beauty and good- 


breeding; he gives you the greateſt praiſes ;; ſue brought 


—_— 


every heart with grief. Our abbe embraces ou, 1s 
Mouſſe honours you, and both intend to fee your pro- 

vince ; as for me, I want to ſee you only, and what is * 
more, to ſee you, and ſee you for ever. Your preſi- 


dan be more confuſed than the accounts we have from 


over-againſt me during the whole j 


MARCHIONESS DE SEVIGNE. 2z 


me the letter to ſhew it to me: I viſited her afterwards, 
and ſo quitted all your ſcores. Nothin ; could be more 
TE agreeably romantick than your ſea vals, and your 
E cntertainments in the Royal Lewis, that famous ſhip. 
The real Lewis is in full march with all his army. 


one is kept in ignorance of the place they are deſigned 
for. Maeſtricht is now out tk cms ” is re- 
rted that they are going to poſſeſs themſelves of three 
8 one 0 Abine, another on the Iſſel, and a 
third immediately afterwards. I will acquaint 
with their names when 1 know them myſelf. Nothing 


the army: every one is in the dark; and it was but the 
other day that a perſon of a; very conſiderable rank * 
wrote thus to one of his friends: I ſhould be glad 
« if you would inforin me in your next whither we are 
*« going, and if we are to paſs the Iſſel, or lay hege to 
. Mactbicht” So that you may perceive what lights 
we are like to have: I aſſure you all this ſecrecy makes 
one's heart ake. You are happy in having your huſ- 
band all to yourſelf, fafe and found, and liable to no 
other fatigue than that of baving your ugly face to look 
at all day in a litter. Poor man, he had reaſon indeed 
to get on horſeback ſometimes, to aveid the continu= 
ance of ſo diſagreeable a fight! For how was there 
any bearing to look at it for ſo long a time? Alas! I 
remember when coming from Brittany ence, you fat 


;. and what 

25 did I not feel in conſtantly looking on that 
dvely face? It is true indeed we were in a coach; cer- 
tainly then there muſt be ſome particular curſe laid 
upon litters rx. 7 VS 
Mad. du Pui-du-Fou will not ſuffer me to bring my 
little girl with me: ſhe fays it is running a great riſk; 
and that fflences me. I would not willingly put her 
little ladyſhip's perſon in danger, for I love her moſt 
fiacerely. I have had her hair cut and dreſſed in the 


faſhion : ſhe is altogether a ſweet creature ; ſhe * and 


| 7. le Duc. 1 arr 

＋ lt is confidently afferted, that if two perſons, the moſt fond 
of each other, were to take:2-long journey tagethet in u litter, 
c would make them kate one another's company moſt heartily, * 


4 ET T ERS OF TE 

does a thouſand things ſurpriſing in a child of het 

In ſhort, I divert myſelf with her for whole hours to 15 
ther: I would not for the world love her leſs. You 
know I told you the other day that I could not conceive 
_ one _ do ctherwiſe than love one's daughter. 


I. ET T E R CLVI. 
. To the Same. 


paris, Monday 2 2 16: 15 
y little friend was not at ge hs. 
day when the poſt came in, fo that J had no let- 
ters brought me: they are about town by this time, ſs 
that I am every moment in expectation of them. This 
diſappointment has 'vexed me ; however I will have a 
little chat with you in the mean while. I ſaw Monſ. 
de Marignan this morning, whom I miſtook for Monſ. 
de Maillanes. This confounded me a little at firſt; 
however, in order to get out of it as ſoon as poſſible, 
I begged of him to explain thoſe two names to me *, 
which he did with the greateſt readineſs and o0d- 
nature imaginable : he eafily allowed, for my, mil ake, 
and ſet me to rights preſently. He is vaſtly 5 leaſed 
with me, and I am vaſtly pleaſed with. him. Ie has 
ſeen your little girl: he tells me your ſon i is as hand- 
ſome as an angel, and yourſelf as two. _ 

I dined yeſterday at Ja Troche's with the Abbe Ar- 
nauld, and Madame de Valentinois. After dinner we 
had le Camus, his ſon, and Itier; they made up 

a moſt exquiſite little concert. Aſter this arrived 
Madeinoiſe! e de Grignan with her gentleman, that is 
Beaulieu; her governeſs Helene, her woman Mary, 
little | page Jaquot, her nurſe's ſon, and her nurſe Jeanne 
in her Sunday cloaths ; ſhe is the neateſt countrywoman 
T have ever ſeen. This little troop made a pretty ap- 

pearance, we looked on them with pleaſure, and made 

them paſs on into the garden; 1 was charmed with the 
procetlion from the nurſery., * 

But, my dear, we think of ſetting out dem Par 

| One day we were faying, the abbe and 2 let us 805 1 

w/ 

This alludes to Mad. de Sevigne's ee 1 forgetfulneſrof 


perſons and nnn notice in 8 | 
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MARCHIONESS DE SEVIGNE. 2 
my aunt will Rold out till autumn. This was reſolved 
WE on. The next da we thought her ſo extremely weak, 
that we faid one to another, we muſt not think of go- 
+ 3 0 it would be batharous:; 3 the next full moon Will 
her off. Thus we paſs on from — day, deſ- 
to come to any Laine Vou eaſily com- 

— — the ſtate we are in; it is exceſſively — 
= makes me moſt wifh myſelf in Provence is, that 
I may be ſincerely afflicted for the loſs: of a perſon who 
has been always dear to me: I find that if I ſtay here, 
the liberty ſhe will give me will take off ſome part of 
my tenderneſs, and my natural goodneſs of temper. 
Do not you admire the unaccountable diſpoſition of 
things in this world, and the unexpected manner in 
which events often crofs our way? All that is certain 
is, that in whatever manner it be, we are reſolved upon 
going to Grignan this ſummer. Made to us the carè of 
getting over this unhappy difficulty as we can; and be 
X aſſured, that the abbe and I are more :ndlined? to break 4 
1 through 4 a point of decency, by going hence too ſoon, 
than to violate the amity we have for you, by ſaying 
here without e Adieu, my dear: It is needl 

to ſay I love you; you muſt afſfured! believe it, and 
you. need not fear believing it too much. 1 


LETTER CLIX. 
Tarte ane, V 


Paris, Hide; 30 Mey, 1673 5 
HAD th 'n6ijer Soul you yeſterday, my dear child: 
15 journey to Monaco had put you quite out of 
ſorts: I was afraid of ſome ſuch accident.” F now ſend 
you news from M. de Pomponne: the faſhioni of being 
wounded is begun already: my heart is very (heavy 
with the fears of this campaign. My ſon writes by 
every opportunity; he is hitherto in good health. 
My aunt 1 ill in a deplorable condition, and yet 
we have the courage to think of appointing a day for 
parting" hence, aſſuming a hope which in reality we 
cannot entertain. I cannot yet forbear thinking there 
are certain things not ranged in good order, among the 
various events of life; they are, as it were, rugged 


ſtones lying acrols our way, too | unwieldy to be re- 
Vo. III. | B+; 542 07 $2617 2 amo 
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14 


moved, and which we mult get over, "vv can, though | 4 


it is not without pain. and dinculy. 

We have a very tragical hiſtory to communicate to 
you from Liyri. Do you remember that 1 dc de- 
voté, who walked, 10 fie ſteadily witbout turning his head 
that you would have thought he was carrying arch 
full 0 water H His devotion has turned his brain. © 
night he gave bimſelf five gr f ſtabs, with a Knife, 5 
fell on bis knees in bis, cell, all OY: and weltering i in 
his bicod. Theyicome in, and find him in this poſture. 
Good God! Brother, what have you done! Who has 
leſt you in ſuch a condition; He replies yery calmly, 
Father, I am doing a little penance..; He faints away 3 
bey lay bim on a bed; they dreſs his wounds, which 
are found very dangerous; ; he 8 ee Wilk 8 
diſßcuky. and and ſegt to his friends. 

If you do not think ſuch a head ſufcientlj cifordered 
tell me = uy; and, you, ſhall have, inſtead. * it, that o 
Madame Paul , who is fallen deſperately in love AK 

great booby, whom ſhe had taken to, be her ga de JM 
This lady has managed her affairs admirably 3, 
married him: The fellow is a =_— 1 15 and has not 
common ſenſe; he will beat her ſpon, he hes already 
threatened to do it; no matter, the was reſolved to 
have him. I have never ſeen ſo violent à paſſion ; "there 
is all the fine "extravagance of ſentiments imaginable, 
were they but rightly ed: it is like a rough ſketch 
of an ill painting; all the colours are there, they want 
only to be properly diſpoſed. Lam n 
with the l of 155 but really I r re my 
ſelf, when! reflect on fuch an attempt as this,. What 
inſolence was it in this paſſion, to attack Madame Paul, 
that is, to attack rigid, auſtere, antiquated virtue her- 
ſelf in perſon? Alas! where can we hope to find ſecu- 
rity? This is a pleaſant piece of news. indeed, after the, 
agreeable relations you have given us. 1 beg you not 
to forget Mr. d'Harouis, whoſe, heart is a a. piece 
of perfection, and who. adores you. I am very impa- 
tient to hear of you and your little ſon. The oh 1" 
muſt be — hot in the climate you are in; [ fear 
this Gaſon for him, and for you much more; for I bave 
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1 way 8 Widow to the gardeyer at Livri, 


9 
7 
3 
n 
1 1 
1 
„ 
At 
MW 
IA 7 
80 
2 
ad 
3 
8 
»Y 
3 
9 
2 
Pr. 
2 5 
4 
4 
& - 
7 
1 
4 


{5M 
+28 
ER - 
E. 
8 
BY 
3 
>... 
wo g. 
— > 
bo, 
by 
2. 
"8 
RS 
ot A 
8 
2 
. 
"8 
"= 
WO 
, 
0 
- 
"ID 
- 
BH 
"= 
"—o 
fe. * 4] KW 
= 
co 


{7 3 
3 - 
3 * 
1 
me S WE 
Ws 
We 6 
on 
ds 
50 
+ 


= HMARCHIONESS DE SEVIGNE. 23 
h vexer yet had any reaſon to think it poſſible to love any 
ding befides, in an equal degree with you. | 
I. EEC ET | 

Io the Same. n 


EL L, I have received it at laſt, the dear, the 
| excellent volume: never ſure did I read any! 
| thing ſo diverting, ſo well wrote, and ſo intereſting at 
the ſame time. I cannot ſufficiently expreſs my obliga- 
tion to you, my dear child, for the kind trouble you. 
have given yourſelf, and the regularity and exactneſs of 
your dates: I find there for certain that one of my lety 
ters are loſt, but it does not much ſignify; thoſe of 
conſequence reached you, and I am eaſy about the get. 
You ſeem very well pleaſed with this | miniſter, 'and 1 
am perſuaded you will never have occaſion to be other» 
wiſe. You will eaſily perceive I ani talking of the 
great Pomponne, and it was to know what I {aid about 
him, I ſuppoſe, that ſome people were curious enough 
to intercept my letter: but I accuſe no one, for I can 
not conceive who could be guilty of ſo dirty a theſt 
there can be no great taſte to gratify in letters between 
two perſons ſo nearly related as we are: it is a thquſand 
to one if there be any thing agreeable in them; it ver 
rarely happens ſo. However, done it is, and Withont 
my being able 8 by whom. God preſerve you. 
my dear, from ever ſuſtaining a greater loſa. 36s 
We know nothing about la Marans, nor what kind. 
of life ſhe leads in her: retirement; but Mad. de da ä 
Fayette will write you ſome of her fine faneies as ſdon 
as ſhe is able to do it. We think we have diſcovered: . 
ſomewhat like an epiſode. of a yaung prince, through all 
that profuſion. of grief which ſhe ſhewed lately; and a. 
few words of yours, which we have picked up b — 7 | 
way, ſerve to confirm us in this notion. I only juſt 
hint our nonſenſical. notions to you, and will explain 
them more at large. But, a propos, of explaining.z. 
you have ſufficiently explained to me the perils — 
dangers you have been in during your voyage: for my 
part I cannot comptehend them; that is, Igor com- 


prehend how people can, $xpale themſelras.ne ſuch: I. 
| 2 , * EX "Be had» —_— 
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g& © LEFTERS OF JEET 7 if = 
had much rather go upon one of the preſent expeditions: 
J could better meet death in the ardour of fight, ſpurred 
on by emulation and the noiſe of drums and trumpets, 
than to fit and ſee two large waves bidding for my life, 
and threatening me at every inſtant with deſti uction. 
And then again, on the other hand, your Alps, where 
the path is ſcarcely ſo broad as your litter, ſo that your 
life depends entirely on the ſure - footedneſs of your 
mules! Indeed, child, the thoughts of theſe things 
make me tremble from head to foot : my ſervice to that 
country, I will never go there while I live. Why, 
Madam de Monaco never had a lover in her life that 
would have ventured thus much for her. What you 


y about the firff and the laſt is admirable; it is truly 
11 2 | n in gan co 
you not a little talk about Map ame * ? Is the 
pretty well reconciled now to the loſs of her? Is the 
very lame +? Ia The not very much mortified to ſee 
herſelf on that ſide the Alps? Has fhe not a deſign of 
returning to Paris if poſſible? I pretty well gueſs what 
joy ſhe had in ſeeing you: your converſations were 
doubtleſs without end, and ſhe could never ſufficiently 
expreſs her obligations to you for ſuch a viſit. It is 
true ſhe returned it very ſpeedily, but it was not at- 
tended with the ſame circumſtances. Vou ſpeak of 
the princeſs d' Harcourt 4 in a very pleaſant manner. 
Brancas 1s very much difturbed ; I don't know about 
what: he is a volunteer in the army; and as he is out 
of humour at a thouſand things, he will not matter to 
muſe or drop aſleep juft in the mouth of a cannon: 
he knows no other way of getting rid of the misfor- 
tunes he labours under. He wrote the other day to: 
Mad. de Villars and me: the ſuperſcription was to Ma. 
de Villars at Madrid, Mad. de Villars, who is ac- 
quainted with his ways ||, opened the letter, and the! 
Madame de Monaco was the chief favourite of Mapauz, 
1 England, filter to Charles II.) who died June 
9, 1670. | eat © $4433.02 Va rns 
I 57 2 bleeding badly performed. | | 
1 Frances de Brancas, mentioned in the 4530 Matter. 5 
+} The count de Brancas is the ſame whom la Bruyere intended 
to repreſent under the name of Megalcas; in his treatiſe en the 
Memoirs of the Age. 8 2 jo 
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42 MARCHIONESS DE SEVIGNE. 29 
did words ſhe found were my dear girls. We have 
net anſwered as yet. You ſay I never make mention 
of your brother: indeed I can't tell the reaſon of it, 
for I am ſure I ain thinking of him eyery moment, and 
labour under the greateſt uneaſineſs about him: I am 
very fond of him, and he behayes towards me in the 
moſt charming manner, and his letters are wrote in ſuck 
a ſtile, that whoever ſhould find them in my deſk after 
my death, would think they were wrote by one of the 
ſ,bereſt young fellows of the age he lived in. This 
ame war gives me the greateſt concern. My ſon is at 
preſent in the king's army ; that is, in the lion's jaw as 
well as the othe:s, | BY 
We ſhall not be long without hearing news, and great 
ones too: one's heart flutters with appreberſion in the 
mean time. The Marquis de Caſtelnau has the ſmail- 
pox. It was reported yeſterday that Deſmarals, fon to 
the Grand Falconner, and Bouligneux, were dead lately 
ef ſome diforder ; if I do not contradiQ this in the 
letter I ſhall ſend you to-morrow from Paris, you may 
depend on it for truth, Mafter Paul's widow, poor 
woman, is really gone mad; there has been a ſtop put 
to her wedding z her great booby of a lover cares no 
longer for her, but thinks Molly * very pretty and very 
ſweet tempered. But, in ſhort, my account is not 
worth a farthing : I ſhould have gained your love for 
ever, could J have con:rived to have hidden you fome-- 
where, that you might have ſeen and overheard all: 
that paſſed, It was a mere tragi-comical romance. 
Nothing was heard but darts, flames, furies, deſpera- 
tion, and love, Methinks I ſee one of theſe little loves, 
who are ſo beautifully deſcribed in the prologue of 
Aminta, as concealing themſelves in the woods: I fan- 
cy it was one of theſe that took mark at poor Molly; 
but as the beſt may be miſtaken, ſo he ſhot the poor 
gardener's reliCt : be that as it will, the wound is incu- 
rable. Were you but here, you would be exirem-ly 
diverted at this odd adventure, and at the overgrawn , 
clown that is the hero of the piece. ] aſſure you 1 
have my hands full, and am obliged 10 uke Velly off 
with me, to prevent her from tranſplanting her n ot er. 
X ® The daughter of Mad. Paul. | . 
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Ah, theſe poor mothers ! how they are to be pitied, 


my dear. 

My thoughts are conſtantly employed on the means 
of coming to you. 1 ſhall leave my poor aunt half 
dead; that is a cruel circumſtance, it ſtings me to the 
feul ; and then I ſhall be in a continual apprehenſion 
for my ſon's ſafety. Ah! how truly this favours of the 
world! You ſay that one muft not uſe one's ſelf to 
with any thing; you may add, nor to be perfectly con- 
rented ; that is a ſtate not reſerved for mortals. 8 

Vou are returned to Grignan again, my dear: well, 
ſtay there till I come and fetch you away. Our dear 
abbe thinks juſt as I do, and fo does la Mouſſe. You 
never in your life had a little party ſet out towards you 
with greater joy and alacrity. Adieu, niy deareſt, till 
to-morrow,” when I ſhall write to you from Paris, if 
only two lines. Iam now going to amuſe myſelf with 
a walk 1n theſe delightſul allies where I have ſeen you 
ſo.many thouſand times, and where I ſhall moſt infal- 


libly think of you. | 
; To Monſieur DE Gricnan. 


F O flatter me too much, my dear count; I ſhall 
accept of but one part of your fine ſpeeches, and 
that is the thanks you return me for having given yon 
a wife that makes all the joy of your life : as for that 
indeed, I think I contributed a little towards it; but 
for the anthority you have acquired over her ſince you 
have had her in Provence, it has been wholly owing to 
your own perſon, merit, birth, and behaviour, and- 
does not in the leaſt proceed from me. Ah! how much 
ou loſe by not having my heart at eaſe. Le Camus 
Ls taken a friendſhip for me; he tells me that I ſing 
his airs extremely well: he certainly compoſes moſt di- 
vinely ; but I am ſo dull and woe-begone, that I can 
learn nothing ; you would fing them like an 7 2h n- 
aſſure you le Camus has an high opinion both of your 
voice and judgment. You have given my daughter 
ore of the moſt delightful journies in the world; ſhe is 
quite” enchanted with it; but then you have cragged 
her over hills and dales, and expoſed her to the dan- 
gers of thoſe fruitful Alps, and the rough _ - the 
* * editer- 
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Mediterranean: in ſholt T have a months s mind to hide 
you for it 3 but in the firſt el kt me embrace you | 
moſt CEL to a 


1. the! Same. ur 1 9 na 


FIR "Paris; Hi N, * 
EF am by: 208 alk to Paris, 'w ere I find of 
two gentlemen *.are not ſo 520 as they "were 
faid to be yeſterday. Maffhal Villeroi's lady is at the 
point of death. I Pt nothing a about the e I 2 


rr TEN GAA. 8 
To the Same. 45 _a of, 95 n 


nn Paris, Mondiy. 6 Fune, 165%; 
I I rt no letters from you 8 5 
cannot fail of giving me uneafineſs. T imagined 
that you might be taken up 'with receiyi Mad. de 
Monaco's viſit; what comforts me moſt is, that you. 6 
in a place where you may plant cabbages, tid are no 
bo T expoſed to waves and precipices. I have & 2nd 
er terrible apprehenfions,: in any ing on the dänge 

of your voyage. My aunt-has this day Nees the" 15 
a*icum once more, Nein ſhe was immediately enter- 
Ing on her's, to which ſhe- applied herſelf with an an- 
gelical devotion, - Her preparation, her patience, her 
refignation, are things ſo much above nature, that they 
deſerve to be conſidered as fo many mitacles, wrought. 
to confirm us in our religion: ' ſhe is entirely diſengaged 
from the earth; her TORY ſtate, though "infinitely. 
painful, is the thin in the world the moſt deffrable to 
thoſe who are truly. Chtiſtians. She inſiſts upon our 
taking our ptopoſed journey, as T have already told 
you; we deſign to obey her; but nevertheleſs we ſomes. 
times apprehend. that the will 8 N a word, 


we have fixed open the "ky ; "and"if fTihat not for ſont” 


time been accuſtomed not to do what I defire, 1 ſhould 
give you notice not to write-to me any. more: but this 
dare not venture to do: for 1 love out letters 'fo 
well, that J had rather receive them at Grignan, chan 


fail of them here. | 36235053 Ss 


„ Deſmarais and Bouligneux, mentioned i in the he proce letter. 
RI 556k; Lou 
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Tou know the marſhal de Villeroi has left Lyons and 


—— — 


king does not love to be diſobeyed, yet he may perhaps 
approve this martial ardor; the ſucceſs will ſhew how 
ii. l 
Tou have had the comedians with you: I dare 
anſwer for it, that in what manner ſoever your theatre 
was furniſhed, it was ſtill better than that of Paris: 
1 5 11 about it the other day, as I was amuſing 
myſelf with Beaulieu; Madame, faid he, there are 
none but apprentices. now who frequent plays; you do 
not ſee there ſo much as a page or a footman; every 
body is in the army. If a man appears in the ftreets 
with a ſword by 2 fide, the little children hoot at 
bim as he paſſes along. Such is the face of Paris at 
prefent ; but it will make another appearance in a few 
months. | I ee 
Lou fay pleaſantly, that you fear; you, ſhould rob me 
of 442 <li by poliſhing your letters: take care I. 
beſeech you, and 95 not give them a ſecond touch, or 
you will make them perfect pieces of eloquence. That 
pure nature you deſcribe, is preciſely what is good, 
and what pleaſes beyond every thing. Keep your own' 
amiable wit, without debaſing it by any foreign mixture. 
If there are eyes more ſharp or more piercing than yours, 
yet none could be more becoming in that lovely ſyſtem 
of features where they ſhine with ſuch a pleaſing luſtre. . 
1 ſhall ſend you word that I am ſetting out at a time 
when you leaſt think of it. Madame de Villeroi * is 
grown better. There is no better better news than 
what I ſend you: I always inquire after news, and 
every one takes a pleaſute in telling it me, becauſe they 
know I do not inquire for myſelf. I am in pain, my 
dear, about the ſymptoms your fever has left behind it. 
It is impoſſible for me not to with ſo to-morrow, that 
Im gut hear from ycu. I embrace y-u with an ex- 
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To- the Same. | „ 

| Paris, Monday 13 June, 1672. 
ERE is a letter of my ſon's, which will divert 
you. You will be pleaſed with the accounts he 

ives us of what paſſes in the army. You will ſee 
that the king is ſo perfectly happy, that for the future 
he will only need to ſay what he deſires to have done in 
Europe, without being at the trouble of going himſelf _ 
at the head of his army: and every one will think them 
ſelves happy in obeying his orders. I am well aſſured 
be will pats the Iſſel with as much eaſe as he can paſs 
the Seine. Terror every where prepares the way for 
victory; the joy of all the courtiers is a good augury.” 
Brancas writes, that they laugh without ceaſing from 
morning till night. Here is a little hiſtory that I muſt 
tranſinit to vou | 8 LED | 
Immediately upon the death of the old Bourdeilſe, 
Mr. de Montauher writ to the king, to aſk the place of 
Senechal of Poictou for Mr. de Lauriere his brother-in- 
law: the king granted it him. A little afer the young 
Matas demanded it, and told the king, that this charge 
had been a long time in their family, The king writ 
to Mr. de Montauſier, and deſired him to give up this 
pott, and promiſed to give up ſome other thing to Mr. 
de Lauriete. Mr. de Montauſier writ back to his ma- 
jeſty, that, for his part, he ſhould be extremely glad 
to have it in his power to yield it up; but that his 
brother-in-law having already received the compliments 
of the province, it was impoſſible; and that his ma- 
jeſty might provide in ſome other manner for the young? 
Matas. The king was piqued at this, and bit his lips? 
Well, ſ.id he, I leave it to him for three years; but 
after that I give it to the young Matas, with whom it 
ſhall always remain. This accident is very unfortunate” 
for Mr. de Montauſier. OR” | | l 
I ſhould have writ this to Mr. de Grignan, but it is 
the ſame taing ; theſe two letters are writ equally to 
you both, and are not equivalent to one good one. 
You will not have one of Provence for a firſt preſicent; 
I am well aſſured of it. Thy biſhop of Mar{illes came 
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my ſenſes. 
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to ſee me yeſterday, with the Marquis de Vence, and 
two deputies ; I thought he had been going to make 
me a harangue. Adieu, my dear ; this is a very im- 
pertinent letter; I ſhould do well to ſleep, and recover 


4 


LETTER CLXIV. 
To the Same. 
* Paris, Friday 17 June, 1672, paſt 11 o'clock at night. 


HAD but juſt ſent away my laſt packet when I 

heard a melancholy piece of news, the particulars of 
which I cannot give you, becauſe I am not yet informed 
of them; all that I have heard is, that Mr. de Longue- 
ville was killed in paſſing the Iſſel * under the command 
of the prince. We are oppreſſed with grief at this ill 
news. We were at Madame de Fayette's, with Mr. de 
Ja Rochefoucault, when we firſt heard of it. At the fame 
time we were told, that Mr. de Marſillac + died of his 
wound. This ftorm fell on him in my preſence ; be 
was deeply afflicted with it; his tears flowed from his 
heart, bur his firmneſs of mind prevented any unmanly 
expreſſion of grief. | 

After hearing ſuch news, I had not the patience to in- 
quire any farther. Iflew to Mr. de Pomponne's, who 
reminded me that my ſon was in the king's army, which 
had no part in this action; it was reſerved for the prince, 
who paſſed the river and repaſſed it twice or thrice in a 
little boat, with an heroick ſedateneſs of foul ; giving his 
orders every where with that divine courage, for which 
we all ſo much admire him, notwithſtanding he had re- 
ceived ã wound in his hand. It is faid that Guitri and 
Negent were drowned, that Mr. de Marſillac was wound- 
ed with a muſket-ſhot in the ſhoulder, and in the cheek, 
but the bone is not hurt. After this firſt difficulty they 
find no more enemies; they are all retired into their 
faſtneſſes. Adieu, my dear; my mind is under ſome di- 
ſturbarce. Though my ſon be in the king's army, there 


ate ſo many opportunities of ſignaliſing his valour, that 


it makes me die with fear. | 
| ' "LET 12K 
* In paſſing the Rhine it ſhould be, for the Iſfel was abandoned. 
1 Two ſons of M. de la Rockefoucault, 
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CA N NOT reflect upon the condition you have 
been in, without fecling myſelf FRE affected; and 
thou h I know that you are out of danger, Heaven 
pre ĩſed for it ! yet I cannot turn my eyes on what i is pal- 
ſed, wit out a horror that diſtracts me, Alas ! how 
——_—_ was I in the dark about a health that was fo dear 
to me! If any one had told me at that time, that n 
daughter was in greater danger than if ſhe had been in 
the army; bow littl: ſhould I have believed i it! Muſt 
ſuffer this SE when my heart is a Prey to Ht gran other 
diſtreſſes !, The extreme danger my 76 is in; t ef, 
which rages every day with greater violence; the COu-- 
riers, who bring no other. News but the death of. ſor 
friend or acquaintance, and may bring us accounts yet 
more fatal ; the fear of hearing il news, and yet the eu- 
rioſity of inquiring after it; the deſolation of thoſe who. 
are in all the exceſs of grief, and with whom I paſs a 
reat part of my life; the ſtrange ſtate of health 1 my a0 | 
fies under, and my extreme defire of ſceing you ; all thy 
afflicts and conſumes me, and forces me A 120, a Ife { 9 
contrary to my inclination, that I have need of a a est 
ſtock of health to ſupport it. 

You have never ſeen Paris i in ſock a Cote as it i is 
now in; all the world is in tears, or feats to be fo. - ; 
poor unfortunate Nogent is beſide herfelf, Madame de 

ongueville pierces every heart with, her complai üts, 
have not ſeen her indeed, but this is what I have heard, 
Mademoiſelle de Vertus returned two days ſince fro: 
Port-Royal, where ſhe uſually reſides. They ſent for her 
and Mr. Arnaud to impart this terrible news. The 
very ſight of Mademoiſelle de Vertus was fufficjent ; her 
ſudden return was too ſure a ſign that ſome fatal ACCi- | 
dent had ha ppened. .In effect, as ſoon as ſhe appeared 
—Ah! Mademoiſelle, how is it with my brother #? She 
did not dare, even in thought, "to make any further de- 
mand. Madam, he is recovered of his wound—there 
has been a battle—And my ſon {—They” anſwered her 

$2057 6 nothing. 

* Lewis de Bourbon, Prince of Coade, „ 
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eee nr 
nothing. Ah! Mademoiſelle, my ſon, my dear child! 
anſwer me; Was he killed on the ſpot ? Had he not 
one little moment? Ah, my God! what a facrifice is 
this! Upon this ſhe threw herſelf on her bed, and by 
expreſſions of the moſt lively ſorrow, dictated by faint- 
ings, by convulſions, by a filence of mortal deſpair, by 
ſtifled cries, by ſudden burſts of paſſion, by floods of 
bitter tears, by eyes up-lifted to Heaven, and by tender 
piteous E ſhe paſſed through all the extremes of 
grief. She ſees a few friends; and in pure fubmiſſion 
to Providence, confents to receive from them ſuch nou- 
riſhment as is juſt fufficient to keep life and ſoul toge- 
ther. She takes no reſt; her health, before in a declin- 
ing ſtate, is viſibly altered for the worſe. For my part, 
1 think her death is to be wiſhed, as I cannot think the 
can ſurvive ſuch a toſs. There is a certain gentleman * 
who is not in a much better condition: I cannot forbeat 
thinking, that if they had met, in the firft moments of 
their grief, and had been alone together, all other ſenti- 
ments had given place to ſighs and tears, redoubled with- 
out intermiſſion ; there had been a dumb ſcene of for- 
row, a dialogue of inarticulate ſighs and groans. This 
is a notion of my own. But, my dear, how great an 
affliction is this. His very miſtreſſes do not conſtrain 
themſelves; his poor domeſticks are diſconfolate ; and 
his gentleman, who came yeſterday with the ill news, 
ſcarce appears a reaſonable creature. This death effaces 
% TTW. IS. 
A courier, who arrived yeſterday, brings an account 


of the death of the Count du Pleſſis , who was killed 


by a cannon ſhot, as he was giving directions for mak- 
ing a bridge. Arnheim is beſieged by M. Tuienne. They 
did not attack the fort of Skeing, as it was defended by 
eight thouſand men. Alas! theſe ſucceſsful beginnings 
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„ Mr. de la Roche ſoucaule. 9 | 
T Alexander de Choiſeal, Count dy Pleſſis, fon to Cxſar de 
Choiſeul, Marſhal of France. r a i 
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In the midſt of our afflitions, the — tion you 
have given me of Madame Colonna and her ſiſter t, is 
ſomething divine; it inſpires ay air of joy and gaiety 
under the moſt melancholy circumſtances : it is an ad- 
mirable picture. The Counteſs de Soiſſons, and Madame 
de Bouillon-*, are downright angry with theſe indiſ- 
creets ; they ſay they ought to be confined ; they declare 
loudly againſt this extravagant folly. It is not thought 
that the king will diſoblige the Conſtable & (Colonna) 
who is certainly one of the greateſt men in Rome. In 
the mean time we are in expectation of ſeeing her artive I 
here like Mademoiſelle de!“ Etoile C ; this compariſon is 4 
admirable. r en - t TEL 2 
Theſe are the beſt accounts I have to give you; you 
will find by all thoſe you receive, that Mr. de Longue- 
ville has been the cauſe of his own death, and of the 
death of ſeveral others; and that the prince has ſhewed 
bimſelf through the whole of this expedition, rather like 
a father, than the general of an army. I faid yeſterdy, 
and others came into my ſentiments, that if the war con- 
tinues, the duke + will certainly occaſion the death of 
the prince ; his love for him ſurpaſſes every other paſſion; 
La Marans affeQs to appear oppreſſed with grief; 
She fays that ſhe ſees very plainly there is ſomething in 
the news from the army, which is concealed from her; 
and that her intereſts are þlended with thoſe of tlie 
prince, the duke, and Mr. de Longueville. She conjures 
people, by all that is ſacred, to ſpeak out, and not to 
ſpare her; and tells them, that in her deplorable con- 
dition, it is in vain to hide any thing from her. If it 
were poſſible for us to laugh in theſe circumſtances, we 
ſhould laugh at her. Alas! if ſhe knew how little any 
of us think of concealing any thing from her, and how 
much every one is taken up with their own griefs and 
fears, ſhe would not have the vanity to believe we had 
ſo much attention to deceive fer. 
1 Hortenfia Mancini, Ducheſs of Mazarin. Af, 
= Theſe two ladies were filters to Meſdames de Colonna and 
aii inn £4; by 3 A 
_ The father of theſe ladies, and one of the moſt powerful fa». 
mi ſies in Rome. 25722 | | 1 ene EW - 


la Scarron's comical romance, $844 04 64-4 W 
+ Henry Juliers de Bourbon, ſon to che prince. 


8 TL ErTTERS OF THE 


: The rews I ſend you comes from a good hand; I 
have it from Gourville, who was with Madame de Lon- 
gueville when ſhe heard of her ſon's death. All the 
couriers come directly to him. Mr. de Longueville had 
made his will before he parted from hence. He leaves 
a great part of his eſtate to a ſon he has, who, as I be- 
lieve, will take the title of tke Chevalier d' Orleans 1. 
Do you know how they diſpoſed of the body of Mr. de 
Longue ville? They laid it in the fame boat in which” 
he paſſed the river. Within two hours after, the prince, 
touched with a ſenſible grief, ordered him to be brought 
into his tent, and covered with a cloak. The prince 
was wounded himſelf, and ſeveral others, ſo that their 
return from this attack was the moſt melancholy thing 
in the world. They are all together in a town on this 
fide the Rhine, which they paſſed to get their wounds 
drefſed. They ſay the Chevalier de Monchevreuil, who 
was of the ſame party with Mr. de Longueviile, did not 
come with them; but that they were binding up 8s 
wound which he received as he flood next to him. 
I have received a letter from my ſon : he was not in 
this expedition, but he is to be in another. Mhat ſecu- 
rity can be looked for in ſuch a profeſſion ? He is ex- 
tremely concerned about Mr. de Longueville. I adviſe 
= you to write to Mr. de la Rochefoucault, on the —4 
114 of his Chevalier, and on the wound of Mr. de Marſillac. 
|! I have ſeen his heart unveiled on this cruel accident: he 
is of the firſt rank of all that I have ever ſeen, for con- 
ſtancy, worth, tenderneſs, and good ſenſe; qualities 
which infinitely ſurpaſs even his entertaining wit, and 
_— pleafantry of humour. I will not amuſe myſelf 
at preſent with telling you how well I love you. 1 em- 
brace Mr. de Grignan, and the Coadjutor. 
* The ſame evening at 10 0 clock. 
T is two hours fince I made up my packet; and on 
my return to town *, I found a letter for me, With 
the news that a penny: was concluded with Holland. It 
| | ma 
1 He appeared wades the name of is Charaline e D 


and was accidentally killed at Philipbourg | in 1688 by a ſoldier, 
who was ſhooting at a ſnipe. 
„ From the Fauxbourg St. Germain, where Mad, de Sevigne,, 
uſed always to go to ſhew her letters to M. de la R. F. and Mags 
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may eaſily be imagined that the Dutch are in the greateſt 
conſternation, and glad to ſubmit to any terms: the 
king's good- fortune is beyond all that has been ever ſeen. 
We ſhall once more breathe again; but what a cruel 
addition muſt this be to the grief of Mad. de Longue- 
ville, and all thoſe who have loſt children or near relati- 
ons! I have ſeen Marſhal du Pleſſis; he is greatly | 
afflicted, but carries it off like a brave ſoldier. His lady 
+ weeps bitterly ; and the counteſs 1 is greatly diſcon- 
certed at not being a ducheſs, and that is all. Ah, my 
dear child, only think, had it not been for the raſhnels 
of M. de Longueville, we had had all Holland, without 
loſing a creature. 4 e 
LETTER CORR 
To the Sam. : 7 
Paris, Friday 24 June, 1672. 
Y poor aunt ſeems now to be no longer in a con- 
dition to retard my departure for any time: in a 
word, every hour threatens to be her laſt, We cannot 
ſay abſolutely how long ſhe will hold out, but this 1 
can aſſure you, that unleſs you ſend to forbid our coming 
to you, we ſhall ſet about it very ſpeedily. Leave us 
then to manage; you know how I hate ſel-condemna- 
tion; how I could never be at eaſe was I to leave my 
aunt without paying the laſt duties to her. EE 
It does not appear that peace 1s ſo near being conclud- 
ed as I ſuppoſed it to be in my laft letter; but every 
thing goes on ſo ſmoothly, and there appears ſuch a diſ- 
poſition of obedience, ſuch a readineſs to ſubmit on the 
ſide of the enemy, that the king has nothing to do but 
preſent himſelf before the gates of a town, and it is 
given up directly. Had it not been for the raſh bravery. 
of M. de Longueville, which was the cauſe of his death, 
and that of many others, every thing would have ſuc- 
ceeded to our wiſh : but indeed, all Holland together 
cannot compenſate for the loſs of ſuch a prince. All our 
friends are in good health as yet. Little la Troche was 
one of the firſt who took the flood; he has been diſtin- 
guithed for it. If Tam till here when you write, take 


F Columba de Charron. 2 
© Maria-Louiſa le Loup de Bellenave, 
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notice of this gallant action to his mother; it will pleaſe. 
Our abbe has been under great concern about your 
diſorder ; he makes you his compliments on your reco- 
very: you muſt fay ſomething very kind and tender to 
him, to keep up his ſpiri's under the great anxiety he has 
to be with you. You are now at Grignan. | hope I 
ſhall be there in my turn as well as others. Alas ! I 
am ready on my fide, ] am really furpriſed at my own ill 
fortune; it is enough for me to with a thing to find 
ſome obſtruction to it. I am greatly ſatisfied with the 
tender care and friendſhip of the Coadjutor, but I will 
not-write to him ; he will love me the better for that : 
however, I ſhall be overjoyed to fee him, and have a. 
kette chat with him EE 
The Marquis de Villeroi is remanded back to Lyons. 
The king would not permit him to remain with M. de 
Munſter. Jarze has had leave to ſtay and get broken 
bones. You know he was in exile as well as the marquis: 


LE TT "ER: *CESVI: 
To the Same, 


Paris, Monday 27 June, 1672. 
N Y poor aunt received the extreme unction yeſter- 
1 day: you never beheld a more piteous ſpecta- 
cle ; ſhe juſt breathes, and that is all I can fay. 1 ſhall 
ſoon let you know farther. It is impoſſible not to be 
ſenſibly affected at ſo painful an exit in a perſon one fo 
much honours and efteems. What you fay upon that 
head is very juſt and rational, and I ſhall endeavour to 
follow your advice; and when I have gained the victo- 
ry, will let you know it, and ſhare the triumph with you, 
have at length ſeen Mad. de Longueville. Chance 
placed me by her bedfide : ſhe made me draw near- 
er to her, and ſpoke to me firſt; You know I never 
abound in words on theſe occaſions. She ſaid ſhe did 
not doubt that I greatly pitied her condition, and but 
with juſtice, for her misfortune wanted nothing of being 
complete. She mentioned Mad. de la Fayette and 
Monſieur d' Hacqueville, as thoſe of her friends whom 
ſhe imagined would ſympathize the moſt with her: ſhe. 
then began to talk of her fon, and of the friencſhip that 
was between him and my fon. I ſhall not . 
* ee Wi 
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with my repligs ; they were ſuch as the nature of the 
N 22 tequired; and in fact I was ſo moved, that 
it was impoſſible to ſpeak amiſs. I was ſoon obliged to 
give place to the number of viſitors ; but after all, when 
put myſelf in the 15 of this unhappy lady, the con- 
cluding a peace juſt at this time appears the moſt, ſtab- 
ping circumſtance that can be; when I return to myſelf 
| again, I bleſs: Heaven for it, fince it is the means of 
preſerving me, my dear Sevigne, and the reſt of our good 
| fend. - A 
Fou terrify me, my dear, with the fear of not being 
able to walk in your delightful 2 at Grignan, a 
of not having any pears or peaches left ; but, my ſweet 
girl, I ſhall have you there, and when I am tired wich 
counting the boards in the room, ſhall I not have your 
fine terrafſes to walk on? Will you not give me ſome 
dried figs and grapes, if I ſhould not be fortunate enough 
to get to you in their ſeaſon? Say as you pleaſe, I ſhall 
very willingly expoſe myſelf to the dryneſs of the coun- 
try, in full hopes of meeting it no where elſe. Only I 
foreſee a little diſpute that is likely to ariſe between us, 
and that is about your little boy, whom you will befor 
having me love better than my little wench here, which 
I am afraid is impoſſible, for J am engaged in fo deep 
a love and value for this little creature, that really it 
is with the greateſt regret that I think of leaving het. 
behind. hk 5 | 
Monſ. de la R. F. is under great uneaſineſs about M. 
de Marſillac's wound; he is apprehenſive left it ſhould. 
terminate in a mortification. I don't know whether you. 
ſhould write to Mad. de Longueville or not, but I think 
you may. We have had a droll print handed about here 
upon the Dutch, There is an old counteſs, ſeemingly. 
about 100 years of age, (which repreſents Holland, 
that has been a republick nearly ſo long) who appears. 
very fick : ſhe is attended by four phyſicizns, which are 
the kings of England, Spain, France, and Sweden. The 


king of England deſires her to ſhew him her tongue, 
and cries, Ah! what a filthy tongue! The king of 
France feels her pulſe, and ſays, She, muſt be bled 
plentifully. I do not remember wl at the reſt ſay ; but, 
in ſhort, it is on the whole a very juſt and pleaſant 5 5 

253 - lam 


44 *"ZETTERS er fü . 
I am extremely glad you are not with child, for now 
you will be ſoon quit of all your other diſorders. 1 
have ſeen two or three Provencials, but I have forgot 
their names. However Provence is become very d-at 
to me; it has quite effaced my regard for Brittany ang 
Burgundy: nay, I quite deſpiſe tien. 
n 
Tolgsds om oro 15ers 
TD | | Paris, Friday 1 Tulp, 1672. 
KI length, child, our dear aunt has ended her 
wretched liſe. The poor woman has coſt us an 
infinite number of tears; you know how ſuſceptible 1 
am of grief, and how little T am a niggard of the drops 
of ſympathy, She died yeſterday morning about four 
o'clock ; ſhe was found dead in her bed. The evening 
before ſhe was extremely ill, and it was with difficulty 
we could keep life in her. At eleven o'clock ſhe made 
me a ſign to withdraw; I kiſſed her poor cold hand; 
ſhe had then convalfions of the face and mouth; ſhe 
gave me her bleſſing, and I left the room. She then 
took a little milk to oblige Mademoiſelle de la Trouſſe, 
but could not get it down. They then laid her down 
in the bed; ſhe made every body leave the room, fay- 
ing ſhe was fog to ſleep. About four in the morning 


word was brought to Mademoiſelle de la Trouſſe that 
Madame was aſſeep; upon which ſhe ordered her not 
to be diſturbed upon any account. At five ſhe faid ſhe 
would go and ſee if ſhe was ſtill aſſeep: they went to 
the bedſide, and there they found her dead. Upon 
which there followed ſuch a ſcene ! It was with diffi- 
culty they could get her daughter diſengaged from the 
corpſe : however they made ſhift to carry her in'o ano- 
ther room. They next came to acquaint me, I imme 
diately ran thither in the utmoſt diſtraction, and found 
my poor dear aunt cold and ſtiff, hut laid ſo much at 
her eaſe, that I do not think ſhe had experienced ſo 
eaſy a moment as that in which ſhe expired for above 
fix months. After T had paid my tribute of tears to 
this mournful fight, I went in queſt of Mademoiſelle, 
whom I found in a condition that might have melted 
the very ſtones. I brought her hither with me, and - | 
* ; = ; t e 
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MARCHIONESS DE SEVIGNE. 43 
me evening Mad. de la Trouſſe came and took my 
couſin home with her, from whence ſhe purpoſes re- 
moving her to the family ſeat, till M. de la Trouſſe's 
return. I am now ready to ſet out, having no longer 
any thing to retain me; and ſo, my dear, farewel. I 
have been promiſed ſome news; I am in expeQation of 
it: think the king continues the chain of his conqueſts. 
But hark ye, Madam, you take not the leaſt notice of 
the death of M. de Longueville, nor of the care and 
| pains J have taken to ſupply you with intelligence: not 
a word about my letters! In ſhort, I fancy I am writing 
XX to one deaf and dumb. But I ſee how it is; I muſt 

| abſolutely come to Grignan ; your obſervance and good- 
nature is entirely worn out. Our abbe ſends you a 
thouſand good wiſhes; I perfectly adore him for hig 
noble perſeverance in making the journey to Provence. 
LETTCTCÄ»— 9 

To the Same. 5 

ns Paris, Sunday 3 Fuly, 1672. 
I AM vexed, my dear child, at your loſing one of 
my packets; as they were filled with news, it puts 
you out of the order of affairs, and breaks the thread 
of your knowledge of what paſſes. You muſt doubt- 
leſs have had very exact relations, which may make 
= you comprehend that the Iſſel was ill defended. The 
great wonder is, our having paſſed it ſwimming. The 
prince ard his Argonauts * were in a boat; and the 
firſt party of the enemies troops they fell in with on 
the other fide the river, laid down their arms, and de- 
manded quarter; but by misfortune, Mr. de Longue- 
ville, who doubtleſs did not hear it, hurried on by a 
warlike ardour, mounts his horſe, which he led by a 
rein after him; and, ambitious of being the foremoſt,” 
forces the barricade behind which they were entrenched, 
and kills the firſt man he met. At the ' ſame inftant he 
himſelf received five or fix wounds. Monſieur the 
duke follows him; Monſieur the prince follows his ſon,” 
and all the reſt follow the prince. This brought on a 
| | FRE off horrible 
* The-name given to the flower of the Grecian princes, who 

accompanied Jaſ.n te Colchos, in quelt of the Golden Fleece, 
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horrible ſhughter, which it is plain they would have ; 


avoided, had they known the enemies intention of 
yielding. But every thing is pre- ordair ed in the diſpo- 
ſitions of Providence. la 
The Count de Guiche performed an action, the ſuc- 
ceſs of which has covered him with glory ; whereas 
had it miſcarried, he would have been found highly 
criminal. He was ſent to diſcover whether the tiver 
was fordable or not ; he gave his opinion that it was, 
tho' it is probable he well knew the contrary. Whole 
ſquadrons ſwam over on horſeback, without breeking 
their ranks: it is true, he was himſelf at the head of 
them. This was never hazarded before; it ſucceeds ; 
he ſurrounds the enemy's troops, and forces them to 


yield, You ſee that his fortune and his valour kept 


ce with each other. But you muſt doubtleſs have: 
d very heroical relations of this daring adventure. 
The Chevalier de Nantouillet fell from his horſe 


into the river ; he immediately ſunk to the bottom, but 


came again above water ; he ſunk again, and appeared 


a ſecond time above the ſtream: at laſt, he luckily 
meets with a horſe's tail, and gets hold of it; the. 
horſe brings him aſhore, he mounts, he ruſhes into the 
thickeſt of the battle, he receives two ſhots in his hat, 


and comes off gay and victorious. An enchanted hero 
could not appear more careleſs and unconcerned : he 


puts me in mind of Orontes “ prince of the Maſſagetes. 


It is certainly true that Mr. de Longueville had been 


at confeſſion before he parted from hence. As he never 


boaſted of ſuch things, he did not even acquaint his 


own mother with it; but it is found fo true, that 


Mad. de Longueville can have no doubt of it. How 


great a conſolation muſt this be to her! He beſtowed 3 


great ſums in purpoſes of charity and liberality, which 
none knew of, and which were given on condition they 


ſhould be kept ſecret. No human virtue was ever 
more ſolid than his: he wanted, in the common opint- 
on, higher views, that is to ſay, pride, vanity, and 


haughtineſs: but certainly none ever approached nearer 
to perfection. He was above praiſe; if the world was 
| ſatished 

A hers in the romance of Caſſandra, 
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MARCHIONESS DE SEVIGNE. 3g 
= ctisfied with his conduct, that was enough for him. 
frequently ſee perſons who have not yet recovered 
from their concern for the loſs of him; but, as for the 
generality, it is a _ already forgotten. This me- 
lancholy news was only matter of grief for three or 
four days; the regret of the publick for the loſs of 
+ Mavame continued much longer. „ 
The particular intereſts every one has in what paſſes 
in the army, hinder them from giving much attention 
to the misfortunes of others. Since the firſt engagement, 
there has been no talk of any thing but cities ſurren- 
dered, and of the arrival of deputies to deſire the favour 
of being received amongſt his majeſty's newly-con- 
quered ſubjects. Do not forget to write a line or two 
to la Troche, upon her. ſon's having diſtinguiſhed him- 
ſelf at the paſſage of the river: he had been commend- 
ed in the preſence of the mr. as one of the forwardeſt 
in that adventurous action. There is no probability that 
the enemy will defend themſelves nr ſuch a victo- 
rious army. The French are certainly very fine ſoldiers; 
every thing muſt yield to the noble raſhneſs of their 
attempts. After this new proof of their ſucceſs,” no 
river can ſerve for a defence againſt their all-conquering! 
valour®. 8 oo „ 5; wrt HE 
Adieu, my deareft child! Pardon the concern I have 
been under, for having been two poſts without receiy- 
ing any letters from you; I now expect only one more: 
Your letters are fo agreeable, that the want of them 
can be recompenſed by nothing but your preſence.” 
To the Same. 1 Om. 
2 Da,, Friday 8 Fuly, 1672. 
ELL, my dear child, I think I ſee you at 
2 Grignan, waiting for me upon your bed. I, on 
my fide, am in all the hurry of departure ; and if I'was 
+ The Princeſs Henrietta Anne of England, Princeſs de Conti. 
* This comes extremely well from the pen of a French lady 4 
but, alas! how were theſe conquerors of the world in a very few 


years afterwards driven, like fearfal pigeons, before a kite, by 


the victorious arms of that conſummate general the duke ef 
Marlborough ! $56.34 > IQ 1-71 S467 8 f7 LIES 4 ; ba 7 
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cacy of Mad. de la Fayette is ſuch, that ſhe cannot 


. A Ry A Se SeITOT 4 45+, 
bn —_— — * * mo 4-144 


a 77) IE IERS OHH THE © 4:7 E | 
to ſpend the whole day in thinking and writing, 1 ont 1 
not ſee you a moment ſooner: but I am juſt ſetting 
out ; and "if 1 ſhould write you another letter from hence WW 
on Monday, you may be aſſured it is for the laſt time. 
I defire you will be very idle till 4 come, that you may 
not have the leaſt bit of lazineſs left about you at my 
arrival. It is true that you and 1 think differently in 
ſome things; but then in moſt others, and thoſe the 
principal ones, we are ſo much of the ſame mind, that 
we ſeemed as nearly allied by ſoul as by blood. | 
I have been at St. Maur to take my leave, but ! had 
not the power to do it; for, without vanity, the deli- 


— / ad WwwTiA,. 0M EX way. © 


bear without emotion the loſs of a friend like me; 
theſe are her words, not mine. I went thither with 
Mr. de la Rochefoucault, who ſhewed me the letter you 
writ to him, which is a very fine one: in his opinion, 
nobody writes better than you; I believe his taſte will 
not be diſputed. We had a great deal of diſcourſe 
upon the road; at our return we met with Mr. de la 
Rochefoucault, and Gourville, who, by the ſtroke of a 
wand, made an admirable ſupper ſpring out of the 

round for us. The next day, Na 'Troche, and the abbe 

rnauld came to viſit me, and found me making up ü 
my, pac kets. 9 

My fon has writ to me in a ſtyle, as if he had al- 
ade: ſeen the campaign happily ended, and was ſafely 
arrived at Grignan. He ſays that every thing has yield» 
ed an entire ſubmiſſion to the king, and that Gratius a 
is arrived at the camp, to conclude a treaty of peace. 
If he returns ſo ſoon as it is expected, my fon intends to 
come to us at Grignan. He entertains me much with 
ſpeaking of you; when you write to him, deſire him 
to make us this agreeable viſit. 

There are a great number of 1 in tears for. the 
death of Mr. de Longueville: they make the profeſſion 
of grief due to ſo oft an occaſion ridiculous, They 
all of them affect to have converſations with Mr. de la 
Rochefoucault; ; but he, who fears acting a ridiculous 

| port 

„ Anbadader from the States General to. (he ons of 
France, * penſionary of Rotierdam. 


NaRchION ESS DE SBV CNE 4 
part. more. than any thing in the world, has ſent them 


5 look for comforters elfewhere. - 


I Marans affects to "appear oppreſſed with grief, 
n is ten months fince ſhe has ſeen her liter ; they at 

WE very ill together. She was there three days fince in a 
maſk ; and without ſaying aby thing to- introduce the 
diſcourſe, or ſo much asuamalking, though her ſiſter 


1 | immediately. knew. her, ſhe burſt into tears, and began 
IX chus: Dear fiſter, I am come to beg you to tell mg, 


| Fw you found yourſelf upon the death of your lovex. 
Did you weep long? Were you utterly unable to fleep? 


| Did you feel a pee heavineſs at your heart? W ag 
80 


it not very cruel? Ho could vou bear it? Did y 
admit of company? Were you not in a condition rather 
to amuſe. yourſelf With reading? Did you never: gn 
abroad? Dear! how melancholy it is! How'can*one 
ſupport the thoughts of it? J Teave bk to imagine, 
JC the” niate... Her 
filter made her ſuch an anſwer as the ON proper ; 
and flew to Mr, de la Rochefoucault. to deſcribe this 
plane ſeehe 0 bin, de would Tae Tayphed at Jr 
if any thing had been capable of diverting him. For 
Our parts, we all thought it a folly worthy of her, 
and not inferior to that fine. adventure of. her's, when, 
we went to viſit the good man. Andilli, fancying him 
to be the Druid Adamas, to whom the ſhepherdeſſes of 
Lignon reſorted to relate their amorous diſtreſſes, and 


ro receive conſolation from him. T thought this hiftory 
n 


could not fail to divert you as much 48 it did us, 
De Caſtelnau is comforted for the loſs of Mr. de Lon- 


guevile ; The has been told that he once faid to Ninon, 
ray, Mademoiſelle, cannot you. deliver me from the 
perſecution of this fat Marchioneſs de Caftelnau ? Upon 
this, ſhe reſumed her gaiety ſo far as to divert herſelf 
with dancing. As for the Marchioneſs d'Uxelles, ber 
affliction is that of a true and hearty friend. The little 
fon of Mr. de Longue ville is the very fame dear angel, 
of whom, you have heard ſo much; it is one of the 
fineſt hiſtories of our days. I believe yon will not for- 
Zet to write to wy couſin de la Trouſſe, whoſe grief 
and merit, with regard to the care ſhe has taken of the 
: ISO 1 1221247115028, e HR 
* Mademoiſelle de Montalais. 


is "LETTERS OF THE 


mother of this little angel, is above the bitch 5 pral aiſes. 
I know of no particular news: They ſtill continue 


to aſſure us of the Peder and of the entire conqueſt 
of Holland. n 


; 923 CM] 21 r 
LETTER xxl. Alen 
| To the Sam. oli 
42 | Paris, 4 625 1672 2. 


E T me entreat you, my dear, whatever 255 


may ſay to you, to make the oil of ſcorpions“, 


that we may find the ge with the diſeaſe. As for 
your gnats, I was talking of them the other day, when 

a Provencial aſſured Joe, that they were not the 
Gy troubleſome things of the kind which you had at 
Grignan, for that there was one of another kind, 
which, without wounding you ſeverely, did you ink-- 


nitely more harm. Methinks you look now like Ma- 


dame de Sotenville in the play; for you will ſoon have 


work enough upon your hands to receive a troop, that 


will put igeon-houſe, farm-yard, warren, 

all 15 30" ag . dear child, 7 ſay tp for 
want of ſomething elſe to lay; for if 1 99 17 you, 
killed a pigeon more on our accounts, I ſhould 4 
very angry with you. It will be the way to deſtr 

abbe to tempt him with varieties; your uſual ta lo i is 
more than ſufficient. La Mouſſe + has been a little 
ſtaggered in his reſolution with the apprehenſion of fleas, 
gnats, ſcorpions, bad roads, and the hurry he may 
happen to meet with ; all theſe have formed a train. of 
hideous monſters in his poor, brain, for which I haye 
laughed at him very heartily; and then to hear him 
cry, What a figure I ſhall make! Lord help me, I am 
no body ; I am not fit to appear in ſuch a deal of company 
as we ſball find there. This is what you may call an 
inſolent humility. D'Hacqueville is expected here ſoon, 
but he is not likely to meet with me. J have taken 


care 

* Scorpions are very common in Provence, and in moſt Parts of 

the South of France, eſpecially in ſuch places as have a low and 

marſhy ſituation. The oil made from the fat of this inſect is 
looked on as 4 ſovereign remed ly for its bite, 


+ This gentleman was to be'of the party with Mad. de Seviens | 


and the Avbe de 9 in their } ere to K 
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MARCHIONESS DE SEVIGNE. 4g 


WE crc to have your compliments preſented to Madame de 
Termes; and why not? M. de Vivonne is very ill of 
his wounds; M. Marſillac is very little better, and the 
1 pr is in a manner cured of his. I have no particu- 


ar news. It is faid that Nimeguen makes a thew of 


3 defending itſelf ; but it only ſerves for matter of laugh- 
ter. Adieu, my dear child: but before I ſeal my let- 
ter, tell me, do you think I love you ? Ab, how much! 


LETTER CLXXIL b 
To the Same. | " 


| Paris, Monday | 11 Tuly, 1672. 
OT a word more about my journey: it is fo 
long ſince we have talked on no other ſubject, 


that, in ſhort, it is become quite tireſome. Do you 
—X know, my dear, that long expeQation blunts joy, as a 


long continuance of a diſeaſe does the pain of it. Lou 
will abſolutely have waſted all the pleaſure you ſhould 


3 | take in ſeeing me, by waiting ſo long for it. I have 


been obliged to ſtay, and ſee the laſt duties paid to my 


© | — aunt; but now all is over, and Wedneſday next 


ſet out, if alive. I ſhall lie either at Elſon or Melun. 


ö I intend to go by the way of Burgundy, but ſhall not 


ſtop at Dijon; but muſt give a day or two to an old aunt 
that I do not care much for by the bye; however, L 
will write to you from every place where it can be 
done; I cannot pretend to fix the particular days. It 
is moſt heavenly weather. Our abbe is all joy and con- 
tent; la Mouſſe is a little fearful of the length of the 
journey; but F will keep up his ſpirits: as for my 
own part, I am oyerjoyed ; if you have the leaft doubt 
of it ſend me word ſo to Lyons, and I ſhall return as 
I came. 1 Hats, 
There! my dear, I have no more to fay to you, 
only that I have taken all imaginable precautions about 
my ſweet little girl here, You muſt know I have taken 
her from Livri, notwithſtanding my firſt reſolution: 
She is a thouſand times better here. She has already 
given me a proof that I did well, for fince her return 
ther, ſhe has had a pretty little ſlight ſmall-pox, which 
was attended with little or no ' ſickneſs. Pecquet put 
her out of danger in two viſits, whereas had the been 
You, HLH TH Eg En Ts 
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at Linas. God knows how much trouble it might have  F 
coft us. If you have a mind to know whether 1 ſaw 
her during ber illneſs, 1 ſhall in return affure you, that 
I did not quit her a moment during the time; 1 fear 
infection no more than you do precipices : in ſhort, I a 
now have her in full health, and in the midſt of every 
kind of help in caſe of future 144 Every one 
has approved of my bringing her back from Livri: fo | L 
all ted. Adieu, my lovely child. Pray is M. de 
Grignan willing to n me with the fight of his fine 


caftle ? 
LET TTA CLXXIY, 
Jo the Same, ; 
From Auxerre, Saturday 16 ub, 1674, * 
* my dear, here am I at laſt; I am full at 9 


reat diſtance from you, and yet 1 I, already 
feel 3 pleaſure of being ſomewhat nearer to you, 
I ſet out on Wedneſday from Paris, with the vexation 
of not having received any letters by Tueſday's poſt ; 
but the hopes of ſeeing Jou, at the end of my long 
Journey, keeps me in ſpirits. Every one was telling 
me in an agreeable manner that I ſhould Kill our abbe, 
in making him take a journey into Provence during the 
heat of —. but he, good man, had the courage 
and reſolution to laugh at theſe idle tales, and Heaven 
bas rewarded him for it, by the fineſt weather that 
heart could wiſh ; there is no duſt; it is delightfully 
cool, and the days of an infinite length, What can be 
wiſhed iy more? Our Mouſſe begin Bios to take heart: 
ave travel might ely. M. de Coulagges would 
haye made us 1 4 We have mow nothin 
worthy our reading Yar Wil not Virgil traveſt | 
aſſure you, but Vagil * in all the majeſty of Latin and 
-ltalian. To be completely merty, one nuiſt be with 
merry folks: you know my way; I am as other people 
are, but am never the firſt” to to begin. T.ama little dull 
at not knowing how matters go in Holland ; when I ſer 
ut, they were between pere ad war, Phis is " 
| m 

* Mad. de Sevigne ſpeaks hete of s tranſlation of the Z£neid 


dtp verſe by Haanibal Cara, who is almoſt the only one 
has preſerved the beauties of that noble author. 


ddr Wy e 


bey take me a walking 
WF that is worthy cutioſity: in ſhort, they load me with ci- 


IF berlain) of the church of St. John of Lyons; brother to the a 
Count de Rochebonne, commandant for the king in the Lyopgais. © 
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1 | moſt critical juncture that France has experienced for 
a conſiderable time, both with regard to publick and 


ivate intereſts. , [6 | 5 
Well, adieu, my dear child; 1 hope to meet with 


1 ſomething from you at Lyons. Let me tell you, yon 
are greatly obliged to our dear abbe and la Mouſſe, but 


not in the leaſt to me. e 7 19-3 
L E TT IOO s 

From Lyons, Wedneſday 27 Jub, 1672. 

F this date does not pleaſe you, I know not hat to 


do for you. | received two of your letters yeſterday: 
by Mad. de Rochebonnef- I never faw fo ſurpriſing a 


RX likeneſs ; in ſhort it is M. Grignan himſelf, in the per- 
ſen of a moft agreeable woman: ſhe perfectiy adores 


your ladyſhip. 1 thall not tell you how much 1 love 
her, nor how much you ought to love her. As to her 
brother- in- aw , at whoſe houſe 1 lodge while in this 
place, he is abſolutely made to ſteal one's heart; ſuch 
an eaſe, ſuch a freedom reigns about him, as perfect 
ſuits with my temper, and makes me charmed with hin. 


3 | The intendant F with his lady, and Mad. de Coulanges, 
came to receiye me at the boat; they made me go home 


to ſupper with them, and I dined there ꝓeſterday, 
; they ſhow me every ching 


" 0. 


vilities: I cannot conceive what it is that makes them 
ſhew me ſo much eſteem, I would fain have ſet out to- 
morrow, but Mad, de Coulanges inſiſted upon another 
day, as the condition of her coming to Grignan: I rea- 


dily acquieſced, as pretty ſure that the bargain would 


be agreeable to you: fo I thall not leave this place till 


Friday morning. Saturday about one o' elock in the afl. 


ternoon I ſhall be at Robinetf, at leaſt as the chamber 
T Thereza Adhemar de Mopteuil, Cousteſe de Rochebonney: 
* N. de Chateauneuf, canon, count, aud ier (or cham« 


== lain tells me. If you leave me there, there PH ſtay; 


M. du Gue, father to Mad, de Coulanges. | 8 
A landing - place abogt 12 leagues diſtant from Criguan, 11 
5 . 2 © Z ee 5 
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ll not mention a word of my exceſſiwe joy. Our dear 
abbe is very well; it is to him that all our compliments 
are due. La Mouſſe is alive yet. We with to be with 
you every moment, and my — flutters when [ think 
of it. 

My equipage came thus far e receiving any da- 
mage, but [44 eme had the misfortune to loſe one " 
my horſes, who was drowned at the watering-place. 
have now no more than five, ſo that I am Said fall 
diſgrace you by my entry; but indeed, my dear, it is 
not a fault. I have had a great many compliments of 
condolance upon my loſs, but I ſupport it wita an he- 
roick patience. Madame de Coulanges adviſes me, by 
all means to ftay and ſpend: my ſummer here; ſhe ſays 
it 1s ridiculous to think of going any farther, and fo 
would haye me content myſelf with ſending you a com- 
pliment. I with you could hear her when ſhe is ſaying 
all this. She will.certainly come and fee us, if it is oo 
ly to raiſe your ſpirits. Adieu, my deareſt child; 
little girl is very well; ſhe is at Paris, in the midſt "of 
help, and more viſited and attended than I am. I am 

eatly pleaſed with my notion of leaving her there. 
Bu t here comes Mad. Rochebonne! I kiſs her, and think 


1 am kiſſing her brother &; for which reaſon I ſhall ſend 


him no remembrance. this time. Ah]! what a pleaſure 
is ĩt to be coming towards you, my dear -countels. 


= Err, 
10 the Same. | tes 8 
Fron Mar ſeilles, Wedneſday — COPY | 


-SIT.down to write to you, my dear, after having had 
1 a viſit from Madame I Intendante, and a moſt curi- 
aus harangue. I am now expecting a preſent, and the 
preſent expects my piſtole. I am enchanted with the 


extraordinary beauty of this town. Veſterday was a 


wolt heavenly day ; and the ſpot || from whence I had a 
view of the ſea, the baſtides. r the hills, and the town it - 


ſelf, do ctigether form an e proſpect. But 


what 
M. de Grignan. 


This place is, in the language 65 the country, called La Vil- 
tg, and is greatly admired for che beauty of its ieee 


EE 
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what delights me more than all the reſt is Mad: de Mont- 
furon* : the is really a lovely woman, and accordingly 
one loves her without heſitation.” A crowd of cavaliers 
came here to receive M. de GrignanF at his arrival; 
names that were known, and names that were unknown; 
knights-errants, long-ſwords, ſmart cocked hats, a ſpice 
of war, of romance, of embarkations, ' adventurers, 
chains, ſlavery, captivity, and captives ; all this to one 
of ſo romantick a turn as I am, is inexpreſſibly delight- 
ful. M. de Marſeilles came to pay us a viſit yeſterday 
in the evening, and to-day we are to dine with him. I 
tell you the affair is as good as done. It is abominable 
weather juſt now, my dear; it makes me very dull: we 
can ſee neither the ſea, the galleys, nor the harbour, 
With all due reſpe& to Aix, Marſeilles is very pretty, 
and is better peopled than Paris: there are at leaſt a 
hundred thouſand ſouls in it; how many fine ones there 
are | cannot pretend to tell you, for really I have not 
time nor leiſure to at end to the calculation. The air in 

eneral is too thick and groſs, ſo that upon the whole 1 
Fad rather be with you. No place can pleaſe without 
you; and Provence ſurely leſs than any other. Give 
God thanks that you have more courage than your mo- 
ther; but do not deſpiſe me for my weakneſs, nor laugh 
at my chaine. | e 

L ET T E RK SLE. 
To the Same, „ 
| Marſeilles, Thurſday = -' - 1672 
g 2 HE devil is certainly let loofe in this town ; there 
never was known in the memory of man ſuch 
dreadful weather. I cannot but greatly admire the man- 
ners of ſome people, who are ſo oftentatiouſly civil and 
obliging in all outward things, and yet refuſe one what 
one has moſt at heart: this- is hugging you while they 
ſtrike a dagger into your bteaſt. They thought to daz - 
zle my ſenſes, but I let them ſee that I can fee, and I be- 
lieve they would laugh as heartily at the farce as myſelf, 


* Mary de Pontevez de Baous, wife to Leone de Valelle, 
marquis de Montfuron, and ceufin-german to M. de Grignan. 

F M. de Grignan was come thus far to meet hismether-in-law, 
and condud her to Grignan. ws 4 4 
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if they dared to do it. However, we make an ab ſolute 
earnĩval time of it. Veſterday we dined with M. de 
Marſeilles, and a very good entertainment we had. He 
took me in the afternoon to pay the neceſſary viſits, and 
left me here at night. Le G gave us a band of mu- 
fick, which was extremely good: after that we had 
ſome droll maſks came in, amongſt whom was a little 
Greek girl, very preity indeed. Your huſbandeyed her. 
Ah! my dear, he is a fad rogue: if you was ever fo lit- 
tle diſpoſed to reſentment, you would never look on him 
again. There is one they call the Chevalier de Meme, 
who pleaſes me greatly in dancing: they ſay he does not 
hate the pretty Greek. : 7” 
Ithink with you, my dear, that Betomas is very like 
Lauzun, and Mad. de NVicntfuron like Mad. d' Armagnac, 
and Mademoiſelle de Peunes like the late Mademoiſelle 
de Coſſe. We are always talking about Paris, and our 
friends there, with every body who knows any thing of 
it, If the:e ſhould be an hour of fun-thine prefently, 
M. de Marſeilles is to carry me to gape about. So much 
for Marſeilles and your abſence; in the mean while I 
eannot help putting my hand to my head. 4 
Ia Santa Cruz \ is handſome, freſh coloured, gay, and 
unaffected; there is nothing falſe or put on in her perſon. 
I defire you will think in time of paying her your com- 
pliments, not forgetting to praiſe her rigaudon, in which 
the excels. Farewell, my lovely child: the reflection 
of not ſeeing you dance among us, abſolutely ſpoils 
every thing one fees of the kind. | 
— Er 
To the Same. 15 
* Marſeilles, Thurſday Night at 12 @clech. 
1 WROTE to you this morning; my dear, I now pro- 

wQ ceed to give you an account how I have paſſed 
time fince : I have been to maſs at the church of St. 
Vicor with the biſhop » . from thence we went by ſea 


on board the Reale +, and faw the exerciſe there, and 


all the flags flying, and heard the guns fired off, * faw 
cars. 


* 
E 


IN. de Galeans, marchioneſs de Forbin Saiate · Croix. 
2 Of Marſeilles. | 
+ The Admital-galley, ſo called. 


MARCHIONESS DE SEVIGNE. gg 
feats of actixity performed by a Turk, and then we din- 
ed; and after dinner away went the good biſhop and I, 
cheek by jole, to ſee the citadel, - and the proſpect from 
thence ; then we viſited the arſenal, and ſaw all the ma- 
gazines, and the hoſpital ; and then we walked round 
the harbour ; and then we returned to ſupper at his re- 
verence's, where we had all kinds of muſick. The pre- 
late and J had a converſation together, in which I faid 
all I thought proper, and without making uſe of any 
thing rude or ſhocking, I laid before him in a cool and 
reaſonable manner the monſtrouſneſs of his proceedings: 
I told him how much more agreeable to me it would 
have been, had he given me a real proof of his friend- 
ſhip at Lambeſe, inſtead of loading me with a heap of 
ceremonies and entertainments here at Marſeilles, which 
he muſt be ſenſible eould only amuſe the publick. He 
feemed a good deal confounded ; and, in fact, the more 


_ diſtant the thing becomes, the more he ſees it in its 


true light. There can be no excuſe for not obliging me 


in ſuch a trifle, when he himſelf, had he had the leaſt 


regard for me, might have found a thouſand pretences 
for it, to one objection againſt it. I repeated to him 
how plainly he diſcovered his diſlike to us on that occa- 
fion : for, ſaid I, the pretence for a refuſal was ſo poor, 


that it was the moſt eaſy thing in the world to fee through 


it. In ſhort we parted : but be aſſured of this, that had 
we been the beſt friends in the world, he could not have 
done me more honours. To-morrow at five o'clock we 
ſhall ſet out; and ſo I take my leave of you for the pre- 
fent, my dear. I have received your letter, and read 
all the tender and affeQionate expreſſions in it, with a 
fenſe-that is not to be expreſſed. | | 


Mad. de Sevigne got ſafe to Grignan about the latter 
end of July, 1672, where ſhe remained till the he- 
ginning of October, 1673,* when ſhe was obliged ta 
return to Paris; at which time the literary correſ= 
pondence between the mot ber and the daughter was re- 
ſumed. In this interval, however, ſome of their ſe- 
led friend. wwrote to them, eſpecially that bright ge- 

nius Mad. de la Fayette. Some of theſe letters we 
(ball now preſent the publick with, for its amuſement. 
C4 4 L E T- 
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LETTER CIXXVII. 
Mad. de Coulanges to Mad. de Sevigne. 


: Lyons, the 1ft of Auguſt, 1672. 
I HAVE received your two letters, my Cear creatuie, 

and return you a thouſand thanks for thinking of me 
in the place where you are. The weather is moſt dread- 
ſully hot, and I bave no hopes but from its violence *. 


Idie with in:patience to be at Grignan ; if I ſuffer this 


month to ſlip, I can no longer think of it, ſo you ma 
depend on it that I will come, if it is poſſible to get thi- 
ther alive. | 


The poor Marquis de Villeroi is daily regretting his 


misfortune in not having ſeen you. We have the violins 


every evening in Belle Court . I am ſeldom there, be- 
ing obliged to be a good deal about my mother. Lou 
muſt know I diicharge my duty to a miracle, in hopes 
of getting to Grignan: you can't think how good-na- 
gured the thoughts of it make me. But we have had 
ſtrange alterations here. Do you remember the figure 
that Mad. Solus made while you were here? She has 
imprudently taken a great liking. to Mad. Carte. This 
latter, it ſeems, had her views in encouraging. it ; as for 
me, I believe nothing of it; however, it is the talk of 
Lyons. In ſhort, it is come out, that it is Mad. 
Carte with whom the marquis is in love. Mad. Solus is 
juſt dittracted; but ſhe had rather ſee the marquis, 
faithleſs as he is, than not ſee him at all; ſo that it is 
thought there is no danger of her throwing herſelf into 
a convent. -Vy hat think you of this little hiſtory, does 
it not carry an air of novelty with it? of 
I forgot to tell you, that the Marquis de Villeroi pro- 
poſes himſelf che pleaſure of viining Grignan, with 
your relation the Count de Rochebonne. I am extreme- 
ly obliged to you for wiſhing me with you: there are 
few things I more earneſtly defire than to be ſpeedily 
there. My impatience, though vio ent, ſtill continues; 
T hope the heats will not do ſo: they muſt be great in- 
deed to prevent my fetting out. The rapidity of the 
Rhone agrees perfectly well with the deſue I have of 
; 1 embracing 


Agreeable to the proverb, whatever ĩs violent ſeldom laſts long 
+ A publick place in the city of Lyons, 
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embracing you 3 and fo, my dear friend, Ido not deſ- 
pair of coming to relate to 725 all the diverſions of Belle 
Cour. You have promiſed not to ſay to me as the 
ſong does, Alles, allez, vous etes une laide * ; that is 
enough for me. Iam afraid left you ſhould uſe our 
vernor ill: your way has always appeared different from, 
that of Mad. Solus You know it has been reported 
at Paris that Vardes and he met together ; mr” Hefe, 


LE X30 R CLIX - 
: From the Same to the Same. 


Lyons, 11 September; 167 28 
| 1 A M refvinkd; my dear friend, to find that I have rea- 

ſon to believe you regret my abſence ; what makes 
me think I deſerve it, is the uneaſineſs I feel at not ſeeing 
you any longer T. I have made your compliments: 
to the Charmer 1, which he received as he ought: 
to do. I am very well pleaſed with him. Pray 
ſend me Corbinelli; his. apartment is quite ready, and 
expect him with an impatience that claims this little 
journey of him: all our beauties are in expectation of 
him, and will not ſet out for the country till he comes. 
If he abuſes my ſimplicity, and all this turns out only a 
project, I ſhall break with him for ever. Adieu, my 
dear friend; J have a little buſinefs with the Countels 
de Grignan. 


To Madame De en, 0 2 
HAVE no longer any taſte for working, Ide it 
is only at Grignan that one can work. The Charmer: 
and , indeed, have began a work about two days ſince, 
in which you have a conſiderable part. I aſſure you; 
were you here, you would find me a great workwoman at 
Preſent. I had a notion that the Charmer was to ſend 
you ſome patterns; but report ſays, that you never work. 
by patterns yourſelf, and that thoſe you give are inimi- 
table. Adieu, dear Madam; I find it very exlye OE 
myſelf of all ſtiffneſs when Irie 40 ydu - . 
+3: gone, be gone, you are dilagreeavle.c ” 
* Mad. de Coulanges had made a journey to Grignan to ſee 
Mad. de Sevigne and her daughter, and this letter 27 Pears 0 be 
wrote juſt after her return. 
1 This was a name given to Francis. de Neuville, Wa af. 


£r wards Duke de Villeroi, peer and marſhal of France 


— 
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LETTER CLXXX. 
Mad. de Coulanges to Mad. de Sevigne. 

O you know that I am very uneaſy about you, my 
charming friend ; will you never leave thoſe no- 
tions of being ſo ſtout ? Sure it was no time to be ſo af- 
ter your bleeding. I die with impatience to hear from 
you, and yet it will be an infinite time before I can have 
that ſatisfaction. Alas ! this is a farewel letter, my 
deareſt friend; I am going to take a journey that will 
carry me above 100 leagues diſtance from you! How 
unaccountable is this ! Since the day has been fixed for 
my departure for Paris, | am juft diſtracted to think of 
what I am to leave behind me. I muft leave my family, 
my poor family, that will be ſodiftrefſed for want of 
me; and yet ſet out I muſt, and that on AlkSaints day 
next, when I ſhall go to Bagnoh, and from thence 
Rouen, and then Vegue la Galere. | 

Are you not charmed with the preſent the king has 
made M. de Marillac “é, and with the letter he did him 
the honour of wri:ing to him? I am now in the 20th book 
of Arioſto, and am quite charmed with it. Let me tell 
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133 you, without being ſuſpeQed of an intent to deceive 
43 you, that was I made one of your party at Grignan, 1 
73 could much better be without Paris and its diverſions, 
18 than I can be in Paris without you. But I muſt bid you 


v8 farewel, my lovely friend, I ſhall keep the Charmer for 
þ the fair counteſs. | . 

Come, my dear confidant , come hither, and let 
me take my leave of you; I cannot be eaſy that I have 
i} not ſeen you; it ſignifies nothing to reflect on the pain 
1 it would have given me to part with you again; I had 
TI rather have undergone that, than the vexation of not I 
having had an opportunity of convincing you of my 
ſentiments towards you. I am delighted with M. dle 
Grignan's taleut for roguiſhneſs ; it is the moſt neceſſary, MM 
one imaginable to repreſent probability. Adieu, my 
dear good man; it gives me great concern that I > S 
not worthy to accept of that confidence you promife 


| me; 
Of the office ef grand maſter of the wardrobe. : 
+ This is addreſſed to Mr, Corbigelli, 


” 
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miſe me; but come and take your denial at Paris. 
Farewel, my friend; my lady counteſs, farewel : 
adieu, Mr. Corbinelli ; I have the pleaſute not to leave 
you, though I am removing to a diſtance from you ; but, 
alas ! I feel all the pain of being certain of not meet- 
ing with you where I am 6 dats _ 
[ cannot omit affuring you, that I am fo well pleaſed 
with the abbey which the king has beſtowed on the co- 
adjutor, that I think there is ſomewhat of ili-breeding 
in net having complimented me upon it. 
LETTER CLXXXI. 
From the Same to the Same. 

| 5 Paris, 26 December, 1672. 
T HE fiege of Chatleroiy, is at length taiſed: l 
ſhall not infotm you of rhe particulars of this af 
fair, as 1 know that Mademoiſelle de Vert has ſent Mad. 
de Grignan an exact account of it. It is not yet Known 
what route his majeſty propoſes to take; ſome fay they 
are to return directly to St Germain; others that he will 
go into Flanders; however, we 1hall ſoon be informed 
of his march. | can, without vanity, affirm, that 1 
have the firſt of all news; for the cbüftiers all ſtop at 
Mr. le Telliet's &, where I paſs moſt of my time; he be- 
ing very much out of order, ſeems to take a pleafurt 
in having me with him, which is ſufficient to make me 
very diligent in my attendance on him. 
I cannot conceive by what aetident you miſſed tete: - 
ing M. de Coulanges's letter, in which 1 had encloſed 
one from myſelf. The loſs indeed is not great, but yet 
] flatter myſelf that you did a little regret it, becauſe Þ 


have the greateſt love for you, my deareſt friend; ant 


| know you to be of a grateful diſpoſition. I have paid 
ſome viſits in company with Mad. de la Fayette; I in 
perfectly ſatisfied with her, and I imagine ſhe makes 
ſhift to bear with me. We have Mad. de Nichekeu 
here yet; I ſhall ſap with her t6-nightat Mad: du Fref- 
noy's. This latter is in mighty vogue at court ; no- 
$ The Priace of Orange, who at that time —— 
Charleroi, was obliged to raiſe the ſiege the 22d of December. 


* Mad. de Conlanges was niece to M. le Teilier, who was af. 
terwards Chancellor of France. 4 + 1 
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thing conſiderable paſſes in the ſtate without her having. 
a ſhare in it. As to Mad. Scarron, ihe life ſhe leads is 
ſuch as ſurpriſes every one; not a creature has the leaſt 
commerce with her. I have received a letter from her, 
indeed, but I am very cautious how | make a boaſt of 
it, leſt I ſhould draw a torrent of impertinent queſti- 
ons upon me. The rendezyous for the Beau Monde is 
held every evening at the Marechalle d'Eftrees. Ma- 
nicamp and his two ſiſters are excellent company. Mad. 
de Sanneterre is there ſometimes, but always like the ft- 
gure of Andromache : her grief becomes perfectly tire- 
ſome ; for my part, I can't help thinking that the is fon- 
der of it than the was of her huſband. Well, I muft 
take my leave of you, my dear, to prepare for the 
ſolemnity of the night. I aſſure you one muſt be very 
attentive to one's dreſs when one 1s to ſup with Mad. 
du Freſnoi. Permit me to make my compliments to 
4 Mad. de Grignan; it ſhould be my love, but you will 
42 not ſuffer that. | | 
44 Ae 1:16; CLARA 
From the Same to the Same 
From Lambeſc, Tueſday Merning, 10 ocleck, 
| 20 December, 1672 
HEN one reckons without Providence, one 
muſt frequently reckon over again. Here was I, 
my dear friend, dreſſed from head to foot, by 8 o'clock; 
I had drank my coffee, taken my leave of every body, 
the mules * were all loaded, and the tinkling of their 
bells gave me notice that it was time to mount my litter; 
wy room was full of people; beggin me not to think 
of ſetting out, on account of the heavy rains which 
had fallen for ſome days paſt : however I obſtinately re- 
fuſed to liſten to their remonſtrances, though they aſſur- 
ed me it rained at that very time harder than it had done 
yet; reſolved to abide by the promiſe I had made you in 
my letter, of being with you by Thurſday at fartheſt : 
when in the very inſtant of my heroic reſiſtance, in 
comes Mr. de Grignan in his night-gown and flippers, 
and with a very grave face, talks to me of the _ 
77 5 | | red. 
la the ſouth of France, they uſe mules for the dravght aud 
carriage, iu the room of horſes, * 
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of ſuch an attempt; aſſures me that the muletier 
would never be able to follow the litter; that my mules 
would fall into ſome ditch on the road; and that my 
people would be ſo wet and fatigued, that they would 
not be able to lend me any aſſiſtance; fo that all ona 
ſudden I have changed my mind, and yielded to his ſage 
remonftrances: ſo, my dear friend, the trunks are 
brought back, the mules are unharneſſed, the footmen - 
and maids are drying themſelves by the fire, for they are 
wet through with only croſſing the court- yard; and 1 

_ diſpatch you this meſſenger, knowing your goodneſs will 
make you uneaſy, and being willing to make myſelf leſs 
ſo than Jam at preſent, being very anxious about your 
health; ſo this man will either bring me word of it back 
here, or eiſe will meet me on the road. In ſhort, my 
dear, he will wait upon you at Grignan next Thurſday 
inſtead of me; and T ſhall ſet out the firſt moment it 
pleaſes Heaven and M. de Grignan, who is become abſo- 
lute maſter of me and my actions, and is perfectly well 
acquainted with my reaſons for wiſhing ſo much to be 
at Grignan. I ſhould be glad if this affair could be kept 
a ſecret from Mr. de la Garde, for he will take a moſt 

unmerciſul pleaſure in finding every thing turn out as 
he had foretold me; but let him take care, and not grow 
vain upon this pretended gift of prophecy. | is 
Adieu, my deareſt friend; do not expect me; I will 
come and ſurpriſe you in a moment you do not think of 
me. Believe me, it is much againſt my will that Tam 
detained priſoner here at Lambeſc : but who could fore- 
fee ſuch a dreadful time of rain, the like of which has 
not been known in Provence for ſome centuries paſt ? 


LETTER ( 
From Madame de la Fayette to Madame de Sevigne. 


| Paris, 20 December, 1672. 
1 HAVE ſeen your long letter to d Hacque ville; 1 
perfectly underſtand all you ſay therein concerning 
the biſhopt. I am convinced that the prelate is in the 
fault, ſince you think you have reaſon to complain of 


bim. I ſhall ſhew your letter to Langlade, and have a 


great 


t Of Mauſeilles. 


I. 
* ee * _ 
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ern ee ME 
great mind to, let Mad. du Pleſſis ſee it too, for the is 


greatly prejudiced in favour of the biſhop. The Proven- 


cals, you know, are a ſtrange kind of people. 

I fend you a packet for lady Northumberland. You 
will not eaſily gueſs how I came to be charged with this 
packet: it comes from the Earl of Sunderland, who is 
ambaſſador here at preſent. He has a great friendſhip 
for that lady, and has wrote to her ſeveral times, but 
having never received an anſwer, he is apprehenſive that 


his letters have been intercepted, and has - prevailed 


on M. de la Rochefoucault, whom he frequently viſits, 
to take upon him the conv of the packet in queſti · 
on: I muſt therefore beg the favour of you, as you are 
no longer at Aix, to ſend it by ſome perſon you can truſt, 
and at the fame time to write to Northumberland, 
deſiring her to inform you whether ſhe has received it 
fafe, and to ſend her anſwer back to your care. It is 
faid that Lord Montagu's journey has not ſucceeded as 


he could have withed, ſo that he will-proceed to Italy, 


to ſhew the world that lady Northumberland's charms 
were not the only motives that ſet him a gadding. Pray 


jet us know what you perceive of this affair, and how | 


you think it will end. | 

La Marans is fallen into a ſtate of devotion, penitence, 
and meekneſs of ſpirit, that can hardly be conceived : 
her ſiſter, though far from being fond of her, is both ſur- 
priſed and charmed at it. Her perfon is ſo altered you 
weuld hardly know her again; ſhe looks as if the was 
in her grand climaQterick. She was greatly diſpleaſed 
at her ſiſter's having told me what ſhe faid to her about 
Mr. de Longueville's child, and complained of me for 
having made it publick ; but her complaints were made 
in ſo mild a manner, that Montalais flood confounded 
both for herſelf and me; ſo that to excuſe me in ſome 


ſort, ſhe told her that I was acquainted with the fine opi- 


nion ſhe had entertained of my being in love with M. 
de Longueville. La Marans replied with an admirable 


juſtice, that if I was really informed of that, ſhe was 
ſurpriſed I had not faid much more, and that ſhe 


thought I had the moſt reaſon of complaint. Mad: de 


Grignan was mentioned; ſhe ſaid a great many handſome 


She no 


things of ber, and without the leaſt affectation. 
| 7 2-49; BEN SF 2 longer 
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longer ſuffers a creature to come near her: if God con- 
firms this happy diſpoſition in her, it will be one of the 
eateſt miracles I have ever ſeen. 5 | 
l went yeſterday to the Palais Royal with Mad. de 
Monaco, where I caught a moſt dreadful cold. I ſhed 
a flood of tears to the memory of Mapame *. I was 
greatly ſurpriſed at the wit of the preſent one ; not ſo 
much for the agreeableneſs as for tlie ſenfibleneſs of it. 
She was rallying the ridiculous conduct of Mr. de Mec-. 
| kelbourg, in being in Paris at ſuch a time as this; and I 
aſſure you no one could expreſs themſelves more juſtly. 
She is very obſtinate and determined in her refolutions, 
and molt certainly a perſon of good taſte, for ſhe cannot 
bear the fight of Mad. de Gourdon. Maxsizux made 
me all the careſſes imaginable, juſt under the noſe of 
Mad. de Clerembault t; however, I was kept in couns 
tenance by la Fienne, who hates her moſt ſovereignly, 
and whom ] had invited to dine with me about two days 
before. It is generally believed that the Counteſs du 
Pleſſis QF is going to be married to young Clerembault. 
Mr. de la R. F. ſends you a thouſand compliments. 
He has kept the houſe theſe four or five days, having 
got the gout in miniature. IL have acquainted Mad. du 
leſſis that you write me wonders. about her fon. Adieu, 
my ſweet friend: how much I love you! 
I. EF T EB NR A Y | 
The Duke de la Rochefoucault to Madame de Sevigne. 


Paris, Friday 3 June, 1672. 

O U cannot conceive, my dear friend, the plea- 

| ſure you did me in ſending me the moſt agreeable 

letter that was ever wrote: it has been read, and with. 
all the admiration you could with or deſire. I ſhall find 

a difficult taſk to acquit 'myſelf equally well of the obli- 
gation ; however, | ſhall do my endeavours, but with- 

out the hopes of ſucceeding, by making your health the 
| | | | object 


* Henrietta- Anne of England, who died June 29, 1670. 


Elizabeth - Charlotte, Princeſs Palatine of the Rhine, whom 
Mons1tUuR, only brother to Lewis XIV. taok for his ſerond wife * 
the 21ſt of November, 1671. 4 3 gy 

4 Governeſs to the D. of Orleans children. Sh 

F. Mary-Louiſa le Loup de Bellenave, reli& of Alexander de 
Choiſeul, Count du Pleſſis, married a ſecond time to Rene Gillier, 
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odject of my care; for you are ſo happy that way, that 
ou ſtand in no need of any advice or medicines from me, 
The Counteſs de la Fayette is gone this morning to 
St. Germairs, to return thanks to the king, for a pen- 
ſion of five hundred crowns that he has granted her on an 
abbey, and which in time will be worth a good thouſand 
to her; for you muſt know it is upon a man who has 
the like Nee on the abbey of Fayette, ſo that they 
are quit for the preſent ; but upon the death of the for- 
mer, the penſion remains on his abbey : his majeſty 
accompanied this gift with ſo many expreſſions, that it 
gives us all room to think that he intends to confer ſtill 
— ter favours on her. If ] am the firſt who acquaints 
„you with this piece of news, I think I have half paid M. 
de Coulanges's letter; but who is to pay us, my dear 
friend, for the weary moments we paſs here in your 
abſence ? the loſs is ſo great to me, that nothing but 
your preſence can make up for it: but you are not very 
ready at paying theſe kind of debts. Theſe are not the 
49 firſt I have loft by you; and my being a creditor of fo 
43 long ſtanding, does not in the leaſt ſecure me againſt theſe 
1 bankruptcies. The affair between the Chevalier de 
5 Lortaine and Mr. de Rohan is happily terminated, the 
Hg gave his judgment on their intentions, and there is 
no room for any one to be offended. Monſieur the 
duke is returned. Monſieur the prince is to follow in 
two or three days. We live in hopes of peace; but, 
alas! you do not return, and that is enough to deſtroy 
all hopes. / 5 
Notwithſtanding what you tell me of Madame de 
Grignan, I cannot believe that ever ſhe thinks of me. 
However, I return her or you my moſt humble thanks, 
for what you are pleaſed to ſay to me from her. My 
mother F is become a perfect mirror of devotion ; ſhe 
had been compoſing a hymn for her enemies, in which 
the Queen of Provence & is not forgotten. Embrace the 
abbe + for me; tell him, that next to the Marquis of 
„„ ß | Villeroi, 
de Puygarreau, Marquis of Clerembault, and firſt gentleman of 


the horſe to MaDane the Ducheſs of Orleans. 
Mad. de Marans, whom M. de. la R. F. always called his 


1 X 
* Mad. de Grignan, whom Mad, de Maraas lated, 


+ De Coulanges, 
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Villeroi, 1: ſtand better than any one in the good. graces - 
of M. de Coulanges. | 


If you have any news of our poor Corbinelli * beſeech 


you to let me know it. I was thinking to ſtrike out the 


epither, but I learn, to the eternal ſhame of our friends, 
that he has but too good a title to it, | 
LETTER CLXXXV. 
Mad. de la Fayette to Mad. de Sevigne 
Pari, 24 February, 1672. 
| ERE I but in a place where | could impart all 
my vexations to you, my dear and charming 
friend, I am perſuaded I ſhould have no more. When 
I reflect, that the return of Madame de Grignan hither, 
depends entirely on the peace, as yours does on her, can 
I do otherwiſe than languiſn after this happy event'? 
Count Tot paſſed this afternoon here; we talked much 
about you; he remembers all the good things he has 
heard you ſay ; judge then if his memory does not render 
him excellent company. ee 
I no longer think, my dear, of leaving St. Germain's. 
I have met with one of the ladies of honour there, 


whom [I have a great affection for, and who behaves in 


the kindeſt manner to me. I ſeldom ſee the queen: I 
lie at the houſe of Madame de Freſnoy, in a moſt de- 
lightfully pleaſant apartment; which determines me to 
make frequent excurſions thither. © Our friends are gore 
again, my dear, that is M. de la Trouſſe , who has 
been ordered, together with Vaubun, into the Franche 
Comte, on the king's having received news of an in- 


ſurrection there. He has appointed them to go with the 


command thither, not being willing to ſuffer the Spani- 
ards to ſend troops through his dominions. La Trouſſe 
is not eaſily to be reconciled to this honour conferred on 
him, though doubtleſs it is ſuch an one as could not fail 
of being very agreeable to a perſon leſs wearied with 
travelling than him. The Guidon f continues with us. 


You muſt know I took his honour with me the other 
day, to dine with Mad. de Richelieu: he is beloved by 


every 
* Mad. de Richelieu. | = 
|| Captain in the Dauphin's Gens d'armes. MR ng : 

T M. de Sevigne, who was guidon, or cornet, in the Dauphin's 


Gens d'arines, 
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every one almoſt as much as by me. Mithridates s a 
delightful piece: you weep, you are in a continual ad- 
mitation; you ſee it thirty times over, and the thirtieth 
time you like it better than you did the firſt. Pulcherla 
cid not meet with the fame ſucceffe. 1 
Our friend Brancas has a fever, and a deflux ion on the 
breaſt ; I ſhall go to-morrow to ſee him. I have not ſeen 
our Cardinal 1 yet, tho” I have always been withing to do 
t but ſomething or other has continually happened to 
prevent me. The marquis de Villeroi is ſo much in 
love, that he ſees only with other people's eyes; never 
ſure was blindneſs equal to that of his; every creature 
puies him: in ſhort, he is rather the Charmed than the 
Charmer. He ſets no value upon his fortune; but his 
fair one ſets ſome value upon Caderouſſe, and upon one 
more, and ſo on to two, three, four, &c. This is abſo- 
lute truth; yon know I abhor fcandal. I embrace 
Mad. de Grignan; I heartily with ſhe was ſaſely 
brought to bed, and as heartily wiſh that ſhe would never 
be with child again: and laftly, that ihe would come 
hither, and put every thing out of cenntenance that's 
now the object of admiration. _ - _- _ _ ve 
My ever true friend, farewel ! your little heart * is 
very well; it is very faucy ; it has had its hair cut, and 
is dreſt very prettily. ani 
Mad. Scarron never appears now; | am extremely 
ſorry for it, for I have no one thing this year that I am 
fond of. The poor abbe Tetu and 1 are obliged to be 
fond of one another. Mademoiſelle is juſt wakened 
with a fit of crying, having dreamt that you was very ill; 
ſo the defires me to tell you at leaſt. 
LETTER CLXXXVI. 
From the Same to the Same. 


Paris, 2.7 February, 167 3 

'FONSIEUR de Bayard, and Mad. de la Fay- 

eite are this moment arrived ; ſo, my dear inend, 

| | | 18 8 have 

5 A tragedy of Racine, which was repreſented for the firſt time 

in January, 1673. : | 
De Retz. 

* A name given by Mad. de Sevigne to her little grand-daugh- 

ter, who was bern the 15th of November, 1670. See vol. I. of 

theſe letters towards the beginning. 1 TT 
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I have time only to ſay two words to you about your 
ſon : he is juſt gone from _ and deſired me at 
rting to let know his reaſons for wanting a ſupply 
Prcaſh They atk ſo very good, that I need not take 
much time to explain them to you at large. In a word, 
you ſee what expence you are to expect from a campaign 
that is likely never to have an end. Every creature is 
mad, and running to ruin, and it is impoſſible but your 
ſon muſt do like the reſt; befides, the great love you 
have for Madame de Grignan will not fuffer yon to 
negle& her brother: but I leave the great d'Hacque- 
ville to tell you more on this ſubject, and bid you for 
this time heartily farewel, —{—— _ Re OY 
LETTER CLXXXVIL 
From the Same to the Same. | 8 
e 8 Faris, 20 March, 1673. 
157 E have at length found Mad. Scarron again: 
that is to ſay, we know where the is, for as to 
having any commerce with her, that is not ſo eaſy td 
de done, I'll aſſure you. There is certain gentleman 
who viſits at the lady's houſe where ſhe is, who finds 
her ſo amiable, and ſuch excellent company, that he 
cannot bear her to be abſent from his fight. However, 
the takes no more thought of her old Bede than ever 
the did, and gives them all the time ſhe has to ſpare in 
ſo frank and obliging a manner, as makes them regret 
that ſhe has not more to indulge them with. I am cer- 
tain you think the penfion of two thouſand crowns very 
moderate; it is ſo; but then the obliging manner 
which it was beſtowed, gives reaſon to hope for fome- 
thing better hereafter. The king has been looking over 
the penſion- liſt, and finding Mad. Scarron down for two 
thouſand francs, he ſtruck out that ſum, and in its 
room put two thouſand crowns. _ PR. 
Every body imagines we ſhall have peace: but then 
again every body is dull at a word that efcaped the 
ing; that, peace or war, he would not return to Pa- 
ris till the month of October. I have juſt received a 
letter from the young Guidon *, in which he defires 


M. de Sevigae, 
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me I to procure him his diſcharge ; and indeed he gives 
ſuch excellent reaſons for it, that I cannot blame him; 
accordingly I ſhall ſet about it, and fancy I ſhall have 
no great difficulty in obtaining it. | 
Mad. du Freſnoi makes ſuch a figure as would ſurpriſe 
you: ſhe has eclipſed Mademoiſelle de 8 without 
mercy : who hearing the beauty of her rival fo, prodi- 
giouſly cried up, has never ſhewn her face abroad. She 
is certainly a very fine and regular beatty, has a moſt 
adinitable complexion ; but then ſhe is very baſhful, 
though ſhe does not like to have it obſerved : ſhe is 
always laughing, and that diſagreeably. However, one 
good thing is, that Madame will never want a ſuccef- 
ſion of new beauties at her court, in the way ſhe goes 
on: the leaſt ſhadow of gallantry makes her immedi- 
ately put away her maids of honour. I fancy thoſe 
who ſtay with her think themſelves worſe off than thoſe 
who have left her. Mademoiſelle de . — is going to 
leave her: Madame de Richelieu deſires me to make 
you many compliments in her name. Adieu, my lovely 
friend; with your permiſſion and her own, I take the 
liberty of ſaluting the Counteſs of Grignan : is not ſhe 
brought to bed yet ? M. de Coulanges has promiſed me 
to ſend you Mithridates. I am to ſit to day for my 
picture for M. de Grignan : for my part, | had given 
over all thoughts of fitting any more for my picture. 

_ The Charmer's ſtory is really very pitiable; I know 
it all——Orondates + was an infant in love to him: he 
is the only one in the world that truly knows what it is 
to love. Well, he is certainly the. beſt of men, and 
his Alcina the wo | of women. 1415 


LETTER CLXXXVII. 
From the Same to the Same. 


8 | Paris, Io April, 1673. 
Þ7 is now midnight, which is the reaſon I cannot 
I write to you: my dear, I am vexed to the heart: I 
had reſolved to anſwer your agreeable letter, but was 
hindered in the manner I will tell you. M. de la Roche- 

|  foucault 

T Mad. de Coulanges was couſin- german to Louvois the ſecre- 
tary at war. | | 
I The hero of a romance. 
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foucault bas ſpent the whole day with me: I have 
ſbewn him Mad. du Freſnoi, and he is quite charmed 
with her. I am extremely glad to hear that Mad. de 
Grignan has got rid of her laiſitude: the uneaſineſs and 
concern I was under on account of her diforder, has 
made it the greateſt joy to hear of her recovery: really 
it is a piece of barbarity to wiſh her children. But I 
muſt not forget what happened to me this morning: 
word was brought me that a footman wanted to ſpeak 
with me from. Mad. de Thianges. What d'ye think 
was his maine Madam, ſays he, I come from Mad. 
de Thianges, who begs the favour of you to ſend her the 
letter about Mad. de Sevigne's horſe, and that about the 
 meadeay, I told him I would bring them myſelf to his 
miſtreſs, and ſo I got rid of him. Vour letters have 
all the reputation they merit, as you may ſee. The 
are certainly very charming; and you are no leſs 80 
than your letters. Adieu, my deareſt friend: I em- 
brace the counteſs very gently, for fear of hurting her. 
The king faid yeſterday, that he would ſet out the 25th, 
without fail. — pet 0 
L E T TEX. COX 
From the Same to the Same. 
| Paris, 15 April, 1673. 
AD Northumberland was to ſee me yeſterday; 
had been to fetch her with Mad. de Coulanges. 
She ſeems to me to have been a very handſome woman; 
but has not preſerved a ſiggle feature of her face, nor 
the leaſt air of youth, which l am greatly ſurpriſed at: 
add to this, that ſhe drefles very badly, and without 
the leaft taſte : in ſhort, | was not at all taken with her. 
She ſeemed to underſtand: pretty well every thing that 
was ſaid to her; that I faid to her I mean; for M. de 
Rockefoucault and Mad. de Thianges, who had both of 
them a great inclination to ſee her, did not come till 
juſt as ſhe was going out. Montagu ſent me word he 
would be with us. I have ſpoken a great deal to him 
about her : he has declared himſelf her humble ſervant, 
without the leaſt reſerve. Mr. de Chaulnes ſet out 
yeſterday, and ſo did Count Tot. This latter is greatly 
concerned that he is obliged to quit France. | have 


F | { 
—_— * * ws 
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ſeen him almoſt every day fince he has been here : we 
have had ſeveral converſations about you. | 
The Marechale de Gramont was taken ill lately, 
Our friend d'Hacqueyille was two or three times back - 
ward and forward, to carry her a certain medicine: he 
is really very abundant in his cares, good man ! 

- Adieu, my dear friend. My blood is ſo heated, and 
Jam fo much out of forts with the buſtle and noiſe 1 
have had about me all day, that I am perfectly ſpent, 


I long for you, to cool my blood for me. Adieu 


LET FP 

From the Same to the Sam. 
: Parts, 19 May, 1673. 
PIRO-MORROW I ſhall go to Chantilli. This 
is the ſame journey which I began the beginning 
of laſt year, and was got as far as the Pont-Neuf when 
the fever ſeized me. 1 know not whether ſuch an odd 
accident will happen to me this time or not, to hinder 


my going through with it. We ſhall be the ſame com- 


pany as then, and no more, 


Mad. du Pleſſis was ſo charmed with the letter ſhe 


had from you, that the ſent it to me for my peruſal, 
dhe is ſet out for Brittany at laſt. I have given your 


letters to Langlade, who ſeemed greatly pleaſed with 
them: he always expreſſes a great eſteem for Mad. de 
Grignan. Montagu is going. It is ſaid that he finds 
all his hopes d. 7 have 4 notion that there 18 
ſomething a little out of the way in the mind of his 


e in love wn dilraBtion W Aiden belle 


de Pouſſai. He wiſhes only to be as much ſtruek as le 
Fare. Mr. de Rochefoucault fays, that poor Sevigne's 
greateſt ambition would be to die for a love that he 
really did not feel; for you muſt know, we none of 


us look upon him to be capable of very ſtrong paſſions. 


As for that of le Fare, 1 am not at all pleaſed with it; 


I think it beyond all bounds; it makes him too much 


the ſlave: his miſtreſs does not return the leaft thing 


he ſays or does for her. She went to a ball and a ſup- 


A bridge over the river Seine at Paris. ; 
T Lady Northumberland. 
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per at Longueil's the very night he ſet. off, Nov to 

to a public entertainment the night one's loyer is to ſet 
out for the 5 is to me an unpardonable crime in 
any woman: I may perhaps be miſtaken, I don t know, 
Adien, my dear. 


LETTER CXCL | 
From the ſame to the Same. 


e af Paris, 26 May, 1673, 
F I had not the head-ach, ny I would gi 
an account of my Journey to tilli, and _— you 
that no place under the ſun comes up to it. The wea- 
ther was not over and above fine indeed while we were 
there; but then the pleaſures of the chace, which we 
followed © in our 1 fully made up for it. We 
aid there almoſt a week, and longed much for the 
pleaſure of hay! ou with us, not ſo much on ac» 
"ny of the fri alt we have for you, as from know- 
that ou ate the moſt proper perſon in the world to 
mire 1. beauties there as t ey ought to be admired, 
and the moſt reſerved of enjoying them. At my zeturn 
ither, I met with twe letters from you. I could not 
et this of minę finĩſhed laſt F riday, nor Hall I be able 
to finiſh it to-day, which vexes me, becauſe 1 think} it 
log? fince 1 had a little chat with yon. 
anſwer your queſtions, I muſt acquaint you, that 
Mad. de Briſſac & is {til at the Hotel Conti, attended by 
very few lovers, aud thoſe not at all calculated for 
making a noiſe, ſo that ſhe does nat ſtand much in need 
of Sr. Huld s cloak. The firſt preſident af Bourdeaux 
is in love with her to a degree of folly: you know his 
head is at the beſt of times but ingiffereatly furniſhed, 
Montagu, I think, has not feen her this trip; I ſuppoſe 
for fear of diſpleafing lady Northumberland, who by the 
bye ſets off to- day, Montagu is gone before hehe W] “B. 
days; fo that, all things confidered, it no longer ſeemg 
a doubt that they will be matried. Mad. * 
ftill continues to act the woe-begane, and affects 3 


negligence of ker perſon. The Coynteſs du F ee 
went into waiting as lady of hood two days only be- 
„ 5 fore 


| * Gabriel Louiſa de Saint Simon, dacheſs of hee. 
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fore Mo xs IE UR went away; her mother-in-law * could 
never be brought to conſent to it before. She does not 
ſeem deſirous of elbewing Mad. de Monaco; I ſuppoſe 
ſhe thinks as ſhe ought to do, that the ſecond place about 
MaDaMe is e e enough for the wife of 
Clerembault, as ſhe will doubtleſs be in a very little 
time, if ſhe is not ſo already. | 
We are going to dine at Livri, M. de la R. F. Mo- 
rangis, Coulanges, and I. There is ſomething very 
odd to me in going to dine at Livri, and not to ſee you 
there. The Abbe Tetu is gone to Fontevraud ; I am 
miſtaken, however, if it would not have been better 
for him to have ſtaid away, leſt this journey of his 
ſhould diſpleaſe ſome folks, whom he had better not 
diſpleaſe. Aſn OY mT 
t is faid that Mad. de Monteſpan is left at Courtrai. 
J have had the pleaſure of a ſhort letter from you: if 
you have not received any from me, it is purely on ac- 
count of the hurry 1 have been in: I would tell you all 
my reaſons if you was here. Monſieur le Duc finds 
time lie very heavy upon his hands at Utrecht. The 
women of that country are frightful creatures. The 
following ſtory is told about him, It ſeems he was 
taking a few familiarities one day with a young girl 
there, purely to divert himſelf, 1 ſuppoſe ; but as his 
freedoms were a little of the rougheſt, ſhe ſays to him, 
Upon my ſoul, Monſeigneur, your Bebe is pleaſed to be 
rather too impudent. | thought you would be as much 
1 with it as I was. Adieu, my charming friend: 
am all yours. 1 1 25 
LE 1 A CATCH. = 
From the Same to the Same. . 
1 2 | Paris, 30 June, 1673. 
WI EL, my dear; well, what mo is there pray 
| for all this out- cry? I deſired you to p x 4h 
your judgment of me till you come here; and pray 
what is there ſo very terrible in theſe words? My days 
are wholly taken up, I have ſcarce an hour to myſelf. 
It is true Bayard is here, and takes a great deal of 1 75 
. N neſs 
* Colombe de Charron, wife to Cæſar duke of Choiſeul, peer 


and marſhal of France, and firſt lady of honour to Mana of 
Orleans, | h : 1 
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neſs off my hands: but when he has been running about 
buſy all the day for me, can I fit down and write? 
J have always ſomething or other to ſay to him. 
When I have been running about all day myſelf, and 
come back, I find M. de la R. F. that I have not 
ſeen all day, can I fit down. and write? Perhaps he. 


and Gouryille are with me, can I write? But when 
they are gone; oh! when they are gone, my dear, 
it is almoſt twelve o'clock ; and. then I have to go 
out, for 1 lie at a neighbour's at preſent, . becauſe 
they are building juſt over- againſt my chamber-window. 


But in the afternoons ; why, child, in the afternoon I 
have the head-ach : in the morning ; why, I have the 


head-ach then tOO, and take an herb ſoup that intoxi- | 


cates me. In ſhort, you live in Provence, my dear 
friend, where all your hours are free; and, which is 
more, your head is clear, ſo that you never loſe your 
faſte for writing. You write to every body; now, for 
my part, I have no inclination to write, to any body; 
and if I had a lover that was to expect a; billet from 
me every morning, I ſhould certainly break with him. 
Let me defire you then not to meaſure my friendſhip 
by my writing; I ſhall love you as well, though T 
ſhould not write a ſheet. to you in a month, as you 
would me in writing to me ten times in a week. When 
I am at St. Maur, I ſhall be better able to write; for 
I ſhall have my head and my hands more at liberty; but 
] have no time to go there: I have ſpent but a week 
there all this year; and as to Paris it kills me. If you 
was only to know how much I might make my court 
to ſome people, with whom it is very.neceſfary to keep 
in, by ſending them every now and then a little non- 
ſenſe; and how negligent I am in this reſpe&, you 
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would readily own that ] have it not in my power to. 


do as I would on this head. 


This very day three years I ſaw poor Mapame die, 


* 


I have been reading over ſome of her letters : in ſhort, 


am quite full of her. Adieu, my deareſt friend ; you 


7 


have but one fault, and that is your diſtruſt of your 


friends; it is the only thing that 1 diſlike in you. M. 


de 1a R. F. will write to you. 


1 — 
- 
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| LET TER CROW 
From the Same to — — * & 4% 
hn | Faris, Wedneſday , 1672. 
FOU have here an exact journal fo Reg 
1 happened to me fince 1 wrote to you laſt. In 
the frit place 1 have had two fits of my ague. It is 
above fix months ſince I have had Rr Wen, 
they gave me phyſick once, twice. The day after the | 
ſecond doſe, as 1 was fitting down to dinner, I felt my- | 
elf on a ſudden very ſick. Lord! fays I, | am not 
well! 1 can eat no ſoup. Well then, eat a little meat. 
No—J do not chooſe any. Then you will eat ſome 
fruit, I don't know þut that I may. Why don't you 
then? No, I cannot touch it, I may eat perhaps by 
and bye; ſee that I have ſome chicken bfoth, and a 
boiled chicken fort fupper. Night comes, and up comes 
the broth and the chicken: take it away, I cannot 
touch it ; my ſtomach tutns againſt it; VN go to bed; 
I have more mind to fleep than to eat. Well, to bed 
1 go; tbere I turn, and turn, and turn; 1 am got ill, 
but then L can get no fleep: I ring the bell, I have a 
light brought, 1 take Ae Ju read a 2 7 then T 
lay it down again; at length day appears: I get up, 
0h, on my bs ine go to the 2 eng fon Sete 
ſtrikes, five, fix; I go to bed again. At noon I fit 
.down to table, but to no purpoſe : in the evening I 59. 
to bed, as I faid the night before, but to no putpoſe. 
Are you ill? No. Art you faint? No. And in this 
cönd nion was I for three days and three nights. I have 
recovered my fleep a little now; but I eat only by ar- 
 tifice, as they make the horſes do by rubbing their 
Mouths with vinegar : otherwiſe I cannot ſay I am ill ; 
nor, on the whole, have I the head-ach ſo bad as uſual. 
I have been writing a parcel of nonſenſe to Monſieur 
de Duc. I intend to go next Sunday, if I am able, to 
Livri for a day or two, I am very ready to love Mad. 
de Coulanges for your ſake. Are you reſolved, my 
dear, to oblige. me to uſe my rhetorick to maintain, 
that my love for you is greater than yours to me? I 
would make Corbinelli own it in a quarter of an hour. 
O, pray let me hear ſomething about him. Are all our 
withes to be of none effect to this poor man! It 
1s my opinion, that he owes all his ill-forrune to his 
merit. 
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merit. Segrais is one of thoſe tod who carry their ill- 
luck about with them. Mad, de Thianges has a great 
friendſhip for Corbinelli, ſo has Mad. Scarron, ſo have 
a thouſand people beſides, and yet he does not ſeem to 
have the leaſt ſhadow of hope of getting auy thing 
done for him. There is a fund ſet apart for the penſi- 
ons of men of wit and learning. No one has a better 
title than himſelf to be included in the number, and yet 
he is not ſo much as thought of in it. 
I am to ſee Mid de Vo— to-morrow. This is 4 
ridiculous creature, who is with child by M. d Amhres, 
for which ſhe has ſued him, and loſt her cauſe. Sha 
tells every body her adventure; with all its cireum- 
ſtances; the pretends he raviſhed her; now you know. 
this naturally introduces ſome very entertaining park. 
culars. 2 is a perfect ſaint: I am not jeſting : 
it has all the air of a miracle to me. La Bonnett is 
turned religious too; ſhe has thrown away her glaſs 
eye, left off rouge, and never curls her hair, Madame 
de Monaco does not follow her example: ſhe is become 
a favourite of this MA DAM as the was of the other, 
and ſeems full as fond of her as ſhe did of the other. 
Theſe things are a little extraordinary to me. Langlade 
ſets out to morrow for Poictou, here he is to ſtay far. 
two or three months: he has not the uſe of his arm 
t. The Counteſs du Pleſſis is going to be married. 
ip has ſome thoughts of purchaſing. Frene._ _ 


Her ladyſhi 


M. de la R. F. is in very good health, and ſends 


thouſand, and a thouſand, and a thouſand good withes to 
you and Corbinelli Here is a queſlion couched be“ 
One may pardon a breach of faith, but one cannot forget it: 
One may forget a breach of faith, but one cannot pardon it. 
Had you rather be falſe to your lover, and yet con- 
time to love him; or have your loverfalſe to you, 
<< and yet continue to love you?” Obſerve, that by 
being falſe is not meant to leave a-perfon for another, 
but to have committed ſome confiderable fault againſt. 
kim. Adieu, you ſee I am got into a ſtrain of talking: 
this is the effect of not eating nor fleeping. I embrace 
Mad. de Grignan, and all her perfections. 
* M. de la Rochefoucault was author of a book of MAXI. 
e LETTFR 


2 LETT ERS OF THE 
LE T. TER CGN. 
From the Same to the Same. 

Paris, 4 September, 167 . 

AM now at St. Maur * ; I have left all my buſineſs 

and all- my huſbands ; I have taken with me only 
fair weather and my children, which is as much as I 
want. I take care of my health, and drink the waters 
of Forges. I ſee no body, but I don't care for that; 
every one ſeems devoted to pleaſures, and to pleaſures. 

that depend wholly upon other people, that, for my 
part, I think it is a gift of the fairies to me that I am 
of the humour 1 am. I don't know whether Mad de 
has informed you of a converſation that paſſed 
one afternoon at Gourville's, when Mad. Scarron and 
the: abbe Tetu were there, about thoſe perſons who 
bave a tafle above or below their underflandings. We 
ran into fo many ſubtleties, that we were quite bewil- 
dered. If your Provence air, which is ſo apt to ſubtle- 
lize every thing, ſhould operate upon your ideas with 
ard to theſe notions of ours that we ſend you, you 
will be quite in the clouds. You have a tafte below 
your under ſlanding, and ſo has Mr. de la R. F. and ſo 
have I, but leſs ſo than either of K Theſe are ex- 
amples for your direction. 

Mr. de Coulanges tells me your journey i is pui off 

again; provided you bring Mad. de Grignan with you, 
1 mall not complain of it; but if you do not, 1 aw 
think you have made your abſence too long. 
+ | 1 have received the five hundred — ſome time 
fince. Methinks now that money is ſo ſcarce, it is a 
ſhame to take it of one's friends; ſo pray make oP 
excuſes to Mr. Fabbe + for having taken it. 


LETTER CXCV. 

Madame de Sevigne to Madame de Grignan. 
Tien Montelimart, Thurſday 3 October, 1672+. 
„ pie is a dreadful day, my dear child; | muſt own 

to you ] can ſcarce ſupport it. 1 have left you, 
| wy: dear; and left you in a condition that ades to my 


ſorrow. 
* A houſe Mad. de la Fayette had a few miles ont of town. 
De Coulacgecs. 
This was the day on which Mad. de Sevigne left Grignan to 
> out for i (he ac did Mad. * thn A the ſame time on ber 
Journey 
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ſorrow. I think of every ſtep I take, and every one 
you take ; and that were we to 2 on in this manner, 
we ſhould never meet again. My heart is truly at reſt 
Vvhen I am near you: it is then in its natural ſtate, the 
only one in which it can take pleaſure. What paſſed 
this morning has given me the moſt ſenſible uneaſineſs, 
and cauſed a tumult within me, which your philoſophy 
will not be at a loſs to account for. I feel the reaſons 
but too ſeverely, and am likely to feel them yet for 
ſome time longer. I am ſeeking you inceſſantly: I 
ſeem to have loft the better part of myſelf : but, alas! 
how am I to recover it! The agreeable time I have 
paſſed renders the preſent more afflicting, till I am a 
little more accuſtomed to it; but I can never be ſo 
much ſo as not ardently to wiſh to ſee and embrace you 
again. I have no . to hope that it will be better 
for the time to come than it has been in time paſt. I 
know what I have already ſuffered by your abſence ; 
and I ſhall now be ſtill more to be pitied, ſince I have 
for ſome time made it a neceſſary cuſtom to ſee and 
converſe with you. I think I did not embrace you ſuf- 
ficiently at parting ; what was there to binder me from 
doing it? I did not tell you all the ſatisfaction I feel 
from your filial duty and tenderneſs : I did not recom- 
mend you encuzh to M. de Grignan ; nor did I return 
him ſufficient thanks for all his civilities and kindneſs to 
me; but I expect that he will continue to give me 
_ proofs of it on every occaſion: there is one where 
his own intereſt is more concerned than mine, and yet 
I am the perſon moſt affected by it. {4 rs 
I already begin to be devoured with expectations, and 
long to receive letters; and yet I know they will only 
miniſter freſh matter of ſighing. In ſhort, my deareſt 
child, I live only for you. God grant me the grace ta 
love him with equal fervor! I am continually thinking 
of the Pichons. I am made up of Grignans, and all that 
belong to them. Never ſure was journey fo dull and 
melancholy as ours: not a word paſſed between us. 
Adieu, my deareſt child; pity me for being thus torn 
from you! Alas! here are we again at our letter-writ- 
= | D 3 | ing l 
Journey to Salons and Aix Montelimart is not above three or 
four leagues from the family ſeat of Grignaen. 
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ing! Aﬀure the archbiſhop of my tendereft reſpects, 
and embrace the coadjutor for me : I recommend you 
to his care. We have dined once more at your ex- 
pence. But here comes M. de Saint Goniez to com- 
fort me. 


* LETTER CXCVL 


The Same to the Same. ns” 
ö From Valence, Friday 6 Odteber, 1673. 
AHV ole pleaſure conſiſts in writing to you. The 
indolence of the coadjutor in this reſpect is very 
urpriſing. You are now at Salons, my poor dear girl; 
pen have paſſed the Durance, and I am arrived here. 
Examine all the roads that you are to paſs through 
this winter, and make my remarks upon ſuch places as- 
appear the moſt difficult and dangerous. The ſafeſt 
wax of travelling in the winter is in a litter; for there 
are ſume places where you muſt get out of your coach, 
or have your neck broke. M. de Valence“ ſent mie his 
coach, with Montreuil and le Clair, to leave me more 
at my eaſe. I waited on him as ſoon as I got in. We 
had a good deal of chat together : your merit and his 
misfortune were the principal topics: he ſeems a man 
of a very good underſtanding. He has two ladies, re- 
Tattons of his, with him. | | 
I paid a ſhort viſit to the ſiſters of S*, Mary, and to 
yonr ſiſter-in-law +: her charming abbeſs is dying; 
there is great intereſt made to ſucceed her. I ſupped 
at le Clair's with Montreuil: I am lodged there. Mr. 
de Valence and his two nieces came to fee me, furiouſ- 
ly dreſſed out. It is reported here that the king is gone 
to join the prince. Not a word now about peace. 
My heart is all over in a flutter, when I think that per- 
haps T have reaſon to doubt of your coming to Paris. 
F cook f inceffantly, and am very eaſy about talking. 
As for our abbe, you know he delights in nothing _ 
| s 
* Daniel de Coſnac, biſhop ef Valence, afterwards archbiſhop 
Aix. | 

+ Maria Adhemar de Monteil, ſiſter to M. de Grignan, one of 

the religious at Aubenas. : 


I Je cuis, by this expreſſion Mad. de Sevigne means that ſhe 
broods over ber melancholy. 
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bes beaux jeux de /a caſſette *. Oh! how I long to hear 


from you! Methinks it is already an age ſince I-law you: - 


E ET TER AM M 
To the Same. 1 os + 
3% pk  Lysms, Tueſday vo Odloben, 1655. - 
* TERE am I, my dear, already at a dreadful diſ- 


E tance from you. Oh! did you but know the- 
grief the thought of it gives me: I was received at 
the Chamarier's % by himſelf and ſiſter: I found my 
heart much affected while J was embracing that Jovely- 
woman ; ſhe ſeemed no leſs ſo on her part. We talked 
a good deal. I began the converſation by detending” 


Mr. de Grignan and his proceedings. The Chamasier 


did not know the true ſtate of the affair. It is the beſt 
cauſe in the world to defend, and can never ſuffet hut 


by being ill explained, or miſunderſtooc. 


Let me tell you once more, that if you deſire o 
avoid the dangers that will attend your journey this 
winter, you muſt quit your coach as often as 1 have 
done; but in a litter would be an admirable way of 


travelling, or even on horſeback, as Meſdames de Ver- 
neuil and Arpajon have done. Mr. de Veruille's coach 


broke down laſt year. There is another road ton 


which they made us take through a part of the river 


Rhone. | alighted, and my horſes ſwam acroſs, till - 
the water came in at the bottom of the coach: this 
place is about two leagues ſrom Montelimart. When 8 x 
m EA 
ſwelled, and the place not tenable ; ſo that you muſt - 
go round by ſome grounds, and not venture the pai- 
ſage: I aſſure you the darger is not imaginary. My 


are upon your journey, the waters will be very 


fondneſs and ſoreſight oblige me to give you theſe cau- 
tions ycu may laugh at them if you will, but | fancy 
M. de Grignan will not laugh at them. You will tell 
me, | ſuppoſe, that every thing goes to our with, that 


we are going to have a ſpeedy peace, and then away 


for Paris! Very true, but even if war ſhould be de- 
clared againſt Spain, it will be a work of time, and not 


* The beautiful eyes of his caſket, an expreſſion of the miſer 
in the Avare, a comedy of Moliere's, | 5 


1.7, Ebamarie is a dignity in the cathedral church of 8t, John of 
ons. | | | 
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likely to give any immediate employ to thoſe who have 
ONES. 1 think it would be the beſt policy for 
r. de Grignan to come to court ; the ſooner the bet- 
ter. I am in expectation of letters from you this even- 


ing: when | have received them I ſhall cloſe my packet. 
LETTER CXCVIL | |} * 
Too the Same. mo. 


Tueſclay night at 11 &c!ock, roth October, 1673. 
HAD not the power to receive your letter without 
ſhedding tears very heartily. Methinks I ſee you in 
Aix overwhelmed with melancholy, and completely fi- 
niſning the deſtruction of your ſtrength of body and 
mind. This thought deſtroys me: I think I ſee you fly 
from me; you diſappear, and I behold you no more. 
I am perfectly well appriſed of the uneaſineſs my de- 
parture muſt have given you: you do not know what 
to do without me; you have been accuſtomed to ſee 
me continually re ig about you. It is an addition 
to one's wretchedneſs to ſee thoſe places again where 
- one has been once happy. It is true I have never been 
in company with you on any of theſe roads; but when 
I paſſed them laſt, I was full of joy and tranſport in the 
thoughts of ſeeing and embracing you; but now that I 
am on my return, I feel a deadly grief of heart, and I 
cannot but envy the ſentiments I then had ; for, alas! 
there is an evident difference between thoſe and the pre- 
ſent. I all along lived in hopes of bringing you with 
me; you know what reaſons | had for it, and in what 
a manner you cut me ſhort of them. I could not but 
acquieſce in the force of your reaſons, and admire you 
-for them; but do you know that nothing in the world 
has ſo unnatural a look as to ſee me going back to Paris 
alone? Was I but ſure that you would come to us this 
winter, I ſhould be completely happy and contented ; in 
that caſe I ſhould only vex mylelf for three months, 
_ agreeable to your deſire : but I leave you; I am going 
Mill farther from you : all this I am ſure of, but know 
nothing about the fu ure. on” 

It was a great p'eaſure to me to embrace your dear 
fiſter-in-law ; I can bear nothing but what is Grignan, 
I ſhall anſwer our mother of Saint Mary's. I paſſed 2 
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day with thoſe of that ſociety who are here. I ſhalt 
ſet out to-morrow for Burgundy : here is another great 
ſatisfaction to me; I ſhall not be able to receive any of 


your letters but by Paris; let them be directed to M. 


de Coulanges there, and he will take care and ſend them 
to me at Bourdilli. Adieu, my ever amtable child; 
you would have me judge of your heart by my own; 
1do fo, and therefore I both love and pity you. | 
LET FT 
| To the Same | N 
From a little dog-hole of a village, about fix leagues froj 
Lyons, Wedneſday Evening, 11 October, 1673. 
AM jutt got to this place, which would make me 
melancholy, were I not ſo already; there is not᷑ a 
fingle thing in it; it is a perfect deſart: but I can write 
to you, and that is the only amuſement I with, When 
abſent from you. Pray tell the coadjutor, that to ſtir 
up his jealouſy a little, Chamatande lives about a league 
from hence, he is lord of the manor to five or fix pariſh- 
es hereabouts, he is waiting for his majeſty's return, 
I know a great deal more news, but | will not truſt you 
with it. I left Lyons this morning about eight o'clock, 
furrounded by all the Rochebonnes, whom I greatly 
love and efteem. Monſieur Rochebonne is going to pay 
a viſit to his eſtates, and ſet every thing in order, ready 
to follow to the wars if called upon. | LOTS 
We ſaw ſome excellent pictures at Lyons. I muſt 
ſay that I blame monſieur de Grignan, for not accept- 
ing that which the archbiſhop of Vienna would have 
made him a preſent of. The picture is of no ſervice to 
him, and it is as pretty a thing of the kind, as one 
would wiſh to ſee. A propos, this archbiſhop is bro- 
ther-in-law to madam de Villars,' and behaved with the 
greateſt civility. Adieu, my deareſt child ; | you write 
to me in the moſt tender and affectionate manner, that 
though it wounds, yet it delights my heart. - s 
LET TE 0p +: 29% 
To the Same. 


Bourbille, Monday 16 October, ; 167 z. : | 


T length, my deareft child, T am -got to the old 
A manſion of my fore-fathers, I have found my love- 
ly meadows, my little river, 


5 in 


— 


and the pretty mill near it, 
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in the ſame place where I left them. Theſe walls have 
afforded pleaſure to people of much more conſequence 
than mytelf, and yet I cannot forbear dying with grief, 
when I think of having left Grignan to come here: 1 
could cry now moſt heartily, if I would give way to 
it; but 1 follow your advice, and keep the maſtery over 
my forrow. I haveſeen you kere, my dear child, with 
Buſſy, who uſed to amuſe us fo agreeably. Here it 
was that you called me mother-in law, with ſuch a pret- 
ty air. They have topped the trees that are before the 
gate, which has made the walk up to the houſe very 
pleaſant. We abcund in corn every where about here, 
but the Ceuce a penny of money. It is pouring down 
rain; I have been ſo little uſed to theſe ſtorms of late, 
that they quite diſconcert me: I am really angry at 
them. Mr. de Guitaut is at Epoiſes, he has been con- 
tinually ſending here, to know when I ariived, that he 
might come and fetch me. But that is not the way to 
do buſineſs. I ſhall pay him a viſit, and you may judge 
that the converſation will turn upon you; I deſire you 
will make yourſelf quite eaſy about what I ſhall fay to 
him, I am not generally very imp:udeat ; you ſhall hear 
from us both; I cannot well bear with the want of ſee- 
ing you; if you really Ive me, you will give me a 
proof of it this year Adieu, my deareft child, I am 
but juſt got in, and am a little fatigued; when I am a 
little ſeitled, you ſhall hear farther from me. 


LE'T TEM C.. 
To the Same. 8 % 


4 Bourbille, Saturday 21 Oftober, 1673. 
GOT in here Monday night laſt, as 1 wrote you 
word the moment of my arrival. Here I met with 

Jetters from Guitaut, which had been lying for me 

ſome time. The next morning about nine o'clock, he 
came here upon a full gallop, as wet as a ra-, for it 
rained inceſſantly. We had a world of converfation 
together,” he talked much of you, and af erwards gave 
me an account of his own 2 and of the reaſons he 
had to be diſpleaſed; he told me that the king was re- 
turned from. Verſailles; he informed me of news con- 
cerning the war, and is of opinion, that Mr. de Grig- 

| nan 
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nan is in policy obliged to come to court, and. juſtify - 
his conduct, as well as to take his majeſty's orders from 
his own mouth, relating to the operations of the war, 
in your parts, ſuppoſing it to break out. All this he 
told me as pure matter of fact, and without any inten- 
tion to flatter my wiſhes, or from any views of intereſt 
on his ſide; for he ſeems very little diſpoſed to return 
to Paris this Winter 
After we had made 2 very good dinner, confidering - 
the ruſticity of this houſe, behold a coach and hx driy- 
ing into the court-yard ; Guitaut is ready to dis with 
laughing; and who ſhould I ſee alight at the fame time, 
but the counteſs de Fieſque and madame de Guitaut, 
who ran and catched me in theie arms. I cannot fi- 
gure to you my aſtoniſhment at ſeeing them, nor the 
joy that Guitaut ſeemed to take in having thus agreea- 
bly ſurpriſed me. In ſhort, here is the Counteſs at 
Bourbille, only think of that! and more beautiful, 
more freſh, more magnificent, and more lively, han 
ever you ſaw her in your life. After all thoſe exclama- 
tions on one ſide 0 on the other, which yon will rea- 
dily conceive; they fit, they warm themſelves, as 
then fall to talking about you; here again, you will 
partly gueſs at the nature of the converſation, and at the 
ſurptiſe of the counteſs, when ſhe found that I hail 
not brought you back with me. In ſhort, all this 
agreeable company ſeemed full of the warmeſt eſteem 
for you; and now we fell upon the topick of news. + * 
 Guitaut began by telling me, that Mons1zUx is re- © 
ſolved to have mademoiſelle de Grancei made drefling- 
woman to MaDame, in the room of la Gourdon, 11 | 


is to have a preſent of fifty thouſand crowns; but this © 
ſeems attended with a good deal of difficulty, for the 
marſhal de Grancei will not part with that ſum, auy r? 
otherwiſe than as a marriage portion for his danghter, 
and as he is apprehenſive that he ſhall have a demand 
for the ſame ſum when he comes to diſpoſe of his daugh- 
ter, he is reſolved that Mows1z UR ſhall" be at the 
whole expence. Madame de Monaco has the manage 
ment of this affair, ſhe is very well both with the düke 
and dutcheſs, and equally reſpected by them, only that 
it is a little diſguſtful now and then to ſee her beſtow all 


— — 
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thoſe little careſſes and ſpeeches on this Mapawe, 
which ie did on the laſt. I have here paſſed fome 
other extraordinary things at court, but they are not 
writeable. As for Madame de Marei, ſhe left Paris out 
of pure prudence, when all the collections and enter- 
tainments firſt began, and retired into Burgundy, and 
was received at Dijon by a diſcharge of all the guns in 
the place. You may 3 what a number of fine things 
that gave occaſion to ſay, and what a light this journey 
appeared in to the publick; the truth of the matter is, 
that ſhe had a cauſe depending at Dijon, which ſhe 
wanted to have decided; but however the rencounter 
was pleaſant enough. The countels is very divertin 
upon this ſubject; ſhe has been about a fortnight at 
Epoiſes, ſhe came there from Guerchi. It ſeems there 
is a certain little obſcure fellow, who faid one day 
that the Abbe Tetu would make a very good ſoul for a 
large body. All this diverted me extremely. 7 
Well, night ſurpriſed us in the midſt of our chat, 
ard the company began to think of going home, after 
having firſt admired all the old faſhioned curioſities of 
the place. They would fain have had me away with 
them, but I had too much bufineſs of conſequence on 
my hands, to give into a project of that kind; ſo that 
I {hall ſtay till to morrow, to go to Epoiſes, and ſhall 
return the next day. We ſhall write to you all together; 
if you had come with me, you would have had the 
pleaſure of meeting with all this good company, who 
would have hindered you from being dull I will anſwer 
for it. | > FREY LOS 
Ass for the air here, there is yo breathing in it without 
growing fat, it is moiſt and thick; and admirably cal- 
culated for reſtoring that humidity, which the air of 
Provence had dried up. This day I ſhall finiſh all my 
buſineſs: if you was in want of com, I would offer 
you ſome of mine, I have above. 20,000 buſhels to 
diſpoſe of, and yet I cry famine in the midſt of all this 
plenty. However, I have ſecured purchaſers for as 
much as amounts to 140,000 francs, and renewed my 
leaſes without any abatements. This is the whole of 
what I had to do, and I have. had the honour of find- 


ing out expedients which Monſicur Abbe with all his 
wiſdom eſcaped. j | 18 8 
I have juſt received a pacquet from Guitaut, with 
news which you will have your way. He is to come 
to fetch me on Monday. I embrace Monſieur de Grig- 
nan, and do aſſure him that he would have pity on me, 
did he but know what I ſuffer while abſent from you. 
As for you, my deareſt child, I embrace you with an 
affection and tenderneſs that is not given to every one 

to be ſenſible of. 1 


LETTER CCY. 
To the Same. 5 


| From Epoiſes, Wedneſday 25 October, 1673. 

I ARRIVED at this place laſt Monday, where they 

1 were waiting for me with the greateſt impatience. 

Here I found the maſter and miſtreſs of the houſe as 

full of merit as you know them to be, and the Coun- 

teſs * who dreſſes out, and enlivens all the country 

round her. I] brought with me Monſieur and Madame 

de Toulonjeon, who are no ſtrangers here; we were 
joined afterwards by Madame de Chatelus, and the 
Marquis de Bonneval, fo that now the company is com- 

pleat. The houſe here is ſurpriſingly large and beauti- 

| ful, Monfieur de Guitaut takes a great deal of pleaſure 
| in making it as * as poſſible, and ſpares no coſt 
| for that purpoſe. One might paſs a conſiderable time 
here without being wearied; you have been great! 
celebrated amongſt us. I do not think I ſhould ever 
be for leaving it, could I but hear from you here; but 
the ſtate of 1gnorance in which I am about you, almoſt 
diſtracts me. I puzzle my brains to think what you 
have wrote to me; and what has happened to yu for 
theſe ſix weeks paſt; in ſhort, . I can have no reſt for 

thinking of you, I ſhall certainly find five or ſux letters 
from you at Paris. I cannot conceive the reaſon why 
Monſieur de Coulanges has not ſent them to me here, 

I defired him to do it. However, I ſet out to-morrow 

on the road to Paris, where I ſhall not arrive till the eve 
of All Saints. I am told that the roads begin already 
to be frightful in this province; I ay nothing to you 
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about the war, which ſome fay is already declared, 
while others, who are of the miniſterial party, will bave 
it that every thing tends to a peace, a little time will 
clear all up. Monfieur &Avhin is in this country, I 
have not ſeen him here, but he is juſt by, and I have 
ſeen thoſe who have been happy enough to have re- 
ceived his benediction. Adieu, my dear, my lovely 
child, 1 do not meet with a creature but what thinks 
you are greatly in the right to love me, from the love 
which they ſee I have for you. 
LETTER CCHI. 
- To the Same. | | 
. . From Augerre, Friday 27 Qftober, 1673. 
LEFT Epoiſes yeſterday, and all the company that 
I told you was there. I was juft nine days in Bur- 
gundy, and 1 may fay that my preſence and the Abbe's 
were very neceſſary at Bourbille. I had a great deal of 
converfation with Guitaut, who amuſed me much by 
letting me into certain circumſtances relating to his af- 
fairs, that I was before ignorant of; it is always good 
to hear both ſides; he did me a ſenſible pleaſure, by 
giving me an opportunity of reſtoring him the whole of 
my good opinion, which had been a little impaired by 
the ſtories I had heard concerning him, and which 
might have gone greater lengths, had J not been won- 
derfully confident in the honeſty and openneſs of his 
countenance and actions; I always thought him a per- 
ſon of ſincerity, and I begin to believe that the whole 
reaſon of his being diſiniſſed from the Hotel de Conde, 
was on account of his giving umbrage to ſome there, 
and that ſuch a favourite as himſelf, was no ways 
pleaſing in ſo ſmall a court. There are ſome very extra- 
ordinary paſſages in his romance; it ſeems to end in a 
retreat to his caſtle, however I would not be too poſi- 
tive. The counteſs told ſome admirable things about 
the Grancei family . There is ſomething very curious 
in the plan of that bouſe ; but I inſiſt upon it, that eve- 
ry other jealouſy keeps filence in preſence of the Per 
> SY ; | n 
* It was ſaid that Monfieur le Duc was in love with the eldeſt 
daughter of the Marſha! de Crancei, and Mons1ezur with the 


youngelt. Theſe young ladies from their great beauty, went by 
the name of the Angels, among the Beau monde. 
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ſon + who is one of the actors in this comedy. He is 
the very quinteſſence of jealouſy, it is jealoufy itſelf; 
I am ſurpriſed that there was any more left inthe world, 
after the extravagant portion that fell to his lot. 

I am in great | ores my dear, to know how you are. 
I fear you cheriſh your natural diſpoſition too much, 
you bury yourſelf in melancholy, conſider, my dear 
child, it is a ſtrange thing to be buried in melancholy. 
Our good Abbe is very well, thank God, Lam not a 
little vain of it; he ſalutes you affectionately, and wants 
much to hear a little about you ; and to know whether 
you remember the advice he uſed to give you, at the 
hazard of being hated for it, which, however, did not 
deter him. 2 Monſieur de Grignan; pray 
make my compliments to the archbiſhop, if you are at 
Salens; and affure the coadjutor, that in expettation of 
the time when, as he tells me, I am to love him ſo 
much, I love him a good deal. ö | 
* L E-T-F E R:: UN = if 
1 PE 
From Moret, Monday night 30 Ocłaber, 1673. 
1 AM now very near Paris, my dear, but without the 
1 hopes of meeting with letters there from you, my 
arrival would give me very little ſatisfaction. Beſides, 
I am continually thinking of the many things I could 
employ you in; all that I muſt now fay myſelf to Bran- 
cas, la Garac, the Abbe de Grignan, d'Hacqueville, 
Monſieur de Pomponne, and Monſieur le Camus ; 
more than that, where I met with you, I deſire no 
other pleaſure; I really merit that my friends ſhould 
fall upon me and drive me back again. Ah! would to 
heaven they did! perhaps I may get the better of this 
humour I am now in, and that my heart which is at 
preſent fuch a ſlave to ſorrow, may a little recover its 
liberty; but it can never do otherwiſe than paſſionately 
long to fee you; in the mean time, to talk of you thall 
be my darling joy, the favourite employment of all my 
hours; but then 1 will chooſe my company and 
ſubject, I am well enough acquainted with life, to 
know that what is pleaſing to ſome people, is diſtaſteful 
to others, therefore, my dear, be under no an, 
| | of 
| + Monteur le Due, 4 bs 9866-05 
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leſt T ſhould be imprudently communicative of my ſen- 


timents. 

If Monſieur de Sens f had been in his dioceſe, I 
ſhou!d have waited on him, I think I owe him that 
piece of civility, for the opinion he has of you; I have 
had news from my fon, his letters were written the 
evening before the day on which they thought they 
were to have an engagement; I preſently figured the 
enemy to myſelf as very near, but, for his part, he 
ſeemed to think nothing about it ; but rather ſeemed 
deſirous of exerciling his rapier by the way of curioſity. 
I ſhould have been dreadfully alarmed at this letter, 
had I not been very well informed concerning the march 

of the Imperialiſts, and the great reſpeQ they have for 

your Brother's army. 

My God! my deareſt child, how am I uſing you! 
what a heap of ſtuff have I been teaſing you with! 2 
haps when I write to you from Paris, I may ſend ſome 
trifle or another that may divert you; but you may 
ſwear the things of moſt importance, will come from 
Provence; but your health, there is the diftraQting 
thought! I fear you do not fleep well, and ſhould fall 
ſick at laſt; you tell me nothing about it, but that only 
adds to my unealmeſs. | 


LETTER Ov 
To the Same. 


| Paris, Thurſday 2 November, 1673. 
T length, my dear child, I arrived in ſafety here, 
A after a journey of four weeks, which has fatigued 
me leſs than the laſt night, which ] paſſed in the beſt 
bed that could be. I never once cloſed my eyes, I 
counted every hour upon my watch, and the moment 
the day broke, I __ up. Car que faire en un lit, a 
moins que Pon ne dor me *? We got in yeſterday, which 
was All Saints, the better day the better deed; we 
alighted at Monſieur de Coulanges, I will not repeat 
you all my folly and weakneſs in coming into the town; 
in ſhort, I ſaw the hour and moment in which I was 
| ; ; not 
x J The Biſhop of Sens. , . 
_ © What buſineſs has one in bed, when one cannot fleep ? A line 
in one of Blot's Chanſons cheiſis 
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not fit to be ſeen myſelf, however, I checked myſelf 


as much as poſſible, and faid that the wind had made my 

noſe red; I found Mr. de Coulanges ready to embrace 

me, and in leſs than a minute, came Monſieur de Rare, 
Madam de Coulanges, and Mademoiſelle de Meri. In 

a moment after followed Madame de Sanzei. 

Madame de Bagnols, and the archbiſhop of Rheims 
who is full of love and admiration for the coadjutor; 
then came Madame de la Fayette, Monſieur de la 
Rochefoucault, Madam Scarron, d'Hacqueville, la 
Garde, the Abbe Grignan, the Abbe/Tetu ;- I am per- 
ſuaded you hear and ſee all that paſſed, even where 
you are, and the joy that was expreſſed on all ſides, 
and Madame de Grignan? and her journey? and a long 
train of et cætera's, without connection or end. At 
length ſupper was ſerved up, then every one retired, 
and I paſſed the night in the fine manner which I have 
told g. PCLSRE 

This morning at nine o'clock la Garde, the Abbe de 
Grignan, Brancas, and d'Hacqueville, came into my 
chamber to have a little private chat; in the firſt. ond 
let me tell you, that you cannot too much eſteem Bran- 
cas, la Garde, and d'Hacqueville : as for the Abbe de 
Grignan, that comes of courſe :'for they have the moſt 
ſincere regard for you, and think of nothing but how 
they may ſer ve you; they met with the right perſon in 
me for a converſation of this kind, accordingly we 
kept it up till noon. La Garde gives me very ſtrong 
aſſurances of Mr. de Pomponne's friendſhip; they are 
all three very well fatisfied with him. If you aſk me 
what is the talk at preſent at Paris, I ſhall tell you that 
it is all about the Count and Counteſs de Gri x 
their affairs, their intereſts, their return, &c. In ſhort, 

T have heard of nothing elfe hitherto, thoſe who un- 
derſtand matters will tell you what they think about 
your return, I do not deſire ycu to believe me, mind 
what la Garde ſays. We have been conſidering on how 
many accounts you' ought to come up, in order to ad- 
juſt matters both with the head and the other principals, 
which your good friend * has uſed all his endeavours to 
8 | T confound; 
All this relates to a diſpute which ſabſifted at that time, be- 
tween the Biſhop of Marciiles and the Grignan family. | 
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9 FEET TERS OT THE. 
confound ;- there is not a perſon that he has not ſound- 
ed, nor a thing that he has not endeavoured to miſre- 
preſent in his diſcourſes, which are all full of a ſecret 
Venom, concealed under the moſt inſinuating addreſs. 
Nay, I think it would be proper for you to declare 
openly your intentions of coming, and perhaps yon 
may meet with him kee, for he talks of coming hi- 
ther too; and then Mr. de Pomponne and the reit of 
your friends will be ready to aſſiſt you, and ſet your 
affairs upon a proper footing for the time to come; but 
while you are at ſuch diſtance, you will always flip 
their remembrance: beſides, the perſon that ſpeaks 
here, has always the advantage. of him who ſays no- 


thing, When you {et out for Orange, I mean Mr. de 


Grignan's, I would have you inform Mr, de Louvois of 
the ſtate of things by letter, that he may not be ſur- 


priſed when they come to be canvaſſed. 


I ſaw a while ago Monfieur de Pomponne, Monſieur 
de Bezon, Madaine d'Huxelles, Madame de Villars, 
the Abbe de Portocarrero, and Madamie de Bare, who 
all of them ſend you a thouſand compliments and good 
withes. This is all I have to ſay to you. It is our ad- 
vice to you here, that you do not ſend any ambafſadors; 
and are abſolutely of opinion, that you and Mr. de Grig- 
nan ſhould come in perſon. The reaſon about the war 
is of no ſignification. Monſieur de Pomponne told 
d'Hacqueville, that matters would not be ſoon ſettled in 


Provence, as ſome people might imagine, ard that war 


often breaks out when there is the moſt talk of peace. 
Let me tell you a piece of droflery,. The-other day 
Madame de Ra and Madame de Bu———, had a 
warm diſpute about twelve piſtoles; la By——, tired 
of the controverſy, told her it was a trifle not worth 
diſputing about, and fo the would give it up: upon my 
word, madam, ſays the other lady, this is a very ex- 
cell nt air of generoſity you give yourſelf, who h:ve 
your lovers to ſupply you with caſh. As for that ma- 
dam, replied la Bu —, I am not obliged to explain 
myſelf to you on that head; but this much I know, 
that when I was firſt acquaiated with the world, which 
was about ten years ago, you paid yours. Deſpreaux 
was with Gourville, to wait en Monſieur the Pr: . 
who 
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who was deſirous that he ſhould fee the army he com- 
manded ; well, ſays he to the poet, what do you think 
of my army? I believe, my lord, replied Deſpreaux, it 
will be a very fine one when it comes to age. Now 
you muſt know, the oldeſt man amongſt them is not 
above eighteen. yo . f 
The Princeſs of Modena * was juſt on my heels at 
Fountainbleau, ſhe came in here this evening, ſhe 
lodges at the Arſenal, the king is to pay her a viſit 
to-morrow, ſhe is to wait on the queen at Verſailles, 
and then adieu. | . | | | 
Read all the letters you receive from d' Hacqueville 
with attention, for whatever he writes is of importance, 
indeed you cannot love him too well; he is not certain 
yet where he ſhall paſs the winter. I am perfeQtly well 
entruſted in all that relates to your intercſts, and I ſpeak 
better upon that head here, than at Grignan. 7 
I have received your letters of the 15th, 18th, 22d, 
and 23d of October, and cannot ſufficiently thank you 
for the love and tenderneſs you expreſs, and the care 
you take to inform me of every thing that concerns 
you. We could not help ſmiling at your care, in de- 
| firing me to ſend for la Garde and the Abbe de Grignan, 
alas! poor ſouls, they were already upon the watch, 
and thought of nothing but me. . 
Jam wholly yours, my dear, and am ſo well pleaſed 
with the time ] dedicate to you, that I make every 
thing give way to the leaſt circumſtance that relates to 
you. I heartily embrace our poor count; do you 
think I may continue to love him ftill ? have you no 
objection to it? | =. F311 f 
LET 
To the Same. 1 4 4 
Paris, Monday 6 November, 1673. 
1 HAVE had an excellent converſation of above two 
1 hours with Monſieur de Pompe nne, never had any 
one a more favourable audience, or more pleaſing re- 
ception. D'Hacqueville was preſent, who will tell you 
| | | the 
Maria d'Eſte Princeſs of Modena, who was going to be ef 


pouſed to the Duke of York, brother to Charles II. and after bis 
death King of England, by the name of James II. 1 82 
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the ſame; we were both highly delighted with him, 
Whether he perceives matters likely to produce a peace, 


I cannot tell; but he ſaid, that the war ſhould not in 


the leaſt hinder him from aſking leave for Mr. de Grig- 
nan to come up after the aſſembly was broke up, and 
that he thought your beſt way would be to take your 
own time for this journey. wy 

How good you are, my dear, in having wrote to my 
friend Corbinelli, and to Madame de la Fayette. This 
latter is charmed with you to the greateſt degree, and 
loves you better than ever ſhe did. She longs earneſtly 
to ſee you here, you know her, and may depend upon 
the ſincerity of what the ſays. Mr. de la R. F. is as 
amiable and worthy as ever; he has not ſtirred out of 
my room theſe two days. You may depend upon his 
friendſhip, and on that of many others, whom I will 
not name, for it would be a catalogue without end. 1 
have had ſeveral viſits from the people of faſhion, and 


my couſins de Buſſi among the reſt, moſt furiouſly be- 


dizened in new filks they bought at Semur. The 


-Dutcheſs of York is at the Arſenal, all the town runs 


there; the king has been to ſee her, and ſhe has been 
to Verſailles to viſit the queen, who ordered her a 


Fauteuil . The queen is to return her viſit to-mor- 


row, and then ſhe is to decamp. 

I dined to-day at Madame de la Fayette's, for the 
firſt time of my being abroad, for hitherto I have played 
the perſon of importance in my own apartment; do ycu 


not propoſe going to Salons, F when Monſieur de 


Grignan is gone to Orange? I have received anſwers 
from all your gentlemen, pray remember me to them 
ſometimes, and to your ladies too, whom I greatly 
honour and eſteem. Does Madame de Beaumont ſtill 
keep up her character of forgetfulneſs ? you - ſay as 
you pleaſe, my dear child, but I am very uneaſy about 


your health; you ſleep ill | am perſuaded, and you har- 


hour a train of thoughts enough to deſtroy you. 


Pr'ythee return after an abſence of three years, and taſte 


| | a little 
4 A chair of ſtate. | 
+ A ſmall town in the dioceſe of Arles, at about five Jeagues 
diſtance from Aix; and where the archbiſhop of Arles, who in 
theſe letters is alwajs ſtiled the coadjutor, had his reſidence 2 
that time. : 


a little ef your native air. If your family have any re- 
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gard for your health, they ought to conſult what may 
tend to its preſervation. I fay nothing to Mr. de Grig- 
nan, he can hardly ſuſpect me of not thinking of him. 
"LE FER CER | 
To the Same. 1 
Paris, Friday 10 November, 1673. 
LOVE you too well, my dear child, to be happy 
1 here without you. Alas! | have brought Provence 
and all your affaits along with me; in van fi fuage, 
quel che nel cor ſi porta *. I am a proof of this who do 
nothing but languiſh after you perpetually. I cannot 
bring myſelf to a proper reſignation to the will of Provi- 
poſition he has thought fit to obſcure 


dence, in the dit 
with reſpect to us; never ſure did any one ſtand in fo 
much need of the ſuccours of religion as I do; but 
my dear let us talk about our affairs. Tr: 

The Abbe de Grignan, la Garde, and IJ, have been 
to pay a viſit to your firſt preſident , he is come back 
from Orleans, he kiſſed the kipg's hand the day before 
yeſterday, when his majeſty told him, that he would 


* 


have ſtrange turbulent ſpirits to deal with in Provence. 


He is a man that will reſtore a good underſtanding on 
all ſides, he is a man in ſhort, that. But lam 
really quite tired of thinking that you receive none of 
my letters yet, but thoſe which I wrote upon the road; 
good God, will you never ſpeak our tongue? alas! my 
dear child, what a diſtance there is between my fire: 
ſide and yours! How happy was I when I was there! 
felt the joy in its full extent, and ſo l have nothing to 
upbraid myſelf with, nor did I part with it till the aft 
extremity. 1 3 

The queen deſired Quanta to let her have one 
of her Spaniſh women to be about her, that was not 
yet ſet out with the reſt +, which the readily granted; 


. ® In vain wefly, what in our hearts we ber. 
+ Mr. Marin, then juſt nominated to the chair in the parlia- 
ment of Aix. „ "EO ; 


* A fictitious name uſed by Madame de Sevigne, for Madame 
de Manteſpan. 


- | This aliudes to a ridiculous vanity of ex reflion, which pre- 
vailed at that time among young officers of diſtind ion. 555 
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and it has fo delighted the queen, that ſhe declares ſhe 
ſhall never forget the obligation. I am greatly ſur- 
priſed that Madame de 3 has not yet ſent me 
any compliments on your account. I have received a 
great many viſits and marks of civility from Verſailles. 
My ſon is in excellent good health. Mr. de Turenne is 
fill in y Son's Army tf, They are at Philipſbourg, the 


Imperialiſts are very ſtrong ; you know, I ſuppoſe, that 
they have thrown a bridge acroſs the Maine; I found 


poor Guitaut in ſuch a fluſter about ali this news, that 
I thought he would have died ; I told him that nothing 
would have prevailed on me to have quitted Provence, 
but the diſlike I had to hearing of affairs at ſecond hand, 
and not being able to ſee them with my own eyes. 
The Abbe Tetu is very fond of Madame de Coulanges. 
but only till you return, he ſays; I ſup almoſt every 


night with her. Mr. de Coulanges's cabinet is three 


times as beautiful as ever it was; your little pictures 
are in their full luftre, and wery properly difpoſed. 
Every one here entertains the moſt reſpectful and 
friendly, I had almoſt faid tender remembrance of you; 
but this latter ſentiment ought not to become common. 
J embrace M. de Grignan, and with him all poſſible 
kappineſs. Here is Brancas who embraces you, and 
Mr. de Caumartin, who does not embrace you; but 
has juſt had an admirable converſation with honeſt Mr. 
Marin the father, concerning the inſtructions he is to 
give his ſon, with regard to the behaviour he is to ob- 


ſerve towards Mr. de Brignan. 
5 LET TEN CEVAIL 
To the Same. 3 

N Paris, Monday 23 November, 1673. 
RECEIVED my dear child's long, good, and ad- 
mirable letter of the 5th inſt. by the Chevalier de 
Chaumont, I know the nature of thefe kind of diſpatch · 
es, they eaſe the heart; and are written with an im- 
etuoſity, that gives a great pleaſure to the writer. 
f all thoſe to whom ſuch packets are ſent, I am cer- 
2 5 , | 
Every thing being ripe for 2 rupture at that time between the 
I Ee oo, Ke gr ofa war 
called. * 8 js FHF RE Uh 
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tainly the chief, to give them the proper reception. 
and to enter into all the little: delicacies of fentiment 
they contain. Iread yours with our dear d Hacque- 
ville, whom, as I ſaid before, you cannot too much 
love; he is very angry that you ſhould ſuffer yourſelf 
to be ſo far carried away by reſentment; he would 
have you ſpeak ſmoothly and ſtab home as your ad- 
verfaries do : ot if that appears a conduct too baſe for 
you to adopt, he would have you at leaſt take care af 
your words, and controul your expreſſions of reſent- 
ment, and that above all things you never think of 

employing Mr. de Pomponne, about any thing that we 
= write to you in private, for the ſource is eaſiſy known, 
and never fails to be attended with the hatred of the 
erſon who thinks himſelf thus laid open, I therefore 
ba you will be cautions in this particular. If you 
imagine yourſelf to be any otherwiſe than on a very 
good footing in this part of the world, you are greatly 
miſtaken ; nevertheleſs we look upon it as abſolutely 
neceſſaty, that you ſhould come up with Mr. de Grig- 
nan. As to the coadjutor's journey, we think it may 
ſerve to amuſe him agreeably enough, but is not in the 
leaft neceſſary to your affairs, and would therefore be 
ridiculous if undertaken on that actount. If yon can- 
not get your Conge, better not ſet any of the family ap- 
pear, but ſuffer every thing to lie quiet till you can re- 
turn. You muſt depend upon d Hacqueville and la 
Garde, ſupported by Mr. de Pomponne, to know When 
it will be proper to aſk your Conge. The firſtpreſident 
of Provence does not paſs for a nephew of Mr. Colbert'e, 
I cannot think where you picked up the relationſſip; 
he is the ſon of M. Marin, who beats the title of Cha- 
taigneraie, and was intendant at Orleans, that is all 1 
know about it. I wrote you word that we had been to 
pay him a viſit; he is the perſon, with whom you mult 
regulate your pretenſions. Be perſuaded, my deareſk 
child, that M. de Grignan will always be able to ſtand 
his ground, provided he does not overthrow himſelf. © _ 
You entertain a higher notion than we do here, of 
the preſent which Madame de Monteſpan has made 
Madame de Ja Fayette. It is a little writing deſk of 
vt, Lucca wood, very prettily ornamented indeed, and 
e "87 Bae 4 e 4/7404 4 eee 
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a crucihx quite plain. As the fair lady is fond of being 
thought generous, ſhe amuſes herſelf in making theſe 


| kind of preſents to the ladies of her acquaintance, but 


I cannot ſee that it is of any great value or conſequence 
to our friend. I have juſt learned that your firft preſi- 


dent is no ſort of relation to Mr. Colbert, only his ſiſter 


who is to marry the Marquis d'Oppede, is daughter to 
his father's third wife, who was ſiſter to Mr. Colbert of 
Torron; this is their pedigree. BUD 

But, my dear child, when I reflect what a ſituation I 
am in, at two hundred leagues diſtance from the field of 
battle ; when I wake in the middle of the night and 
conſider of all this, I cannot ſhut my eyes afterwards ; 


I think that you will be continually tormenting your- 


felf about affairs here, for want of knowing truly how 


they go; and that may perhaps occaſion you a fit of 


ſickneſs: would to heaven you was on the ſpot with me! 
It would be of more ſervice to you than being at Lam- 
beſc. Monſieur de Chaulnes is returned, but is to fol- 
low after the ſtates, and the others remain at Cologne *. 
M. de Lavardin called to ſee me during the ſhort ſtay 
he made here ; that is another friend that I ſhall brin 
into play at his return. I don't negle& matters wich 
Madame de Coulanges, and the Abbe de Tetu; that 
channel is already taken care of, and ſufficiently anſwers 
our wiſhes, but we muſt be a good while before we 
can pretend to ſtrike any complete firoke.  _ 
M. Chapelain + is dying, he has a fort of apoplexy, 
which has taken away his ſpeech ; he confeſſed by 
ſqueezing his confeſſor's hand in anſwer to the queſtions 
he put to him, he fits upright in his chair like a ſtatue. 


Thus does God confound the pride of the wife. 


L OT Ti 2M OGET, + 
To the Same. 5 
ts | Paris, Friday 17 November, 1673- 
E make the moſt here of the caſtle of Orange, 
| Monſieur de Garde, who knows it, is appre- 
henſive that it will hold out longer than people * 
| ' to 


France had at that time plenipotentiaries at Cologne, to afliſt 
at the negociatien of peace, 


+ Chapelaia the poet, wha wrote the Maid of Orleans (la Pu- 


— | 


celle d'Orleans) whom Boileau has ſo ſeverely laſhed in his Satire. 
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fo that if M. de Grignan is fortunate enough to finiſh. 
the ſiege in a ſhort time, it will turn out greatly to his 
credit; and if the troops he has with him, ſhould not 
prove ſufficient," no one will be ſurpriſed at the delay, 
nor throw any blame upon him- The firſt prefident af 
the court of Aids, was by my fire ſide when the Abbe 
de Grignan came in from Verſailles; I wiſh you could 
ſee how heartily he entered into our intereſts, | III an- 
ſwer for him he will not eaſily be the dupe of La Greve. 

I ſupped with Dangeau at Mad. de Coulanges', 
where we had a great deal of talk about you; he ſwears: ' 


that if he had-not met with you at Aix, he would have 


carried the princeſs his ward to Grignan; he had 
been mentioning you to her all the way from Modena; 
the poor lady is dreadfully afflicted with a dyſentery. 
Affairs in England do not 80 as could be wiſſied; the 
parliament are not fond of this alliance, and are bent 
upon a rupture between England and France. There is 
much talk of a ceſſation of arms; if that ſhauld take 
place, I would not have you heſitate an inſtant about 
coming. Your firſt preſident will ſet out about Lent. 
The prince and the duke are returned, and Goerville 
alſo. A thouſand compliments await you from Madame 
de la Fayette's, and the good folks there, with whom 
you continue in high repute and efteem.. 
LIE 
To the Same. a 
Paris, Menday 20 Nowember, 1673. 
1 AM juſt returned, my dear, from Verſailles, Where 
I have been, as it were, in a veil. I have ſeen 
nobody but Mr. de Pomponne ; we dined alone with 
him; his wife and his fifter-in-law were at Pomponne. 
After dinner, we talked together a full hour, conſider- 
ing and reaſoning upon what was to be done, in order 
to leave the aſſembly at liberty of deliberating in ſpite of 
the oppoſition. You would have been charmed with 
Mr. de Pompenne, if you had ſeen in what manner he 
entered into all this reaſoning, and into the choice of 
what is moſt for your advantage. I never ſaw ſo agree: _ 
e princeſs of Modena, w then on her way to Paris, 
Yor. UL _ 2 OW I ble 


„ [ET TER Or Tux 


a fiiend:; for: ſuch he ſhewei himſelf to- day in per- 
After having maturely conſidered this affair 


fection. 
in a thouſand: different manners, d Hacque ville and he, 


vith all the leiſme and application that could be defired ; 
they concluded, that we aught- to wait till the ſiege of 
— ended, in order to make that a favourable. 

n of rendering this oppaſuion odions; and ta 
ſtay till the oppoſit ion was: begun, becauſe it would be 
time enough then for his majeſty to order it to be deli- 
herated upon. The aſſembly is not yet huonght to a 
concluſion, and that is ſufhciept. They thought, that to- 
ſpeak of it at preſent, way: to begin too ſoon about: 
a thing which was not yet done, and which per- 
haps never will be done. And as the affair of 
Orange is not yet ended neither, ſo the expence that: 
will be made in it will not have fo: much weight, till 
the ſucceſs. of it appears: ſo that there might be reaſon. 
to fear an unfavourable,” or at leaſt: an undeterminate 
anſwer: whereas there may be ſuch a dextrous turn 
given to the affair in a few, days, that you will doubt- 
Ieſs have reaſon to expect a fat y determination 
of it. Mr. de Pomponne is very much concerned at 
the exceſs your di viſions are carried to; he is. perſuaded 
that the Intendant will hinder the oppoſition; and that 
the aſſembly will have freedom of deliberation. It is 
impoſſible to write in ſtronger: terms than he has writ 
on this ſubject, and that even to the Biſhop of Mar- 
ſeilles himſelf. He reſolves to have you all together 
after the aſſembly is over, and to make a perfect recon- 
ciliation between you. Leave it to him when it is pro- 
per, or not, to demand your conge; you need not feat 
Bis doing any thing at au improper: time. He has never: 
been deſired or had the leaſt thought of leaving to any 
others, beſide yourſelves, the cate of opening, or of. 
holding the aſſembly: theſe are empty. imaginations. 
He thinks you are long in ſetting out for Orange; it is 
the general ſubject of diſcourſe here; and you we 
obliged to Mr. de Vivonne, and to Mir. de Gordes, 
lor not treating it as a trifle; and for-ſaying, that if you 
fhould not ſucceed with your pitiful: regiment of Gale- 
Tians, and your embroidered gentry, who ſerve only for 
_ the decoration of the liege, it would not be in the ſeaſt 
fſurpriſing. 1 e 


MARCHIONESS DE SEVIGNE. 9 
All my friends are got into rote of telling me that I 
am handſome ; they perfectly teaze me: I believe it is 
for no other reaſon but that they are at a loſs to find 
any other diſcourſe to entertain them with. Alas ay 
little eyes are quite ſunk into my head; I have the 
vexation not to be able to ſleep till five in the morning; 
and after all this they pretend to admire me. Out 
friend de Hacqueville does not write to you this evening; 
but J herewith ſend you the news he had writ for pou in 
the morning. He is very well contented with our little 
journey, though we have done nothing. It is no ſmall 
matter to be determined; and ts know what we have 
Monws1tus the Prince and the Duke his ſon-are-re- 
turned, very well pleaſed that your imagination is ns 
longer obliged to travel over Flanders in ſeareh of them, 
Had they not already made an ample proviſion of 12u- 
rels, thoſe they have gathered this year would not be 
ſufficient to defend or to adorn them. Bon is taken: 
which is all that has been done this campaign} M de 
Turenne is deſirous to return home, and te put the 
rmy, in which my ſon is, into winter- quarters: all the 
officers ſay, Amen. „ 1 
Mr. de la Rochefoueault does not ſtir from Verſailles; 
the King ſends for him, and makes him fit by: Mad! de 
Monteſpan to hear the rehearſal of an opera, Which 
will ſurpaſs all chat we have yet heard; you muſt come 
and ſee it. We make no doubt of your having your 
conge, nor of the necefſity of your coming hither Wien 
the Biſhop of Marſeilles; we have been faying that 
you may both of you come up in the fame coach. I 
a word, expedients muſt be found. Do nor negle@ 
conſulting upon every occaſion Monſieur the Avchbi- 
ſhop “; he is the ſource of good ſenſe and wile ep. 
dients; and if you: had him not in your fainiſy, 5 
ought to go in ſeatch of him, tb the fartheſt part of 
Provence. There ate occaſions when his © preſenes 
would. pethaps have a great effect. I am perſuaded 
that he wopld ſpare neither lis pains nor is Rea tw 
be ſerviceable to you! When Þ confider that” che bi. 
* The Archbiſkop of Arles, who ia'thele Jeters is always ftiled 
4 Coatjutor, N N en 1 "oy 
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ſpends his. monep,, I cannot comprehend that he 
has any thaughts of yielding. As for an agreement be- 


tween you, I with it, and ſhall always continue wiſh- 


ing it, though | ſhould only confider the miſchief this 
quarrei does to your perfon, and to your temper. Iam 


not the only perſon who is in theſe ſentiments. My 


dear, I am devoted to you, to Mr. de Grignan, and the 
Coadjutor. You do well in loving me: 1 defy you all 
to love better than I do. He's 5258 be] 
| LETTER CCXI. 
Z To the Same. 72 
Paris, Friday 2 4 November, 1673. 
ASSURE you, my dear, that Iam very much diſturbed 
& about your ſiege ef Orange: I can have no quiet in 
m mind, till Mr. de Grignan has extricated himſelf 
Oat. of that ridiculous affaic .It.was thought at firſt, that no 
other ammunition beſides roaſted apples would be want- 
ing to carry on that fiege. Guilleragues ſaid it was only 


+" 
Y = 


| a duel, a ſingle combat between Mr. de Grignan and 


the governor of: Orange, and that Mr. de Grignan ought 
to be proceeded againſt as a dueliſt, and to loſe his head. 
We have made the truth a little appear in oppoſition to 


_ theſe ridiculous witticiſms : and Madame de Richelieu, 


with her uſual goodneſs, told the King at dinner, how 
the cafe ſtands, Several perſons are rightly informed of 
it at preſent; and peaple begin now to go from one ex- 
treme to another, and to ſay, that Mr. de -Grignan will 
not ſucceed in it; and that he ought not to undertake to 
farce two. hundred men, well furnithed with cannon, 
fince he has no other troops than thoſe pitiful Galeri- 
ans, Who are not much eſteemed for a ſiege. Mon- 
SIZUR the duke, and Mr. de Rochefoucault are per- 
ſuaded that he will not get the better of them. You 
know the world is always in extremes. The event will 
determine every thing: I-wiſhiit may -prove ſiicceſsful. 
I.can have no joy or tranquility, till I-know the end of 
it: I ſhould be very ſorry, if Mr. Grignan ſhould be 
worſted in this little expedition. h | 

I bave made your compliments to-Brancas ; he is per- 
ſuaded, that you would not at preſent be proof againſt 
any one, who could offer you the ſuffrages of two no 
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 MARCHIONESS DFE SEVIGNE. vor 
fils. Madame la Connetable Colonne was found upon 


the Rhine in a boat amongſt ſome peaſants ; ſhe wag g- 


ing I do not know whither, into fome remote part of 
Germany. Mademoiſelle de Meri acquaints me, that 
ſhe has the head-ach ſo violently, ſhe cannot write to 
you: ſhe therefore begs me to make her amities to you: 
Thoſe you make to me in all your letters are fo e. 
tremely natural, that ſcarce any thing elſe is talked of, 
but the exceſs of our mutual tenderneſs and affection. 
] have in my pocket, letters of Mr de Coulanges, and 
of Mr:d'Hacqueville, which ſpeak of nothing but me, 
It is true; that I have enjoyed more of your "friendſhip 
and affection in my voyage; than I ſould have done in 
all my. life. I perceived it very plainly, and that time 
was very pleaſeant to me; you can ſearce compreherd 
the uneaſineſs I ſuffered in ſeeing it paſs away fo ſwiftly: 
You are too grateful, my dear; alas! for how lender 


obligations ] when I conſider that all my good Wil te 


you produces nothing real, Iam aſhamed ef What you 
fay in return to it: it is true, that my intention is good, 
and that it gives me ſometimes ſuch happy turns of e 
preſſion, when I am ſpeaking of your intereſts, as 


would not be diſagreeable, if I had power or influence. 


equal to my fluency of ſpeech. | 7 8 
Me were ſtopped ſhort the other day by Mr. Pom- 
ponne, who aſſured us that he had writ to the Intendant, N 
to deſi e him, that if he could not hinder the oppoſiti⸗ 
on, he would at leaſt leave to the aſſembly the liberty of 
g ving their opinions: we did not then dai e to let him un- 
derſtand that we defired ſomething farther. But as Fam 
eonti;.ually thinking on your affairs, I told Mr. d Hac- 
queville, that I defired once for all to be able to make a 
judgment of the difficulty there would be of ſpeaking 
to the king of this affair, in order to know what might 
be depended on, and to endeavour to get free from that 
ſervitude, which the Biſhop of Marſeilles knows how ig 
make uſe of in ſo generous a manner. Mad. de la Fa- 
yette encouraged us in this defign ; and to-morrow, we. 
are to ſet out, he and T'alone, without any other inten- 
nion than to dine with Mr. de Pomponne, and conſider 
wiat turn it will be proper to give to this. buſineſs. *We- 
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mitting a thought of any thing beſides ; we will fee nei- 


ther King nor Queen; I ſhall be in a plain dreſs, and 


intend to go purely on this ſingle defign, without ad- 


we will only pay a vifit to Mr. de Pomponne himſelf. 


When one thinks of paying one's court, it gives a 


- 


Vas... 


certain diſtraction of thought, not at all ſuitable to 
our deſign : I will return a few days after to pay my 


devoirs. To-morrow the great d'Hacqueville and J are 
to have only you in our thoughts ; I ſhall return in the 
evening, and write to you. | 


I ſaw Madame de Souliers yefterday, with whom [ 
had a great deal of talk: ſhe told me that Bodinor was 


entirely in the intereſt of the Biſhop of Marſeilles ; 1 
Teplied, that I did not believe it; ſhe aſſured me that 
the knew it very well; I faid we ſhould ſez. 
me a hundred kitle things, which n ade we grow pretty 
wm; but as you have no need of being provoked 
more than you have already been, I ſhall not acquaint 
you with them. 6; us WR ART 10s 
I have never ſuffered more inquietude than I feel at 
preſent, as well for the of Orange, as for your 
affairs at the aſſembly; I am more taken up with them 


than if I was with you, 


The Marquis de Souliers came to-day to ſee me, 
with little la Garde, who is in my opinion very agreea- 
55 ; you may tell Madame a Prefidente what I ſay of 

im; they are all of them ſetting out from hence ina 
few days. I am of opinon that Mr. de Souhers is go- 
ing to lift himſelf under the banner of St. Urſula, and 
he will probably increaſe the number of your enemies. 
Farewell, my dear, till to mor row evening at my le- 
turn from Verſailles. | | 5 


LET TER ob 557 
To the Same. 1 


J7 OUR letter, my dear, appears to be written in 
1 the ſtyle of a conqueror; you had it all in your 
head when you was writing, you had gained all your 
cauſes, Your enemies ſeemed to bow the head before 
Jou; you faw your huſband {et forth at the head of the 


dra- 


She told 


Paris, Monday November 27, 1673- | 


- 1 1 


MAR OHTONESS DE BEVIGNE.. 20 
drapello efetto , and you breathed: nothing but -fucceſs 


| from the Orange expedition. Theiſim'1ot Provence i 


ſovereign, when in its meridian, to diſpel the molt 
ploomy vapours ; in ſhort, your preſent humour thone 
forth in every line of your letter. May heaven preſerve 
you long in this exceſlem diſpoſition. Tou are not to 
be blamed for ſeeing things in this light where you ae 
nor ate we for looking on them here in n different one. 
You think the advantage is all on your ſide; we with 
i: as ardently as you can do, and in that caſe we are equal» 
ly againſt an accommodation; but ſuppoſing that money, 
which is the tiling god in all theſe: things, ſhould de- 
ceive you in Four reckoning, you will then I fancy agree 
with us in owning that we ſheuld embrace all expedi- | 
ents; ſo that you ſee we do not always think alte, un 
account of the diſtanee we are t from eachother; diſ- 
tance indeed? to me the moſt mortifying bircumſtance 


There are many people curious to know how: you 


will get out of the affair of the ſyndieſhip. Yownay 
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3 y ou will have time to conclude .- * 3 


bly; but after that I muſt inſiſt er this. mark of your 


eficem, that I may die in | 

The queen Glied all * women yeſterday, No 
one can tell the reaſon why. It is imagined that there 
was one whom ſhe wanted to get rid of, and ſo, in or- 
der to make no diſtinction, ſhe. parted with the whole, 

Mad: ce Ceeiiogon.* is with Madame de Richelieu; la 

Mothe +, ; with the Marechal; la Mark 4, with Ma- 

Lud e and Dinpieral. return to Ma- 

dame ; du Rouvrai i is with her mother, Who bas taken 

her home with her; Lannoi 5 is going to be married, 
and ſeems quite happy ; and as for Theobon * ] fancy 

Me will hardly ſtick on bande This is all 5 Kngw of the 

affair at pieſent. n 

The Abbe Letu is very pl pleaſed with what” $- pd 
Gy to him through me; Lou fland exceedingly well 
with the Archbiihop of Rheims : Madame de Coulan- 
ges is not quite on tuch a good footing with the brother 
++ of that prelate, ſo you may look upon that chan- 
nel as ſtopped up. Brancas is altogether, yours-; and 
you are beloved in the tendeteſt manner by Madame de 
Villars. La Garde ang I have at length ſeen your firſt 
preſident; he ista very well made man, and of an agree- 
able countenance. Beſons ſays, he would make an 
excellent bull-dog if he bad a a to bite: however, 
tereceived us with great civility; we made him com- 
pliments on the part, of Mr. de Grignan and yourſelf, 

There does not want people who fay he will be a turn+ 

ecat, and love your family better * the: Biſhap, Le 

At les amena, le reflux les emmene . Did not I inform 

you that the Chevalier de Buous F was here? he is 

_ come from Belt ad in his v wle through 

Jug, 
42 Aa france nd de cane. unn U 
＋ Afterwards Hucheſs de la;/Forſe,'. .. 
„After wards Countefs de Lanion. 

1 Afterwards Counteſs de Moreuil. BER WY 
Afterwards Marchioneſs de — eee 
Aſterwards Counteſs de Beuron 

45 Mr. de Louvois, miniſter for war affairs. 

9 The tide of fortune brought them in, the ebb will carry chem back. | 


as Gra, 2 man of war, and couſin- 1 to Mobbeur 
ignan. h 


a 
. 


MARCHIONESS DE /SEVIGNE. tog 


Vitre, where he had an excellent dialogue with Rahuet; 
ke aſked who Mr. de Grignan was, and who I was. Ra. 
huet made anſwer, ** 1 Mr. de Grignan was a man 
of great diſtinction, and tlie principal perſon in All 

Provence, but that it was at a plaguy diſtance ; and 
« that Madame (meaning me) would have done much 

better to have married her daughter a little nearer to 
_ « Rennes.” The Chevalier was. highly diverted with- 

this account of the family. Adieu, my deareſt child. 
Iam much your's. This is a truth e akin, to thakob | 


two and two making four. 4 Eeeohun T > 25593 
"OE LE T =P E R coxm. ub JO. 
To the Same. „ 33 


41 Paris, Friday I D — 3. * 
H. IS ſame ſiegę of Orange is as diſpleaſing to me 
as it can be to you; what a ridiculous and ex- 

penſive undertaking! The only good thing that I ſee in 

it, is the proof given of the love and attachment the 

ince has to M. de Grignan, by the number an 
rank of thoſe that attend him on this expedition *. This 
will cut his enemies to the ſoul; but ſtill let him do 

v. wha he will, the affair will bring him neither profit nor 

reputation. I heartily wiſh it was once well over. 

J ſupped with Quanto's fair friend :; you may depend 
upon it you will meet with a very good protection, if _ 
you are attacked in that quarter. She ſpoke of you in 
terms of the greateſt tenderneſs and regard. She ales 
ed that ſhe had never met with: any one who ſo com- 
pletely ſuited. her taſte as yourſelf, and that no one can 
exceed you in amiableneſs and juſtneſs of underſtanding; . 
and perſon. | She expreſſed a great regret for your ab- 
ſence, and in a manner not to be ſuſpected. Her brother, 
is not im the leaft in Madame de -Coulanges? good graces, 
Volonne has putchaſed Purnon's place of Maitre d' hotel“ 
to Mapame : this is a very pretty ſettlement, and thus: - 
has Providence ſeen fit to ſettle Madame de Volonne; It 
is certain that Quanto finding the-queen's bed-chamber a 


* All the nobility of 2ny conſideration i ig Provence followed Mr. 1 
de Grignan on this oc ½Mẽ, . tp + 
+ Macaine de Scarron. | Sort. 11514414 4xw anna 
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den of Hydra's, thought it the ſureſt way to cut them 


off at once. What is not done to-day, may be done to- 


Morrow. 2 8 25 
It is affirmed for certsin that Mr. de Vivonne is to 
have the poſt of colonel-general of the Swiſs guards *, and 
Mr. de Monaco is named to fucceed him as general of 
the gallies. The new opera is in the higheſt vogue; 
every creature you meet with is finging part of it. The 
king declared the' other day, that if he was at Paris, he 
would not miſs a night : a declaration which will be 
worth a hundred thouſand franks to Baptifte +. 1 
Mr. de Turenne has got his Conge, and his army is 
going to be put into winter quarters. I ſhall expect your 
brother now every day, and your ladyſhip in a ſhort 
time afterwards, if you have ever ſo little value for me. 
The Abbe Tetu lets no occaſion flip in which he can do 
u any effential ſervice, He is another of my men that 
have thoroughly undeceived. My ſweet child, have 


a little care of your health, above all things endeavour 


to get fleep, and to banifh from you at night all ſuch 


thoughts as are apt to keep us awake. 


LET TAR ACA. : 
To the Same. 
| Paris, Friday 4 December, 1673. 
ELL, I am at length relieved by having the 
| fiege of Orange taken off my mind ;. that was an 


additional ic ad to my uſual burden of thought, Which is 


very troubleſome to me. Nothing now remains but the 
ſyndical war; I wiſh it was already over. I ſuppoſed 
you would not delay entering upon it as ſoon as the little 
battle of Orange was over. You cannot think what a 
curiofity there was to be informed of the fucceſs of 
this curious ſiege. It was taiked of in the rank of 
news. I embrace the conqueror of Orange, but ſhall 
make him no other compliment than that of aſſuring 
bim, that it is with the ſincereſt joy that I find this little 
adventure has taken ſo happy a turn: I heartily wiſh he 


my 


T bie poſt, which was vacated by the death of the Count de 


Soifſons, was in 2 ſhort time afterwards given to the Duke de 
SP m_ whom it deſcended to the Prince de Dombes, his ſon. 
vin. | 


oY AT” —_ 
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wiſh this letter was, by virtue of maglc, already in Mr. 


0 . 6 IP AE ITS 09 77 


MARCHIONESS DE SEVIiGNE. 7. 


may meet with the ſame ſucceſs in all he undertakes, 
2 am truly his. N ſends 158 g 15 
he would have Mr. de Grignan write to the King ; T 


de Pomponne's hands, or Mr. de Garde's, for Tam 
afraid leit it ſhould not come 3. dN The Buſineſs 
of the {yndicihip has taken poſſeſſion of my brain, fince 
the ſiege of Orange has left it. We fupped yeſterday 
again with Madame de Scarron and the Abbe Tetu, at 
Madame de Coulanges'. We had a great deal of chat, 
in which you had your fare. We fell upon a frolick 
of conducting Madame de Scarron, at 5 56 to the 
very fartheſt end of the Fauxbourg St. & TE ain, 4 
;reat way beyond Madame de la Fayette s, Amoſt as 
20 as Vague ; quite in the country as. it were: 
There ſhe lives, in a very fine large houſe F, the Enttanes 

of which is forbidden to every one: thete is a very 
large garden, very beautiful and ſpacious a partm ments 


. 


| the has an equipage, ſervants, and a genteel table. She 


is dreſſed with a decent magnificence, as a woman who 
lives among people of rank and condition: the is in 
h-r{cIf amiable, handſome, good, and free from affectati- 
on; and, in a word, an excellent companion. We re- 
turned very merrily, in the midſt ofa number of fam- 
beaux, and in full oder from thieyes. F 
Madame d'Heudicourt Q is gone to pay her court. 
I: is a long time fince the. was ſeen in this part of the 
world. Every one thinks, that if ſhe was not big with 
child ſhe would ſoon reſume her former familiarities ; 
ſo by that it is imagined that Madame Scarron has no 


longer ſo great a reſentment againſt her as formerly. 


However her return was brought about by other people, 
and is no other than an indulgence on good behaviour. 
The little d Heudicourt “ is as pretty as an angel ; the 
has been of her own head at court for this week paſt, 
and always by the king; this little creature enlivens 


every mind by her preſence : ſhe is the piettieſt piece af 


coqueity 


5 * 


| { This is the houſe where dhe king's childran, which he h 


by Madame de Monteſpan, were brought up, under the yuitipa. 
Madame de Scarron, their governeſs, _ 8 F Fi 


I Bonne de Pons Marchioneſs d'Heudicotrt, © 
Afterwards the Maichionefs de Montjou. 
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coquetry that ever was ſeen : ſhe is but five” years old; 
we the knows as much of the court as thoſe who have 
een there all their lives. FF 
A perſon was telling the Dauphin the other day, that 
there was a man in Paris, Who had lately ſhewn a 
maſter-piece of workmanſhip, in making a little cart 
which was drawn by fleas ; the Dauphin, turning co the 
prince of Conti, aſked him pleaſantly, Couſin, who do 
you think made the harneſs ?. Oh, replied the prince, 
ſome ſpider of the neighbourhood. Was not this pret- 
ty? The queen's women {til continue difperſed ; it is 
faid that they intend to make ladies of the palace, ladies 
of the bed-chamber, and ladies of the table. The 
whole, however will be reduced to four of the palace, 
which will be the Princeſs  d'Harcourt, Madame de 
Soubiſe, Mad. de Bouillon, and Madame de Roche- 


fort; but nothing certain as yet. Adieu, my dear child. 


J would have confeſſed yeſterday, but a very able and 
good man refuſed me abſolution, on account of my 


enmity to the biſhop: if your confeffors do not treat 


you in the ſame manner, they are a parcel of ignorant 


people, and know nothing of their duty. 


Madame de Coulanges embraces you. She would 
have wrote to you to-day : ſhe continues to do you all 
the ſervice that lies in her power, and ſuffers no oppor- 
tunity to ſlip her. She is heartily rejoiced at the taking 
of Orange. She goes now and then to court, but never 
without faying ſomething handſome of you. oo 
1 LAT 
To the Same. e ee B93 
Paris, Friday 8 December, 1 673. 


T MU S T begin, my dear, by telling you of the death 


of the Count de Guiche: this is the chief ſubje& of 
diſcourſe: here at preſent. This poor youth died of fick- 
neſs and fatigue in Mr. de Turenne's army; the news 
of it came on Tueſday morning. Father Bourdaloue 
went to acquaint the Marſhal de Gramont with it ; who 
feared it at the firft fight of him, knowing the declining 
ſtate of his ſon. He made every one go out of his 
chamber (he was then in a little apartment he has 1 * 
. | : 
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the convent of the Capuchins), as ſoon as he found 
himſelf alone with the father, he threw himſelf upon his 


neck, telling him he gueſſed but too well What he had to 
tay to him; that it was his death -ſtroke, and that he 
received it as ſuch from the hand of God; that he loſt 


the true, the only object of all his tenderneſs, and all 


his natural inclination; that he had never had any ſen- 
fible joy, or any violent grief, but for the ſake of this ſon, 


who had in him ſomething extraordinary. | He threw 


himſelf on a bed, as no longer able to ſupport his grief, 
but without weeping, for heroes are not permitted the 
relief of tears. The father wept, who all this while had 
not ſaid a word. He began to comfort him with ſome 
religious diſcourſe, in which. he employed his well 
known zeal and eloquence. They were ſix hours ſhat - 


up together; after which the father, to induce him 


to make a complete ſacrifice, led him to the 
church of theſe good Capuchines, where a vigil was 
faid for his ſon. He entered the church - fainting and 
trembling, ſupported more by the crowd, that preſſed 
round him on every ſide, than by his feet; his viſage 
was fo much disfigured with grief, that he could ſcaree 


be known. Mor sig UR the Duke faw him in this 


lamentable condition, and related it to us at Madame de 


la Fayette's, not without tears. The poor Marſhal 


returned at laſt to his little apartment, where he remains 
Hke a man under ſentence of death. The King has 
writ to him. No body is admitted to ſee him. Ma- 


dame de Monaco“ is entirely inconſolable, and refuſes 


to ſee company. La Louvignt + is likewiſe incapable 
of receiving comfort, but it is only becauſe the has not 
the leaſt affliction. Do not you admire the luck of this 
creature? She is in a moment become Ducheſs of 


Gramont. The chancellor's lady is tranſported with 
oy: the. Counteſs de Guiche f behaves admirably 


well; when they tell her all the kind things her huſ- 
band ſaid, and the civil excuſes he made to her When 


he was dy ing; the ſays, he was a very amiable man ; 
5124 I ſhould 


* Catherine Charlotte de Gramont, ſiſter to the Count de Guiche. 


+ Maria Charlotta de Calteinau, fiſter-in-law to the Count. 


1 Relict of the late Chancellor Seguier, and grand-mother to the 


Counteſs de Guiche. 


Margaret Louiſa Suſan de Bethune Sulli 


no © LETTERS OF THE 


I] ſhould have loved hu paſſionately, if he had loved me 
in any degree; I ſuffered his contempt with grief, and 
his death touches me with the tendereſt pity ; lalways 
2 that he would his ſentiments with re- 
to me. This is certainly true; there is not the leaſt 

ion in it. Madame de Verneuil feels a real con- 
cern on this occaſion. I believe t will be ſufficient, if 
you only deſme me to make your compliments to her; 
fo you need only write to the Counteſs de Guiche, and 
to la Monaco and la Louvigni. As for d' Hacqueville, 
he has been deſired to go to Fraſe, thirty leagues from 
hence, to tell the news to Madame la Marechale de 
Gramont, and to carry her a letter writ by this poor 
gentleman a little before he died. He has made an am- 
ple confeſſion of all the faults of his paſt life ; he has 
repented, and ' aſked pardon in a public manner. He 


i deſired of Vardes to patdon him, and has ſent to tell him 
1 ga a great many things which he may be the better for. In 
Fi a word, he ended the comedy very weil, and has left a 


rich and a happy widow . 'The Chancellor's lady is 
thoroughly ſenſible, as ſhe ſays, of the little ſatisfaction 
this poor lady muſt have had in this marriage, that ſhe 
thinks of nothing but repairing this misfortune; and if 
ſhe could find ſome Ethiopian king, ſhe would part with 
every thing to marty her grand-daughter to him. For 
our part we are at a loſs for a proper match for her. 
You will perhaps name for her, as we have done, Mr. de 
Marſillac; but neither he nor ſhe have the leaft inclina- 
tion to each other: the other two are too young. Mr. 
de Foix is reſerved for Mademoiſelle. de Roquehure. 
Think a little for us: for the affair is preſſing. I have 
ſent you, my dear, a tedious account of little particu- 
Jarities, but you tell me ſometimes that you like fuch 
minute hiſtories. 
The fame of the taking of Orange ſounds very agree- 
ably here for Mr. de Grignan. The great number of 
' gentlemen drawn thither by ay attachment for him, 
| the — . above all, the ſucceſs, _ | 
i. e 
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1 * Charlotte de r mot ber to the covntals as Gniche : was 
But ſhe married firſt to the Duke de Sulli, and afterwards to —_— 
Bourbon duke de Vernuecil. | 


+ She was married afierwards to the Duke de Lade, ia 4688. 
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the principal point; all this does honour to Mr. de 
Grignan, and gives a ſenſible pleaſure to all his friends, 
who are not a few here : this general approbation is 
very agreeable. The king ſaid at ſupper, Orange is 
taken; Grignan had ſeven hundred gentlemen with 
him; they fred from within the walls, and the third 
day they furrendered I am very well ſatisſied with 
« Grignan* This diſcourſe has been related at large to 
me; la Garde can recite it with greater exaQtneſs. © 

As for your archbithop of Rheims, I do not know 
what to make'of him. La Garde would _ mentioned 
to him the expence you have been at: good! fays he, the 
expence! this is always the flory ; people love to 
be complaining: ' But, ſir, ſaid la Garde Mr. de 
de Grignan could not avoid being at a vaſt expence, 
conſidering the great number of gentlemen who came 
together for his ſake. You ſhould fay for the ſervice 
of the King. That is true, fir, ſaid he, but there was 


ſerving the King, which was the deſign of that aſſembly. 
In a word, my dear, this is nothing; you know that he is 
in other reſpects a good friend; but there are ſome days 
when the ſpleen prevails, and thoſe days are unlucky. 

I have news from our ſtates of Brittany. The Mar- 
quis de Coeſquen has thought fit to attack Mr. d'H:- 
rouis; he was pleaſed to ſay, that he alone was rich, 
while all Brittany was oppfreſſed with poverty; and that 
he knew perſons much fitter to fill that poſt than he. 
Mr. Boucherat, Mr. de Lavardin, and the whole pro- 
vince were ready to ſtone him; they were perfectly 
ſtruck with horror at his ingratitude ; for he has à thou- 
ſand obligations to Mr. d'Harouis. Upon this he has 
received a letter from Mr. de Rohan, ordering him to go 
to Paris, for that Mr. de Chaulnes was commiſſioned to 
forbid him to be preſent at the ſtates ; ſo he diſappear- 


ed the — before the governor. arrived; and he 


remains in diſgrace there for the impious accuſation 
he deſigned againſt Mr. Harouis. This, my dear, is 
what your title of Governeſs of Brittany obliges me to 
inform you of. e cer ger 1 1 800 N 

I am juſt come from viſiting Mr. de Pomponne ; he 
was alone; I was two hours with him and Made 


moi- 


ſelle 


| 
.. 
| 
| 
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ſelle PAdvocat, who is very pretty. Mr. de Pompon- 
ne very well comprehended what it was we defired of 
him, in caſe a courier ſhould come, and I am ſnare he 
will do it: but he ſays one thing that is true, which is, 
that your ſyndic will be choſen before the breaking up 
of your council is heard of; he believes it is done al- 
ready. Were I to go about to tell you the many agree- 
able and obliging things that were ſaid in your favour, 
and the engaging converſations I have had with this mi- 
niſter, not all the paper in my deſk would ſuffice. I] am 
perfeCiy ſatisfied with him, and I deſire you to be fo 
upon my word ; he will be much pleaſed to ſee you, 
and depends much upon your return. © 
Mie tead with pleaſure a great part of your letters; 
vou have been admired as well for your ſtyle, as for 
the intereſt you take in theſe affairs. Say not a word 
more to undervalue your manner of writing: we think 
ſometimes our letters muſt be confuſed, becauſe we are 
embarraſſed with a thouſand different thoughts: but all: 
this confuſion paſſes in our own heads, and the letter. 
comes out diſtinct and natural: it is: thus all yours are. 


E E T TFE R CQ NVI. 
Jo the Same. "Oo . 
Faris, Monday 11 December, 1673. 


TAN juſt returned from St. Germain's, where I have 


been: two whole days with Madame de Coulanges 
and Mr. de la R. F. at whoſe houſe J lodged. On the 
evening I went to pay my court to the Queen, for the 
firſt time ſince my return; her majeſty ſaid a thouſand 
obliging things to me about you: but if I was to tell you 
all the how-d'ye's and compliments, that I have had 
both from men and women, old and young, who crowded. 
about me to inquire after you, 1 ſhould never have 
done: and how does Madame de Grignan do? and. 
when are we to fee her in Paris again? and this and 
that and tother; in ſhort, child, only figure to your- 
ſelf, that being in the middle of a crowd of idle people, 
who having nothing elſe to do, would every one aſk- - 
me their queſtion, I was frequently obliged to anſwer a 


ſcore at a time. I dined with Madame de Louvois : 


there was a diſpute who ſhould be firſt to invite me. 
| a I would 
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] would have returned yeſterday, but we were ſtopped 
by force to ſup with Mr. de Marſillac in his enchamed 
apartments, with Madame de Thianges, Madame Scar- 
ron, Mr. le Duc, Mr. de la R. F. Mr. de Vivonne, and 
a band of heavenly muſic. This morning, with much 
ado, we got away. TY „5 


There has happened a quarrel lately at St. Germain's. 
You muſt know the Chevalier de Vendome and Mr. de 
Vivonne both malle their addreſſes to Madame de Ludte. 
The Cheyalier took it in his head to oblige Mr. de Vi- 
vonne to quit the houſe ; this was reſented by the latter, 
do you not think with reaſon ? Upon this the Chevalier 


ioſiſts upon Vivonne's' fighting him; Vivonne makes a 


joke of it. No: there is no joke in the caſe, fight 


him he muſt; he mounts his courſer, and appears 
armed cap a pie in the field of battle: but What ig 
higher than any thing that ever was of the kind, is Vi- 
vonne's reply to the perſon who brought him the chal- 
lenge ; he was at that time in his own room, very bad 
with bis arm, and-receiving the complimen:s of ſeveral 
people of faſhion, who, were come to wo him on the 
occaſion, for every creature as on his fide. ,. I, gen- 
A tlemen, ſays be, I fight him] he may fight 2 2 he 
„ pleaſes, but I defy him to make me fight him. Let 
„ him get his ſhoulder broke, let him be under the 
ſurgeon's hands for a while, and be cut eighteen or 
« twenty times, as I have been, and let him cry out, 
« fight me! and then, continued be, perhaps We may 
be friends again. But is the man a fool, to think of 
« drawing, vpop me f a. pretty project arviy1 He' may 
as well draw upon a great tree“. I repent, however, 


© Vil do 20 more ſuch generous actions, till I have the 

« nativity caſt of thoſe I intend to aſſiſt; would any 

„ man alive have thought, when I was remounting 
this fellow, that in a = weeks afterwards he 5 
want to run me through the guts for my kindneſe r 
Th# he ſaid in ſuch a manner and with ſuch a tone, that 
there 1s nothing elſe talked of at St. Germain s. 
have had: two heurs conyerfation, at two different 
times with Mr. de Pomponne, He exceeds my fondeſt, 

I Mr, de Vivonne was exceflively bulky, © 


: 


e of having ſaved his lite at the paſſage of the Rhine; 


rr ToITe- 7 -+ 
hopes. Mademoiſeſle FAvocat is of our council: the 
is a very amiable perſon. She knows oar affairs of the 
ſyndicate, our procurator,. our gratuity, our oppoſition 
our deliberation, &c. as well as ſhe does the map an 
the intereft of princes, that is to fay, the has them at her 
fingers ends. You know how diſpleaſed we have been 
here at the loſs of a town, I don't know its name, when 
we had been rejoicing ten days before, upon the news 
of the Prince of Orange's having raited the fiege ; but 
this is one of the 2 of diſtance. Adieu, my 
deareſt child: I embrace you moſt affeRionately, 
I. ET TER CCA VI. 
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Barks, Tust i Detihber? 1675. 


B E perſuaded, my ever dear gitf, that my relling 
D you would. not be the lefs efteeined for not hav- 
ing intereſt enough to make a ſyndic cf your own, and 
endeayouring to make the gaining that point of as lirtle 
conſequence as poſſible, was the effect of pure policy, 
and of a premeditated 'defign between us here, that in 
caſe you ſhould be defeated in your engagentem, 'you 
might not hang yourſelf out of vexation j but now that 
I find by your letter, that you have tink the victory, 
and have come off ttiumphant, I will put off the maſk; 
and confeſs to you, that it is the luckieſt circumftance 
that can be to have carried your point in ſpight of all 
the vigilance, precaution, entreaties, meEnaces, folicita- 
tions, bribery, and N of yout enemies: it is in 


truth a delightful thing, and ſhews, as well as the affair 


of Orange, of how great conſideration" Mr. de Grighan 


is in his province. Mr. de Pomponne, d'Nacque Ville, 
Brancas, the Grignans, and a number of your friends, 
were particufarly anxious about the iffue of this affair; 
and were far from looking upon it in fo indifferent a 
light as I would have had you thought they did. But 
this was only, as I told you before, put on to ſupport 
EET / v BE 
. You. give me ſufficiently to underſtand the obftacks 
that are in the way to your journey to Paris; but when 
I refle@ that the Coadjutot is really to ſet out, he who 


had diſpoſed of bis abbey for two years, who was for 


turning 


2 
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turning off all his ſervants and his horſes, to live a re- 
tired country life, and taſte the ſweets of a pure air 
when I ſee him, I fay, ready to obey the ſummons» 
and exert a kind of magic art ayainft all objections, I 
cannot help expecting ſomething of the ſame kind from 
you; and this year or never. I expe my fon every 
da > 


I dined yeſterday with Mr. le Duc, Mr. de la R. F. 


Madame de Thianges, Madame de la Fayette, Madame 


de Coulanges, the Abbe Tetu, Mr. de Marſillac, and 
Guilleragues, at Gourville's. You were celebrated there, 
and much wiſhed for by all parties. After dinner we 
were entertained with Deſpreaux's art of poetry. It is 
a maſter-piece in its kind. Mr. de la R. F. receives no 
other marks of favour than what are ſhewn to his ſon: 
he was the other day at Madame de Monteſpan's, he 
came in juſt as they were going to have a concert; they 
inſiſted upon his fitting down; could they well avoid it? 
Mad. de la Fayette ſees Madame de Monteſpan for a 

ter of an hour, when ſhe goes once a month to St. 
. this is no great favour, in my opinion: 
The Chevalier de Vendome bas deſired quarter of M. 
de Vivonne, who has never ceaſed laſhing him for his 
miſplaced courage, but always by declaring his own 
ave:fion to fighting! it has been granted, and they are 


—— 


reconciled, and no more is ſaid of the affair. Soye- 


court * aſked Vivonne yeſterday, ben the king was 10 
go a hunting? When, replies Vivonne + ſmartly, are th 
gallies to fail? Tam upon a very good footing with his 
generalſhip ; he does not think he ſhall get the Sui: 
he faid as I did, that they were /penking arms, _ Ma- 


dame de la Valiere talks no more of retiring, it is 


enough to have ſaid it once; beſides. her woman fell 
at her feet to diſſuade her from it, and then you'know, 
there was Ro holding out. l nod ei 221 1 8 

D'Hacqueville - is juſt returned from ſtabbing the 
Marechale de Gramont with the news of the death of 


the Count de Guiche ; and ſeems himſelf ſo oppreſſed 


with grief at it, that he is quite unfit for company; 
* He was Grand-veneur, or chief-huntſman to the King. 
T Who was general of the gallies. © © © ON 
1 See the letter of December 1. | 
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Dr 
much queſtion whether he will write to you to- day. 


I have Cor binelli here with me, who is as earneſt 
in your concerns as he uſed to be at Grignan. Deſ- 
preaux is here too, who will enchant you with his 
verſes ; he ſeems greatly affected with the eondition of 
poor Chapelain. I tell him he is tender in proſe, but 
very cruel in verſe d. Adieu, my deareſt child. How 
much ihould I be obliged to you, if you would come 
and embrace me a little! There is a great. rout at our. 
ftates in Brittany. You are wiſer your way than we. 
are. Buſſi has had orders to- return to Burgundy.; he: 
has nor been able ta make peace with bis principal ene- 
mies ; he continues-obſhnately bent upon marrying his 
d: ughter to the Count de ating *'; it js like joining, 
hunger and thirſt together; but he is enchanted with 
the. name. I expect your brother every moment. | 


_ E by ts hls CCXVII.. 
Ta the Same: 


' - - Paris, Monday 18 December, I 1673 
Jy: WAIT for 1 from you with a juſt i impatience. 
4 1 cannot. be eafy till the Marquis de Buous I is con- 
firmed ſyndic; it is what am in full hopes of, but as 
F am ſtrangely ſubject to fears, Fffiould be heartily glad 
to have it over. Fhave had a converſation lately with. 
Mr. de Pomponne, who is. very well pleaſed to ſee the 
power you have in Provence, both over the gentry and 
parliament as well as among the commons, all which: 
oo. take care to. ſet i in a proper Acht when oceaſion 

offers. 

I have i your letter of the roth : 1 think T 
have anſwered it before hand, by aſſuring you that you- 
will meet with nothing from hence to injure you; but 
"= dot t you finiſh quiekly ? why don't you make- 

e to take this thorn out of. our feet and your own 4 
we” hath mare with you” in dhe Joy of . v7 
Gier bis ointd-Sacire, where he laſhes Chapelain moſt unmer- 
ifu 
or * Chaltes Francis de Rochechouart, ſon to 55 . de 


Chandenier, who had been ft captain in the king's body - guard. 


t N=— de Pontevez Marquis. de Nos, couſin- german to 
Mr. de Grignan. ; 


* 
, 


3 3 
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The Rain * joined in opinion, the other day, that no- 
thing in life ſo ſenſibly affects us, as what touches our 
honour ; and we concluded with the Biſhop of Agen, 
that this could proceed from nothing but the moſt pro- 
found humiliry. . I give you my word, no one can enter 
more cordially into your intereſts, nor underſtand them 
better than our worthy. Rain ahl how many comical 
things I have told him, and how Kindly he gave me the 
hearing ? He-waits with impatience to. hear the end of 
your ſyndicate : 'then«pr'ythee make an end of the affair, 
and Jet us have a letter to put us out of all pain. 


You will be ſurpriſed perhaps to hear that you was 


ſpoken of for a dame dupalais t. I tell you ſo however ; 
that is ſufficient. You are held: in great eſteem in thoſe 


places that: are of the greateſt eſteem. 80 pray ſeek for : 


10me other excuſe, when you would next "threaten me 


with not returning hitber.. I gueſs at your fine weather; 
I can ſee it from hence, and remember it with all ten- 
derneſs: as for our parts here, we are at preſent ſtarved 


with cold; in a very little time we ſhall be drowned: 
It is certain, my dear, that my journey into Provence 


has attached me more than ever to yeu. 1 had never 


ſeen you ſo long together, never enjoyed your wit and 
generous heart-ſo fully; I neither fee not feel any thing 


but what I tell you, and pay ſeverely for my paſt de- 
lights. D'Hacqueville is in the right to ſay he-defires: 
to experience no ſuch ſenfations ; for my part I am ver 
well contented with them, would God give me grace te 
love him in a greater degree than I do you; but 1 


aſſure you, this ſame circumſtance of r6bbing the Cre- 
ator to beſtow on the creature, is the ſource of frequent 


uneaſy reflections. The Rain and I-were talking yery* 


ſeriouſly upon this head yeſterday: good heavens! how 


pleaſed am I with this Rain, and I believe he is no leſs 
to with me; we find a ſectet joy in Tenewing former 


connections. : 


All our German heraes are coming back, and 1 - | 
pect Sevigne continually. Adieu, my dear coyntels.. 


Embrace Grignan for me, and do ĩt with tenderneſs. 


La Pluye, a fictitious name for Mr. de Pomponne. 1 x 
7 A lady of hogour-to the QE. 
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8 LETT ERS OF THE 
EPT 
I 0o the Same. 4 
Paris, Friday 22 December, 1673. 
HERE is a piece of news juſt now come into 
| my head, with which, contrary to my cuſtom, 
I ſhall now entertain you. You: know that the King of 
Poland * is dead. The Grand Marſhal +, buſband to 
Mademoiſelle & Arquien is at the head of an army againſt 
the Turks ; he has lately gained ſo full and compleat a 
victory over them, that fifteen. thoufand were left dead 
en the field of battle, two baſſas are taken priſoners, 
and he himſelf lodges in their general's. tent. After fo 
diſtinguiſhed a victory, it. is not in the leaſt doubted that 
he will be declared king, eſpecially as he is at the head 
of ſuch an army, and that fortune generally declares in 
favour of numerous: battalians. This piece of news has 

given me a ſenſible- pleaſure. 8 | 

-F never fee the Chevalier de Buous now: He has 


been violentiy diſguſted at not being made a Chef deſca- 


dre 1. He is at St. Germain's, and Lam in hopes that 


he will manage his. affair fo as to get his deſire at laſt: 


Lam ſure I ſincerely wiſhit. The Archbiikop has wrote 
to me with aſſurances of the joy the affair of Orange 
has given him, and that he is in hopes that of the ſyn- 
dicate will end no lefs happily. He finds himſelf obliged 
to:own, by the event, that your vigour was of more 
ſervice than his pr | 
he is. become a perfect bravo. This diverted me ex- 


But, my deareft child, I am under terrible 2pprehen- 
frons, leſt: the over-fatigue you undergo, from ftirring 
yourſelf ſo warmly in M: de Grignan's-affairs, ſhould do 
an injury to your health. You. appear to me now and 
then all thin and pale, and perfectly worn out: for 
heaven's ſake be careful of yourſelf, for more lives than 
your own hang on your care. Adieu, my deareft child, 


I. am very impatient to hear from you; you always ſeem 


to be ready to throw / yourſelf into the fire to gine me 
| a proof 
„ Michael Koribert Wieſnowieſki, who died November 1673. 
John Sobieſki, ete ed King: of Peland May 40, 67. 
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raof of your regard and love fot me; but, mx 
Ju are other proofs far leſs: dangerous by LO 
opinion, full as. conyincing too ; theſe, and theſe only, 
L require at your. i 5... lb 

| LETTER: C l 


. 


Þ ©. Paris, Sunday 24 December, 1673, 

T is a long time, my dear, ſince. I have felt a jo 
1 equal to that which 1 experienced about eleven, 
o'clock laſt night. I was at Mad de Coulanges' when. 
word was brought me that Janet“ was arrived ;. I imme. 


diately baſtened home. to receive him, and the moment 


I ſaw him, flew to embrace him, and, half out of, 
breath, cried, Well, have we a ſyndic.? is it Mr. de Buquse. 
There was I out of my little wits. The next thing was 
to read. your letters; that done, I immediately fent to 
d'Hacqueville, to acquaint him with every thing having: 


ſucceeded to our with, and with- Mr. Janet's being come- | 


D'Hacqueville returned me. à long letter, wifhing me 
joy, and exprefling his own. Then Mr. Janet and I 
had a little ccaverſatian.- together, after which he went 
to ſupper, and then retired to his reſt; as for me, I did 
not cloſe my 90 till paſt: four o'clock : joy is no great 
compoſer of the: ſenſes. Mr. de Pemponne was with. 
me yeſterday. This is all that I have to tell you at 
Preſent, but between this and to: morrow, that I fend; 
away my pacquet, there will probably be a conſiderable 
W Rews. f 

By eight o'clock. this morning my chamber was full; 
there was la Garde, the Abbe de Grignan, the Cheva- 


lier de Buous, the Ferthy+, Coulanges, Corbinelli, &c. 


all diſcourſing, and arguing, and reading your accounts, 


which are indeed adnurable. There never ſure was a 


more delightful concluſion: ah ſuch ſucceſs ] ſuch 
ſucceſs! could we have thought this at Grignan? the 
moſt we. hoped. for was a ſuſpenſion : and yet, contrary 
to all belief, one little month has overturned the project, 
of the whole year, and that a formidable project too, 
Ence it was backed with offers of money! I am ver. 
* A gentleman greatly devoted to the Grigann family, 
FT + The Abbe de Coulapges, * 
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1260 LETTERS OF THE 14 
fond of the Conſul of Colmar, who, in return for the 
great ſervices you did him laſt year, failed you at the 
only time you wanted him: 41 hope, my dear, you will 
Jet this pretty inſtance of ingratitude make an article in 
the book we are compoſing in praiſe of that virtue. | 
We cannot but own the good Biſhop to be very ſkil- 
ful, he always keeps on the right fide ; he found your 
party too ſtrong for him, and that you would doubtleſs 
name Buovs, and he names Buous likewiſe. All your 
friends here are of opinion that you ſhould now alter 
our ſtyle, and be as modeſt after victory, as you was 
bold during the conteſt. - 5200 e FTW F 0 
You are in high fortune, but ſtill you muſt think a 
little of this part of the world as well as of Provence. 


You will never meet with ſuch another year, as well 


on account of the intereſt I have here at preſent, as of 
your own; though { muſt acknowledge, that I have 
hitherto been of very little ſervice to you, how earneſt 
ſoever my defires may have been: the truth is, that 
the Coadjutor's good fortune, which has brought him 
in abbeys, and your own ſucceſſes together, have done 
you the moſt real good: I don't know how he diſpoſed 
of his natural indolence during this affair, he ſeemed to 
have ſent it at a pretty great diſtance from him, and his 
vigilance, application, forefight, expedients, courage, 
and good judgment, were of no ſmall advantage to you: 
I have had a great confidence in him ; but for your part, 
what wonders have you not done? and my dear count 
too, how gloriouſly has he behaved? In ſhort, you 
have all three played your parts to admiration. There 
were ten or twelve perſons who ſent to 'me every day 
for news about the ſyndicate ; accordingly I have been 
obliged to diſpatch no leſs than ten billets this morning, 
to Madame de Verneuil, the Biſhop of Meaux, Madame 
de la Troche, Mr. de Brancas, Madame de Villars, 
Madame de la Fayette, Mr. de la R. F, Mr. de Coulanges, 
and the Abbe de Tetu; every one of whom would have 
had reaſon to be offended, if I had not acquainted them 
of an event in which they ſeemed to take ſo great an 
intereſt. 3 ow #3 An | * > 
I muft now go to confeſſion, for the concluſion of this 
affair has put my mind in fo happy a ſituation, that 1 
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am as meek as a lamb, and the father will be ſo far from 
refuſin me abſolution, that he will give me à double 
one, if I aſk it. I am perſuaded that you have not 
been neglectful © of this "Oy" on your fide. | 

Monday, 'Chriftm 


A! ha! mi * well e what are we got 


back to our 4 for the Count de Guiche? 


Why, my deat child, he is in a manner forgot 3 nobody 
thinks about him, not even the 'Marſhal;” Who goes to 
court again as uſual. As for your Princeſs, as you ia 

indeed, after what ſhe has already forgot, there is 12 
great danger of her dying with grief. Madame de Lou- 
vigni and her huſband are entirely happy : the Counteſs 


de Guiche would be glad not to marry again but there 


are great temptations in a Tabouret. The Marſhal's 
lady is the only; one that continues to grięeve now; and 
ſhe, poor woman, does it. ſincerely. You will by this 
time have received two or three of my letters, full of 
uneaſmeſs about the ſyndicate, at which you cannot 


chooſe but ſmile; but then in return T have this of - 
yours about the Count de Guiche; and ſo ſet ons 


againſt the other: abſence and a great diſtance Af 
beget theſe anachroniſms. But to buſineſss. 


Mr. Janet is gone this evening to St. Germain s, G | 


he may be ready there againſt the arrival of Mt, de 


Pomponne to-morrow; I have wrote that miniſter a 


long letter, in which I beg him to remark in What a 
light you ſtand with the nobility, parliament, and com- 
mons of your province, and to do you the good offices 
on that head, which can alone be done by a perſon in 


his place. I have ſpoken” to ſome intelligent people. 


about the ſilence of the Sea *; they imagine it only pro- 


ceeds from want of thought, - and that he cannot but be 


pleaſed at the taking of Orange, ſince the North + ſeems 
to be ſo. I would not have you think that the brother 
of the Sea f is ſo fond of him as to adopt all his ſenti- 


ments; every one ſpeaks his own language, and follows“ 
his own humour, ſo you are not to mind any thing that” 


has been faid by the brother. The gentleman Jou 
mention to me is miſinformed; te Sea is better than 


* Monſieur de Louvois. = Monkeur Colbert, 


t The Archbiſhop of Rheims. e 
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122 "LET TERS QGEPTRHE. : 
ever, and there has been no material change in this part 
of the world. Madame de Coulanges and two or three 
female friends have been tro ſee the Thaw & in her great 
houſe, but they ſaw no one elſe f. I intend to go there 
myſelf one of theſe days, and then I will let you know 
all that is to be known. What you write me about 
your growing weary. ef being no longer employed in 
animoſity, is very comical; your employment is taken 
away, and now you are at a loſs what to do. Good 
Lord! why go to fleep, it is as good a thing as you 
can do; for Mr. Janet tells me you hardly ever cloſe 
your eyes. I deſire, however, my dear child, that yon 
2 endeayour to make up for the ſleep you have lately 


Pa. a 
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"LET TON SAIXXL 
. Fe ͤ -. 
1 Paris, Thurſday 28 December, 1673. 
1 BEGIN my letter this day, but J ſhall not fini 
J it till to-morrow. I ſhall ſet out by a few reflecti- 
ons on your journey to Paris. Vou will find by Janet, 
that la Garde is the perſon who ſees the moſt neceſſity 
for you to come, and has even ſaid that it was necefſaiy 
to ſolicit for permiſſion: perhaps he may have already 
obtained it, for Mr. Janet has ſeen Mr. de Pomponne. 
But, ſay you, there is no neceſſity ſor coming; and 
then you proceed to give me ſuch ſtrong reaſons againſt 
it, and make every thing appear ſo inconſiderable that 
others laid the greateſt ſueſs upon to inforce this 
Journey, that I am quite overwhelmed; I know in 
what manner you argue, my dear child, and I have 
not the force to contradict you, eſpecially when you 
aſk me, © if it be poſſible that I, who ought, to conſi- 
der more than any other perſon the plan of life you 
V3 % have laid down, would go to embark you in ſuch an 
1 «<expence, Which may be attended with very diſa- 
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+ 4 _ «< greeable conſequences, conſidering how, much yo 

= have already to ſupport, and fo on. No, my love, 

i} I would not do you ſuch an injury God forbid !: and 
| {0 þ Madame Scarron. r IP uf a7 7 
4: + That is, the King's childten did not appear, to whom Mad. 


$carren had deen lately appointed govergels, 
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While you ſhew an example of reaſon, wiſdom, and 


philoſophy itſelf, far be it from me to give occaſion to 


the world to accuſe me of being a fooliſh, fond, and 


inconſiderate parent, who, for the fake of a little ſatiſ- 


faction to herſelf, would, through an exceſs of wo- 
maniſh tenderneſs, 'overturn and ruin the moſt prudent 


and rational fchemes. But remember, my dear, you - 


had promiſed me to come; and when I conſider the 


expences you muft neceffarily be at while at Aix, in 


balls, plays, entertainments, and feaſts during carnival- 
time, 2 but think that it would coſt you leſs to 
come here, eſpecially as you will have no occaſion to 
bring any thing with you. Mr. de Pomponne and Mir. 
de la Garde have 5 95 out a thouſand little affairs, 
in which your preſence and Mr. de Grignan's will be 
abſolutely neceſſary, not to mention that of the guar- 


dianſhip ; T am all ready to receive you. My heart has 


fondly indulged itſelf in the pleafing hope; you are not 


with child, and you ſtand in need of a change of air.” 
I even flattered myſelf that Mr. de Grignan would have 


left you with me this ſummer, and have ſaved you the 
fatigue of two months journey in one year, which is 
only fit for a man to attempt. All your friends and 


mine concurred in allowing, that I had the greateſt rea - 


ſon to exp dt you with impatience. Theſe were my 
motives ; but theſe, all theſe, my dear, appear to you 


= falſe and ill Judged ; I yield then to neceſſity and the 


force of reaſoning, and will endeavour, to the beſt of 
my power, to follow your example and ſubmit.” I will 
look upon it as a "puniſhment inflicted upon me by Hea- 


ven for my ſins; a deeper could not well be found, nor 


one that would ſo effectually reach my heart. Butt 
muft make the facrifice that is required at my hands, 


= and reſolve to paſs the remainder of my life, ſeparated” 
from the only perſon in the world who is truly dear to: 
me, the only one who completely anſwers my taſte and 


inclination, and makes the better part of myſelf. But 


all this muſt be given up to God, and I will do it with 


2 good grace, and with a becoming adoration of his 
Providence, who has ſeen fit ro join to the pleaſing 
reflections of the happy and flouriſhing ſituation you are 
in, the poignant ſtings of abſence and ſeparation. 


Theſe are my real ſentiments without affectation or 


1 exaggeration, 
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exaggeration. And now the. confſict is over, a 1 wil 
not ſay a word more upon the ead, but meditate 
in filent admiration on the wonderſul ſtrength of 
reaſon and judgment, which it ſhall be my 4 
deavour to -imitate. | 
Janet went to meet M. de Pomponne at. ben 
let him tell you only the manner in which he was if 
ceived, and the —— — that great man expreſſe 
hearing that Buous was choſen- You will, hear fall 
from a letter which Janet has wrote to his wife. ee oP 
There is no ſort of fineſſe in the manner in which. 
Mr. de :Rochefaucault and his ſon, Quantova *, her 
friend +, and her friend's friend I, are at court.;.there 
is no ſort of connection between them; the. fon || i is 
lodged. extremely well; it was all. done. under the pre- 
tence of a ſupper: he is, as you know, on a very I 
footing with the Nerth d. but nothing mare than 
his father does not go to that part of the Pans once 
in a month, nor Madame de Coulanges either. There 
is not the leaft view or deſign in any thing; this is fact. 
I.made all your animgſities, as you. drolly,call them, to 
Corbinelli, and they were very well received, by him. 
I fancy he is come here to awaken 2 little the affections 
of his old Sndg, My. P, 1. Jul arrived, 0 k hall 
cloſe this letter, and we will write, to you both toge· 
ther to-morrow, and fill it full of news that I ſhall get, 
from St. Germain's, It is faid that the Marſhal de Gra- 
mont will not ſee. either Loubigni or his wife; they 
came here from a. country-ſeat of theirs, about ten 
leagues off. We think no more of the Count de pas 
now, than if there had neyer been fuch, A perſan i in tl 
world: you certainly joke us with your long grief; 
we ſhould never have done, if we were to dwell ſo long 
upon every freſh occurrence of this kind that happens 
Rege. Mes are e nee be D hy too. 
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7 To the Sam. 4 
Paris, Friday ag December, 1673, 


TR. de Luxembourg is a little preſſed near Maeſ- 

tricht, by the army of Mr. de Monterei * and 
the prince of Orange; he does not dare venture to re- 
move his camp, and he muſt periſh where he is, unleſs 


they ſend him ſpeedy ard eſſectual ſuccours. The 


Prince is to ſet out in four days time with the Duke and 
Mr. Turenne; this latter is to ſerve under the two Prin- 
ces, and there is a perfect good underſtanding between 
all three. They have twenty thouſand foot and ten 
thouſand horſe; the volunteers and thoſe companies 


which are nut to march do not go, but all the reſt ſer 


out. La Trouſſe and my fon, who arrived here yeſter- 
day, are to be of the number: they have ſcarce had 
time to pull off their boots, and here they are all 
in the mud again: the rendezvous is appointed at Char- 
leroi on the 16th of January. D'Hacqueville has 


written you word of all this, but you will read it ra- 


ther plainer in my letter f. This is certainly very im- 
portant news, and has occaſioned a great hurry every 
where. We know not what to do for money. It is 
certain that Mr. de Turenne is not very well with Mr. 
de Louvois, but that does not appear; and while he 
continues to keep in with Mr. Colbert, there will be no- 
thing ſaid about it. This afternoon had ſome of the beau 
monde with me, who earneſtly deſired their compliments 
to Mr. de Grignan, and to Grignar's wwife., Theſe were 
che Grand-maſter and the Charmer &, beſides Brancas, 


% 


the Archbiſhop of Rheims, Charot la Trouſſe, c. 


who all ſay every thing to youthat can be faid. They talk 


of nothing but war. The Charmer knows all our af- 


fairs, and enters admirably into our little perplexities. 
He is governor. of a province, that is ſufficient to give 
him a notion of one's feelings on thoſe heads. Adieu, 
my deareſt child. I participate in all the joys of your 
conqueſts. | FFC b 


Governor of the Spaniſh Low Countries. 
Me. d' Hacqueville wrote a hand very difficult to be read. 
The Count de Lude and the Duke de Villeroi. 
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126 LETTERS OF THE 
Monſieur de Sevigne. | 
1 ARRIVED yeſterday about noon, and the firſt news I 


heard was that we were to ſet out again immediately 
for Charleroi ; what do you fay, my dear ſiſter, to this 
pretty joke? We ſtorm, we ſwear, and are obliged to 
ſet out at laſt. Our ſpruce courtiers are juſt at their 
wits end about it. They have laid out the fineſt plan in 
the world for paſſing their time agreeably in Paris, af- 
ter an abſence of twenty months ; and now their pro- 
jeQs are all overturned at once. I had much rather 
have gone to aſſiſt Mr. de Grignan in his ſiege of Orange, 
than to go to the north ; what did he finiſh his duel for 
ſo ſoon? I am vexed that he had ſuch a ſpeedy victory. 


I don't know whether you complain of me ſtill. but MW 


J forgive you, in conſideration of the multiplicity of 
affairs you have had in your hands, and on ſuch occaſi- 


ons only Tallow you to forget a guidon. O fuch a ridi- WM 


culous title ! after a man has carried it about with him 
for five years. Adieu, my pretty little ſiſter. You im- 
agin?, I ſuppoſe, that I think of nothing but reſting or di- 
verting myſelf ; but I beg your pardon, my dear : are my 
horſes ready? are my boots ready? I want a better hat, 
piglia lo ſu fignor monſu. This is the trade all day 
long : has this the appearance of a return, after an 
eight months campaign? 
LET IT ( SEAS 
To the Sae 5 
Faris, Monday, New Year's day, 1674. 
I WISH you a happy year, my dear; and in this with [ 
comprehend ſo many things, that I ſhould never have 
done, it I ſhould enter into particulars. I have not yet 
aſked leave for you to return to Paris, as you feared ; 
but I with you had heard what la Garde faid of the ne- 
ceſſity of your taking a journey hither, that you may not 
loſe your five thouſand francs, and of what he thinks pro- 
per for Mr. de Grignan to fay to the King. If it was a 
ſuit which you was obliged to folicit againſt any one who 
deſigned to do you ſuch an injuſtice, you would doubt- 
leſs come to ſolicit it ; but as it is to come to a place 


where you have a thouſand other affairs, you are _ 
COLT of 


7 7 


what is ſaid by the gentlemen of the profeſſion. 
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of you guilty of the greateſt indolence. Ah |! what an 
enchanting thing is indolence ! you feel its power too 
much; read la Garde upon this ſubject, chapter the 
firſt. Conſider, inthe mean time, that you would have 
the pleaſure to ſee the King, and to receive his appro- 
bation. | f 9 
| will know whether any thing can be done for your 
friend, who has aſſaſſmated a man in ſo handſome a man- 
ner. The ediQs are revoked, which gave us ſo much 
uneaſineſs in our province. The day that Mr. de Chaul- 
nes declared it, there was a cry of Long live the King, 


_ which made all the ſtates weep for joy; they all em- 


braced one another; they broke out into the higheſt ex- 
preſſions of rapture; they ordered Te Deum to be ſung; 
they made bonfires; and the thanks of the public were 
given to Mr. de Chaulnes. But do you know what we 
are to give the King? fix hundred thouſand livres, and 
as much more by way of voluntary gratuity. What 
think you of this little ſum ? You may judge by this 
of the favour that has been done us, in taking off the 
burthen of theſe edicts “. 5 . 
My poor ſon is arrived here, as you know ; he is to re- 
turn on Thurſday, with ſeveral others. Mr. de Mon- 


terei is a man of great capacity; he diſturbs the whole 


world; he fatigues the army, and puts it out of a con- 
dition to take the field, and begin the campaign, till 
the end of the ſpring. The troops were all at eaſe in 
their winter- quarters; and when they have made a tedi- 
ous winter- march to Charleroi, he need only take a 
ſtep to retire. In the mean time Mr. de Luxembourg 
cannot have his elbows at liberty. If, when we are in the 
field, we could make an inſult upon ſome great town, 
or if the enemy would come out and oppoſe our two 
heroee, as in all appearance we ſhould beat them, a 
peace might in a manner be depended upon. This is 


Adieu, my dear; your tenderneſſes charm me, and 1 
have the happineſsto believe that you love me. 


n $02 * 


*The Engliſh reader will draw the parallel with pleaſure, be- 
tween the glorious privileges of à Britiſh parliament, and the un- 
happy condition of theſe ſtates, who were ſo much tranſported - 
with joy for alittle relief from their oppreſſion, purchaſed at ſo 


There 


treat a price. 


F 4 


Richelieu is alſo diſcharged as a lady of honour. There 


a different religion to that of the nation. 


dant: I ant afraid, my dear, you do not make a ſincere 
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There are five ladies of the palace made, which are 
Meſdames de Soubiſe, de Chevreuſe, the Princeſs 
d'Harcourt, Madame d'Albret, and Madame de Roche- 
fort ; the maids are to ſerve no more, and Madame de 


are to be only the gentlemen in waiting and the maitres 
Chotel, as formerly. But that the Queen may not be 
without women, Madame de Richelieu and four other 
ladies are to wait conſtantly behind her chair. Brancas 
is in raptures that his daughter 7 is ſo well provided for. 
The Grand Marſhal of Poland has ſent a letter to the 
King, in which he tells his Majeſty that if he has any 
5 in view to raiſe to the crown of Poland, he will 
aſſiſt him with all the forces under his command; but 
if not, requeſts his protection and aſſiſtance for himſelf ; 
the King has promiſed it to him; however it is ima- 
gined he will not get himſelf elected, becauſe he is of 


The devotion of la Marans is the moſt ſincere and 
unaffected you have ever beheld ; the is perfection it- 
ſelf, ſhe is all divine; I have not been to ſee her yet, 
for which I hate myſelf: a certain female acquaintance 
of hers told her, that Mr. de Longueville had à real af- 
fection for her, and that he had propheſied that the 
would become a faint. This made ſuch an impreſſion 
on her, that ſhe immediately ſet about a reform in her 
life, reſolved, if poſſible, to fulfil the prediction. 

There is nothing to be ſeen of the little Princes “. 
The eldeft has been three days with papa and mamma; 
ke is very pretty, but no one has ſeen him. I embrace In 
you, my deareſt child. I will know whether any thing 2 
can be done for your friend, who has killed his man tm 
ſo handſome a manner. f 5 8 6 


LETTER CCXXIV. 
To the Same. 


3 TH Paris, Friday 5 January, 1674. 
17 is about a year ſince we ſupped with the Archbi- 
ſhop; at preſent, perhaps, you ſup with the Inten- 


= 


has i 3 Pt any * - 
r "> 

} WT. . 5 Fa. £7 : 

C ˙ . er 


debauch 


T Madame la Princelfe d'Harcourt. 
The Kiog's children by Madame de Monteſpas. 
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debauch there. All that you ſay on this head to me, 
and to Corbinelli, is admirable. My heart thanks you 
for the good opinion you have of it, in | it has 
an abhorrence of all villainous proceedings. Lou axe 
not deceived in it; the Biſhop's manner of acting ſtrikes 
me with horror ä 

Mr. de Grignan tells you true; Madame de Thiange 
has left off red, and hides her boſom ; you would hard- 
ly know her in this diſguiſe. She is frequently with 
Madame de Longueville, and is the very pink of the 
modii/h devotion. But ſhe is ſtill good company, and 
has not at all the air of a recluſe. F Gined with her the 
other day ; a ſervant brought her a glaſs of a rich ſort 
of wine; ſhe turned to me laughing, and faid, the fellow 
does not know that I am become a deyotee ; the was 
very diverting. . She ſpeaks very naturally of her inten- 
tions, and of her change. She is very cautious of ſay- 
ing any thing that my injure the reputation of her 
neighbour ; and ftops ſhort -when any thing of that 
nature eſcapes her; for my part, I think her more 
agreeable than ever. People venture to lay Wagers that 
the Princeſs: d'Harcourt will not turn nun theſe twelve 
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and returns to the uſe of red: the abſtaining from this 
ſame red is the law and the prophets; it is the great 


ducheſs d' Aumont, her taſte is burying the dead. They 
ſay the ducheſs de Charot kills people for her, with ill- 
compounded medicines, and then buries them in a reli- 
gious retreat. The Marchioneſs d' Huxelles is truly 
good; but la Marans is more than good. Madame de 
Schomberg tells me, very ſeriouſly, that ſhe is of the firſt 
in rank for penitence and devout retirement, not admit- 
ting any ſociety, and refuſing even the amuſements of 
devotion; in a word, ſhe is a penitent in the true 
ſenſe of the word, and in all the ſimplicity of the pri- 
mitive church. | | I 


The ladies of the palace are kept under great ſubjec- 
tion: The King has explained himſelf upon tlits head, 
and will have the Queen always be attended by them. 
Madame de Richelieu, though the does not ſerve any 
longer at the table, yet is always preſent when the 

e N Queen 


months, now that ſhe is become a lady of the palace, 


point that our new devotion turns upon. As for the 
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Queen dines, with four ladies, who wait by turns. The 
Counteſs d' Ayen * is the ſixth: ſhe is very uneaſy under 
the conſinement of paying this attendance, and being 
conſtantly at veſpers, ſermons, and other religious 
ceremonies; but there is no perfect happinefs in this 
World. As for the Marchioneſs de CaſteInay, the is fair 
and blooming, and ir recovered from her grief, 
and, as they ſay, has only changed her apartment at 
court, very much to her ſatisfaction. Madame de 
Louvigni does not ſeem pleaſed enough with her good 
fortune. She is thought unpardonable for not adoring 
her huſband in the ſame manner as when ſhe was rtf | 
married : this is the firſt time the public was ever of- 
fended at a thing of this nature. Madame de Briſſac 
is beautiful and diſcreet, and ſtill about the princeſs of 
Conti. La Coeſquen is ſtill the fame as you have ſeen 
her. She has a petticoat of black velvet, thick embroi- 
dered with gold and ſilver, and a manteau of brocade. 
This habit coft her an immenſe ſum ; and when ſhe 
ſeemed to herſelf to make the moſt ſplendid figure ima- 
inable, ſhe was thought to be dreſſed like an actreſs. 
he has been fo well rallied upon it, that ſhe dares not 

wear it any more. — _ 2 wn” wa 
Me were a few days ſince, Madame de la Fayette and 
I, to ſee Mr. de Turenne; he has a little fit of the gout. 
He received us with an exceſs of civility, and talked 
much of you. The Chevalier de Grignan has given 
him a relation of your victories; he would have fired 
you the aſſiſtance of his ſword, if there had been any 
occaſion for it. He intends to ſet out in three days. 
My ſon parted hence yeſterday, much out of humour: I 
was not lefs ſo at a voyage undertaken with ſo little rea- 

fon, and fo diſagreeable upon all accounts 
Mons1tUr the Dauphin faw Madame Schomberg 
the other day ; they told him his grandfather had been 
in love with her : he aſked in a whiſper, how many chil- 
dren ſhe had by him? They replied, by inſtructing him 
in the modes + of that time. | we. 
| Monſieur 


* Mary Frances de Bournonville, afterwards Marchioneſs de 
VNoailles. 3 | 

＋ That is to ſay, the chaſte manner of Louis XIII. ig carefſing 
bis miſtreſſes. ; - EE | 
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Monſieur the Duke de Maine + has been ſeen at 
court, but he has not yet viſited the Queen: he was in 
a coach, and ſaw only his father and mother. INE 

The Chevalier de Chatillon is no longer to be put in 
competition ; his fortune is made. Mons1tuk choſe 
rgther to give him the charge of Captain of his guards, 
than to Mademoiſelle de Grancei that of Dame d Ataur. 
This young man has the poſt of Vaillac, and is well 
provided for: they fay that Vaillac is to have that of 
d'Albon, and that d'Albon is diſcarded ; but there is 
nothing certain but the firſt article, of which I will not 
ſay a word more. 9 1 

I do not ſee any room for demanding a pardon for 
that honeſt gentleman who aſſaſſinated the man; the 
action is of too black a nature. The criminals Who 
were pardoned at Rouen, were not of this quality; it 
was the only crime reſerved. Beavron has acquainted 
the Abbe de Grignan with it. | 85 WE. 2 

I have heard the ladies at the palace deſcribed in ſuch 
a manner as made me laugh. I faid, with Montagne, 
Let us take our revenge of them by Jpeaking againſl them. 
It is however true, that they are under an exceſlive 
\ubjeRion. ee 

The report ſtill holds good, that the Prince ſets out 
on Monday. The ſame day Mr. de Saint Luc eſpouſes 
Mademoiſelle de Pampadour: it is a thing that gives me 
no manner of concern. | ects 
Adieu, my dear; this letter is growing too long; I 
conclude it for no other reaſon, but becauſe it 1s fit 
every thing ſhould have an end. I embrace Grignan, 
and I beg him to excuſe me for opening Madame de 
Guiſe's letter, I had a mind to ſee her ſtyle; my curio- 
ity is ſatisfied for ever. | „ Bw 

Guilleragues ſaid yeſterday, that Peliſſon abuſed the 
permiſſion men have to be ugly. Sy | Bs 

LETTER UN 
| To the Same. | | 
Paris, Monday 8 January, 1674. 
EVER did I ſee more delightful letters than 
your's, my dear counteſs; I have juſt been read- 
ing one, which has charmed me : I have heard you — 
„3 


+ The Kiog's eldeft ſon by Madame de Monte ſpan. 2 
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de Turenne, to diſengage Mr. de Luxembourg, is come 


that I have a way of giving an agreeable turn to the 
moſt trifling things. | am ſure, my dear, I may with 
juſtice ſay that of you. There are five or ftx paſſages in 
your laſt letter, that have an energy and rn, that 
there is no reſiſting. I do not know where I muſt begin 
to anſwer you. e 3912 0 

I have a great inclination to talk to you a little about 
your fine ſun, and your delightful walks. You may 
well ſay I am married a ſecond time in Provence; I ſhall 
certainly make it one of my countries, provided you do 
not ſtrike this out of the number of yours. You ſay a 
thouſand obliging things to me on the coming in of the 
new year; as for me, I have paſſed it over ina brutiſh 
filence, without faying a ſyllable to you on the occaſion ; 
but be affured, my dear child, that this and every year 
of my life will be one continued chain of love and eſteem 
for you, till the laſt moment that winds up the whole. 
You moralize in a moſt admirable manner, my dear: it 
is certain, as you ſay, that time poly over every thing, 
and flides away with amazing ſwiftneſs. You exclaim 
againſt him, becauſe he is always robbing you of ſome 
part of your youth and beauty, but yet he leaves you a 
large portion : as for me, I cannot behold him fly thus 
without horror, when I conſider that he is every day 
bringing with him old age, which muft ſoon end in 
death. Of this nature are the reflections of a perſon 
at my time of life ; join with me, my dear child, to 
requeſt of God that he give me the grace to draw the 
proper concluſions from it. 2 

This fo much talked of journey of the prince and Mr. 


to nothing at laſt, Mr. de Monterei has made what they 
call a ſmall retreat, finding his army ſomewhat incom- 
meded in its ſituation, fo that Mr. de Luxembourg is 
once more at liberty. Moſt of our warriors are returned 
back: Mr. de Turenne brought back a conſiderable 
number, and M. de Luxembourg will bring the reſt. 
There are plays and balls at court every week. The 
King is to dance, and Mons1itur is to lead out 
Mademoiſelle de Blois , to avoid leading out 
| | Mape- 


Maria Anne de Bourbon, married afterwards, in 1683, to 
Louis de Bourbon, Prince of Conti 3941 Þ 
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MaDr MoOISELLE.F, whom he leaves for the Dauphin. 
Thurſday next they play the opera ; it is a moſt en- 
chanting piece, there are ſome places where the muſic 
forced tears from me whether I would or no; ] am not 
the only one who has been thus ſerved : poor Madame 
de la Fayette feels the ſtrongeſt emotions at it. i 
I frequently ſee Corbinelli, who is your ſincere admi- 
rer, and enters fully into my ſentiments for you, which 
does not a little add to my love for him. I have a great 
eſteem. for Barbentone ; I think him one of the braveſt 
men in the world, nay even romantically fo, as I have 
heard Buſli'fay a thouſand times, who was his intimate 
friend; they were brothers in arms. I hope ſoon to 
have news of your peace being concluded, juftitia g 
pax oſculate ſunt * ; do you underfland Latin, child ? 
Ah ! you are too diverting, my dear! Adieu; you 
are remembered by every body, and in every. place, 
Your brother is very well perſuaded of the regard you 
have for him ; and loves you with an equal warmth 
and affection ſays he, and [I believe hing. 
Monday, after having ſent my pacquet to the poſt, 

E RE is d'Hacqueville juſt arrived with a piece 
H of news, which we would have you acquainted 
with by this poſt. The Keeper of the ſeals & is juſt 
made Chancellor. The news will be public in three or 
four days: it is of ſome importance, and will carry a 
great weight with it to his party. | 14 tl 
The Prince ſets out in two days, and Mr. de Turenne 
likewiſe, though ſo ill of the gout, in order to be in 
time at the rendezyous at Charleroi. It is not true that 
Mr. de Monterei is retired and left Luxembourg at liber- 
ty; ſo we revoke that falſe report, and in its room 
give you this true one. . 
1 L E. TIF 

To the Same. * 0 

| Re Paris, Friday 12 January, 1674. 

I E LL, your peace is entirely concluded at laſt. 
The Archbiſhop of Rheims, and Brancas receiv- 
| | ” 


+ Daughter to Moxsixux, afterwardsQueen of Spain, in 1679. 
1 Cadmus, wrote by Quinault, and ſet to muſic by Baptiſt Lulli. 
* Righteouſneſs and peace have kiſſed each other. 
Stephen d'Aligre, ſom to Stephen d' Aligre alſo Charceller-of 
tance, 25 | | 1 Rn 
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ed their letters before I did mine; and Mr. de Pom- 
ponne ſent to inform me of this important piece of news 
from St. Germain's: | was ftill entirely ignorant of 
the particulars, but at length I am fully ſatisfied. I 
_ defire, child, that you will demean yourſelf agreeable to 
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times and circumſtances; and ſince it is the king's will 
vn that you ſhould be friends with the Biſhop ®, you muſt 

i | endeayour to ohey. But to return to St. Germain's : 

5 J was there about three days ago; I went firſt to Mr. 

4 de Pomponne's, who had not yet applied for your 
. conge, but is to ſend for it as to-day. From thence 

It we went to the Queen's, together with Madame de 

TH Chaulnes ; there was nothing for any body to talk of, 

JJ but me, and ſure ſuch a converſation ! Her majeſty 

F began roundly, by ſaying that you had been abſent for 


above three years, and that it was high time to return. 
From court we went to Madame de Colbert's, who is 
extremely civil, and perfectly well underſtands genteel 
life. We ſaw Mademoiſelle de Blois dance, who is a 
very prodigy for agreeableneſs and the bel air. Defairs 
| | ſays that the is the only one who reminds him of you: 
II he aſked me what I thought of her dancing, for it was my 
Ha} approbation which was required, which 1 gave with 
— 11 the greateſt readineſs, as was indeed but juſtice. The 
Ducheſs de la Valiere was there; ſhe called her little 
daughter Mademoiſelle, and the young princeſs in return 
called her pretty Mama. Mr. de Vermandois was there 
too. We afterwards went to pay our reſpects to Mo x- 
stEUR and MADAME ; the former ſtill keeps you in re- 
membrance, and I never fail to preſent your moſt duti- 
ful acknowledgments to him. I met with Vivonne 
there, who accoſted me with, Little mama, I deſire you 
will embrace the governor of Champagne T. And pray 
who is he? ſaid J. Myſelf, replied he. Yourſelf ! and 
pray who told you ſo? The King himſelf has juſt 
informed me of it. Upon which I made him my com- 
pliments while the affair was warm. The Counteſs de 
Soiflons was in hopes of getting this poſt for her ſon. 
5 | There 
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of Marſeilles. a ag Here 
+. This government was vacated by the death of Eugene Mau- 
gice of Saxony, count de Soiſſons, which happened June 7, 1673. 
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There is no talk of taking the ſeals from the Chan- 
celior +; the good man was: ſo ſurpriſed at this additi- 
onal honour, that he began to fear a ſnake in the graſs, 
and could not comprehend the reaſon of being thus load- 
ed with dignities: Sire, ſaid he to the King, does your 
majeſty intend” to take the ſeals from me? No, no, 
Chancellor, replied the King, go ſleep in quiet. And 
indeed, they ſay, he is almoſt always aſleep : there are 
many philoſophical conjectures on the ſubject, and 
people cannot find out the neceſſity of this accumulation 
of fayours. E | SOT 
The Prince ſet out two days ago, and Mr. de Turenne 
is to follow this day. Write to Brancas, to felicitate 
him on his daughter's being in the Queen's houſhold, 
for he takes great pleaſure in it. La Troche returns 
you many thanks for your kind remembrance of her. 
Her ſon has noſe enough left to loſe half of it at th 
next ſiege, without the loſs being very apparent. 
Do you know the Marquis de Seſſac is here; that be 
will have a poſt in the army ; and that he will ſoon be 
introduced to the king; this is a manifeſt effect of 
predeſtination : it is a piece of news that Sarbin will be 
much diſpleaſed with. It is faid here that Mr. de Tu- 
renne has not yet begun his march, and that there is no 
further occaſion for it, becauſe Mr. de Monterei is at 
laſt retired, and Mr. de Luxembourg is diſengaged, by 
the aſſiſtance of five or ſix thouſand men, whom Mr. de 
Schomberg had got together, and with whom he ſo ex- 
tremely harrafſed Mr. de Monterei, that he was obliged 
to retire with his troops. It is expected that Mon- 
SIEUR the Prince will return, and our friends with him. 
Madame de Coulanges and Barillon played yeſterday 
the ſcene between Vardes and Mademoiſelle de Toiras. 
We had all of us like to have wept; they ſurpaſſed 
themſelves ; but la Chammelai is ſometimes fo very 
extraordinary, that you have never ſeen any thing equal 
to her. It is the actreſs we go to ſee, and not the play. 
I went to ſee Ariadne acted, purely for her ſake: this 
tragedy is very indifferent; all the actors are execrable ; 
” but 


+ Stephen d'Aligre was Keeper of the Seals in 1672, upon the 
death of Chancellor Seguier, who was made Chancellor of France 
12 167 4s 
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and appeared embarrafſed. The Chevalier, with that 


| King and Queen dined in profound ſilence: Madame 


fure; ſhe is to appear next Wedneſday, dreſſed all in 
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but as ſoon as la Chammelai appears, a pleaſing murmur 
is heard, all the world is charmed, and we already 
weep her diſtreſs. | 

Mr. le Chevalier de Loraine paid a viſit the other day 
to la Fienne; the pretended to act the forfaken maid, 


open frank manner I am ſo much pleaſed with, ſaid to 
her, Mademoiſelle, what is the matter ? why do you 
look fo melancholy? is there any thing extraordi- 
nary in what has happened to you? We have loved, 
and we now ceaſe to love; conſtancy is not the virtue 
of perſons of our age; we had better forget what has 

ſſed between us, and return to the behaviour of com- 
mon life. This is a very pretty dog; who gave it 
you? This was the concluſion of the gallant paſſion 
between this romantic pair. 1? ee de e 
The Counteſs de Guiche begs me to tell you that ſhe 
will not write to you, becauſe you are coming hither 
to receive an anſwer from her. She has been to dine 
at court, notwithſtanding the affliction of — The Queen 
would have it ſo. I was preſent at this ſcene. The 


de Richelieu ſat at the table, and next to her the ladies 
according to their quality; when ſome are ſtanding the 
others fit ; thoſe who have not dined, are ready to 
reach out their hands to the diſhes ; thoſe who have, 
are ready to faint with the fumes that rife from a full 
table. Thus the whole company is in pain. Madame 
de Cruſſol was dreſſed in the exceſs of the modith coif- 


rubies ; ſhe has borrowed thoſe of Monſieur the Duke, 
and of Madame de Mequeibourg. | ſupped laft night 
with that Princeſs at Gourville's, with the Fayettes and 
Rochefoucault; we went through the whole circle of 
Germany, without omitting a ſingle principality. - Adieu, 
my dear; l leave you to talk a little with d'Hacqueville 
and Corbinelli; they make no ſcruple of interrupting me 
now you are expected here. N f 


LETTER 
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I. TEINS 
To the Same. 


Paris, Monday 15 January, 1674. 
CAT U RDA hft I dined with Mr. de Pom- 
ponnne, who had ſent for me, and was there en- 
_ chanted, tranſported, and enraptured with the beauties 
of Deſpreaux's Art of Poetry; d'Hacqueville was pre- 
ſent, we ſpoke two or three different times of the joy 
we ſhould have in ſeeing you. Mr. de Pomponne called 
to mind, that one day when you was a very little girl at 
your uncle de Sevigne's, you got behind a large window 
with your brother, and ſaid you. was priſoner, and 4 
poor unfortunate princeſs drawn from your father's houſe; 
your brother, at that time as handſome as yourſelf (and 
you was as handſome as a little angel), played his part 
extremely well; the oldeft of you could not exceed nine 
years. He made me remember it perfectly, and the 
very day it happened; he never forgets one moment 
that he has ſeen you, and propoſes himſelf a great plea- 
ſure in ſeeing you again, which cannot but lay a great 
obligation on me. I muſt own to you, my dear, that 
T am big with exceſſive joy, but do not dare to give 
vent to it till I know your reſolution, tho? it is a great 
taſk to you to make reſolutions ; however, you will 
have the pleaſure to find that this has been made to 
your hands. ee. T— 
Mr. de Villars is returned home from Spain, and has 
given us a thouſand amuſing relations concerning the 
Spaniards, and their manners. I have at length ſeen la 
Marans in her cell, for it is no other. I found her quite 
in diſhabille, not a ſingle hair. upon her head, with a 
coarſe coif of old Venice point, a black handkerchief on 
her neck, an old grey gown, and a petticoat of the 
lame. She ſeemed very glad to fee. me, we embraced. 
each other tenderly. She does not ſeem at all chan- 
ged ; we began the converſation by talking about you ; 
ſhe appears to love you as well as. ſhe ever did, and 
ſeemed ſo humiliated, that it is impoſſible to reſiſt loving 
her. We then began to diſcourſe about the devout life 
the had- lately embraced. , She aſſured me, that it was 
true that God had vouchſafed her a great portion of 
| | his 
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his grace, of which ſne had the moſt grateful ſenſe: that 
this grace conſiſts in an extenſive faith, and profound 
love for her God, a horror for the world and all its vani- 
ties, anda thorough diftruſt of her own weakneſs : add- 
ing, that ſhe was perſuaded if ſhe was to go abroad only 
for an hour, this divine ſpirit would be all evaporated, 
In ſhort, ſhe is. all that one could with a thorough refor- 
mation to be. I was above two hours with her; ſhe 
reproached herſelf even for the pleafure ſhe received in 
my company, but without the leaſt affectation. She is 
now more amiable than ever. I hope, my dear, you 
will * chide me this time, for not being particular 
enough. Car 
; The Cardinal de Retz is juſt arrived, and will be 
very happy in ſeeing you. My dear child, what joy 
will your return give to every heart; but to mine! 
come and ſee what it will be to mine! But above all 
things, my dear child, let me recommend to you to 
come prudently. I leave to Mr. de Grignan the whole 
management of the expedition, and I expect him to be 
accountable. I have wrote to the Coadjutor, to con- 
jure him to come with you: he will facilitate our au- 
dience with the two minifters ; he will ſupport his bro- 
ther's intereſt. The Coadjutor is bold and fortunate, 
and you will mutually heighten each other's conſe- 
uence : I could talk till this time to- morrow upon this 
bject; I have wrote to the Archbiſhop, get that upon 
the Coadjutor, and make him receive my letter, _ 
The Prince is come back, after having been thirty 
leagues on his journey. This has ſtopped Mr. de Tu- 
renne. It ſeems Monterei is tired, and Luxembourg is 
now at liberty. Within theſe twenty-four hours the 
chapel at St. Germain's has been robbed of a ſilver 
lamp, worth ſeventy thouſand francs, and. ſix candle- 
ſticks of the ſame metal, each of them taller than I am. 
This is a piece of daring inſolence. The ropes they 
made uſe 95 to get in, were found by the Richelieu 
gallery. No one can conceive how they found an op- 
portunity of commiting this theft, * for there are guards 
_ continually going that way, and patrolling about all 
night. | | 50 
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Do you know that we have a talk of peace? Mr. de 
Chaulnes is fince come from Brittany, and is to ſet out 

again immediately for Cologne,  - 

LETTER CCXXVIL 
To Monfieur de Grignan. 

$21 ge Paris, 15 January, 1674. 
AM extremely ſenſible, my dear count, of your na- 
tural politeneſs, and the goodneſs of your heart, 
which makes you ſhare in all the tenderneſs of mine; 
I feel the livelieſt pleaſure in all the obliging things you 
ſay to me in your laſt kind letter, and believe me, it is 
not merely by way of return to you for them, that I 
proteſt I would willingly have made the conſideration of 
my own happineſs give way to the ſolidity of my 
daughter's .reaſons, had not the intereſt of your own 
affairs declared on the ſide of my inclination. You 
know Mr. de la Garde, - and conſequently can judge 
how likely he would be to put you both to an inconve- 

nience merely to indulge my fond deſire; had he not 
been convinced more than ever of the neceſſity of your 
taking this journey; you alone are the proper perſon 
to ſpeak to the King on your own affairs. Madame de 
Grignan will find a way likewiſe to employ her abilities 
to the purpoſe, and if you can bring the Coadjutor 
with you, your troop will then be complete: this is 
not my opinion only, but that of all your friends in ge- 
neral. Mr. de Pomponne & of the number, and will be 
greatly rejoiced to ſee you all three As to the reſt, I 
leave the conducting of the march wholly to you; only 
let me give you a little hint, don't travel in your coach 
along the banks of the Rhine, and pray avoid a certain 
water that is about a league from Montelimart; this 
water is no other than the Rhone itſelf, which they 
obliged my coach to paſs through laſt year, and 2 
cannot think how prettily the horſes ſwam up to their 
bellies: for God's fake don't laugh at my precautions; 
prudence and foreſight are the only means to make a 
Journey ſucceſsful. 45 8 

Adieu, my dear Count; I may hope then to have 
the inexpreſſible joy of embracing you ſoon ; what do I 
not owe you for this favour? If I bave the moſt fincere 
. e friendip 
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friendſhip and warmeſt affection for you, I am certain 
that you know it is not of to-day. _ 5 

LETTER CCXXIX. 1 
To Madame de Grignan. 

+ Paris, Friday 19 January, 1674. 

a SHOULD be extremely ſorry, my dear, if any of 

our couriers were to be drowned ;- they all bring you 
letters and conge's, which it is abſolutely neceſſary you 
ſhould receive. It is admirable in you to remember 


- 


what I ſaid about that ſame Durance. As for me, F 
don't forget the leaſt circumſtance that relates to you: 
judge then if I remember Nova, and our Spaniard, and 
our Carthuſians, and our Grignan ſongs, . and a thou- 
ſand other things. | ts g 
Tou fay you with I could ſee the ſtate of your heart 
with regard to me: I am perſuaded, my dear, I have 
no reaſon to ſuſpect its being all-I could wiſh. I know 
you love me tenderly; and, not to ſpin out this ſubject 
to an immeaſurable length, I ſhall only tell you, that I 
am very angry with you for making ſo much of the lit- 
tle triffes RE and then give to my. little Pigeons ®, 
when you know that one of the leaft playthings that the 
Coadjutor has made them a preſent of, is worth all mine 
put together; fo not a word more upon that head, if 
you pleaſe, while I remain guardian, though it is very 
true that I am going to reſign that office; but I am 
really afraid of your chicanerie. Mr. de Grignan and 
you will find fault with every thing, and I know you 
are thinking of nothing at preſent but quarrelling with 
me; I am very well acquainted with you both: the 
Werthy abſolutely trembles at the thoughts of it, and is 
in full expeCation of being ill uſed, and yet he dies to 
ſee you here. I do love that good creature from the ve- 
ry bottom of my ſoul, for all depends on him. 
Mr. de la Garde is more - confident than ever that you 
will do wonders by your preſence; and is very deſirous 
that the Coadjutor ſhould be of the party, for the rea- 
ſons I mentioned in my laſt. We have made the ſpeech 
Sn PE, among 
* Mad. de Sevigne means her grand-children here; and by her 
drool the care of Mad, de Grignan's danghter that was left 
with her, 
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among us, in which Mr. de ( an is to addreſs the 
King It is in ſuch a ſtyle” as 5 link moſt likely to. 

lea A. 1 a ( that is, mild And reſpi pectful; ub, 
16 to be à little more animated: in of. we took each 
of your tones, and upon rehearſal found that i it Was Juſt 
the thing it ſhould be. 

- You-know that the prince is ue and 15 Fe is at. 
an end. 24 expect Jour brother every inſtant. I in- 
formed you of the robbery at St. Germain's el, 3 it 
is aſſerted that the Ing knows the thief, and as 106 
ſtop to the ſearch: it ſeems it Was done by a man of 
quality, but of his hauſe. Ahe princeſs Harcourt 
dane at the ball, and will not Af ſo much as. one 
8 „ ſ you. bil, ink bow OM 585 bas 

1 Ber e bor the 
41 N N Was My get Ont what 1 im 
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Tan dg ORE Ja 1 hy it 3 
1 but 1005 a TY By Loi” les me, m "ap 
deumönt⸗ I8.Contft 155 Ill auc mn e ON the take 
delight in nothing TERS tis the d 
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that ſhe is re el it e Pike cen, Or 
Prince d' "Harcourt 1 8. "to order. Het" to fs ng zu 


neirhier ik ( ee hae Naeh 1 $a 
as yet, o pbor Lad) W "he 
cheeks to 1 5 den 4 8 1 he 


M. de Sante Beuve.will 717 inte chaten We t 
this is very idle {tuff fot 90 o be telling e 
2 tlie A ter of HE EY "UT 1 1 
we Will fare eat what: n e 

he Abbe de Valbelle Has Jult Ne + rg £77k 
telling me, that "yeſterday . Hl n majeſf a L, 
good-humonred way, gave his almoners a 1 
per, Which has béen handed About St. Germain 85 Ts an 4 
unknown author, in which the nobleſſe humbly requeſt * 
his majeſty. to correct the iadecency of his clergy, ho 
get together and chatter and talk ſhatnefully*Joud, and 
turn TR 245 a the Wor brine, his majeſty comes. 


aa et into 
* Louis Alphonſo de Valbelle, almoner in Ba Bas to the Kings 


afterwards made Biſhop of Alet, and from thence trauſlated to che 
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into cha 25 and that he would be pleaſed to order 
them to behave with at leaſt as much decency when onl only. 
God is preſent, as after his majeſty is come in. This 
addreſs is extremely well drawn up: the prelates are 
violently enraged at it, eſpecially thoſe who uſed to take 
the opportunity of the King's abſence to talk and abuſe 
the muſicians, to the great ſcandal of their cloth 

the church they belong to. He told me moreover, t t 
the Archbiſhop of Rheims would denounce eternal en- 
mity againſt the Coadjutor, if he did not accompany 
you to Paris. What has been lately decided in Langue- 
doc ought. certainly. to weigh with you above all conſ- 


} 


* here no-. is 4 favourable opportunity for 


ut affair, and Mr. de W will always be on 
the fide of 1 — e is all you require in relation 
you to U- 41 =, 2 1 i 
ie ſtory of R——is very, diy 1 * 1 
ſhop "Fintted,. and fumed, and 13 Fi Ang tore, an 
5 all, was obliged to make the fir ſtep towards ous ; 
and you was quite right to forgive what had had paſt. 5 
R tes conſeils voila le r ſuffe Hun? Joi F oy 
Was it not that honeſt man ? n 
"You have a letter here from che, 0 che t- 
umph f the King's Fe the 5 a4 given in. 
this is the moſt exact rule fe for your Air; nothing 
in the world could h at a more favourable 3 junc- 
ture; but be ſure yon brit copies of what is 9 in 
yout regiſters. for they will be of ſervice to you; N 
words fignify little, when ope I called upon for A 3. 
Every . here is, in e fnK at . your” 57 ero ys, 
though they #ll agree that nothing 1 18 s lolt by, be ving in 
honeſt and open manner, when one has to do 6 
baſe and low-minded people as yours are. 
Lam yours moſt affectionately, my dear, and em- 
brace as many of the Grignans as happen to be Pont . | 
e r LICK; "COXXX 15 
* Monſieur de Serbisch to dame 5 Grigna TNAl 5 
aris, 2 =P 


IHE judgment given in fayour of the King's com- 
miiſioner in Languedoc againſt the biſhops of that 
province, is an admirable precedent j in Wr ne 8 4 


N 


* Such the effects of thy . O R 
T A perlon was was regiſter to the ſtates of Provence. 
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KLE Ez, 2 


dear lady counieſs... Here i is another victory, er 
triumph, another increaſe of hongur and glory for us, 
and chagrin and vexation to our enemies; every. thi 
will grow ſmoother and ſmoother; and if we Would 
chance at any time to loſe a point in Provence, we are 
ſure of carrying it here: do do but come to us, and we 
will form 5 a ens of page 28 fall 
make may. tre mb * TE £44 £43 
My lady the arches, your mother, has. given 
you a proper def cription of i e ball at . Germains, 
but this I know, that you will enliven every: thing. by 
your preſence. I cannot ſufficiently admire hom mat- 
1 fell out in the affair of R. If you had vemem⸗ 


elend 2 to Provence n Er 
bens 1 Ai 


Jour ne ee . en 
have gloriouſly F Fo your word: you could never 


have wanted a pretence: yon quite forget thoſe Ane 
maxims, and yet they are the ſafeſt in the world to fol- 


low. The King will certainly reproach you one day or 
another for this behaviour af yours ; 25 abſolutely ſa- 
crifice a whole province to your fal notions 12 Ge 


ꝛoſity: yon may ſay that you.could. not 
with any N your.conſcience, . a ty = having. 
once. e it, could you. 255 — 5 5 1 5 85 

privately ? ould you nol Fay e Ft . 
ries of e one hand Bk ec 0 3 to turn 


out this ſame regiſter ? O generous foul,” "ea to 
* over PE of Provence! 


EE? 1. ET * E 1 


EA 


what you wrote me e about Pefiſſon. M. de ee and 
BF are. enchanted with it, and Ac ies, the, 
paſſage, will be very happy. It is impo to A, 
73-4: up with 5 deer you have , i 
to retouch it with greater nicety than you do in different 
parts of your excellent letter. Notf ing is ſo great a 

ae to me, as the life and ſpirĩt with which you 
ſupport 1 2 correſpondence, chat warren, cannot he 
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„LETTER OF THE 
208 led. Lou ſay too much of my - =%y they are 


. noting to compare _ yours, and yet, ſee what an 


odd creature Tas, 1 proteſt to you I earneſtly with to 
{&e this correſpondence at an end; and in ſaying this, let 


| me tell you, I ſet no ſmall value on your preſence. 


1 ſhall take the affair of your friend the 4 /aſſnator, 
and inſert it in my book” of Ingratitude; I think i It 18 2 
ery curious incident; but what ſtrikes me moſt in it, 
is the extreme delicacy of the gentleman, who, becauſe 
he cannot ſuffer any one to be in love with his mother, 
ſtabs his friend and benefactor. There is ſomethi very 
wonderful in your Provence conſciences. i us 
quit this fubject, my deat, and talk of ſomething more 

entertaining. r c 
80 Jou are really<orifing then, cn 4 ſhall have 
the joy of receiving you 5 once more, of embracing 
and giving: du a thoufand little marks of my care 


E. de&tion. How fweet 4 hope is this to an heart 
Ne mine; you are under no apptebenſions, I fancy, 
that T ſhould fend you back again. —Yefterday when 1 


was at St. Germains, the ladies there taſked much. of 
foe rm ye $4343 S455 TESE A «OY 740 SW $$ D 4 

The King has given the bolt of colonel er ot 
one of che Swiſs guards, Which Was the late count de 


7 8 87 dirtbi is uber 285 1 
none EFT Cen : 


. To the Same. 9 Flott! 2 5 80 1 
IL, Hauri, Ne eee, oc 


U VILLE and la Garde, ſtill continue to 
[ee BY coming, as the ching i in tlie world 


that w Will be of the greateſt advantage to your affairs; 


bo come then, my deareſt child, Ind by your preſence 
change the face of every thing here; ſe me miras me mi- 


ran , this is moſt admirably well applied: you muſt 
ſet your dial to the ſun, that pepple may look at it: 
your intendant will not cave Provence fo foon as was 
OD F721 or ; imagined. 

£3 Eugene Maurice of TR Salk Seide, who died 1233 


7,1673. 
14 Lie Ceſar de Bourbon, born in 1672. 3 x1 


1 An inſcription for a ſun dial. If jou look on mes : —_—_ will 


look on mg, but mirar ſignifies to admire as wel as to look upon. | 
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r . Eros tet. 


fe of retirement at Port Royal des Champs. 
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magined. He wrote to Madame 4Harbigni, that you! 
did him wrong, in thinking that juſtice alone enga | 
him in your wry ſince your own barry SN 
had a great ſhare in it. 

There was not a creature at the ball laſt Wedneſday. 
The king and queen had all the crown jewels. on: 2 
as ill fortune would have it, neither Mo xsIZ UR nos 
Mapame, nor MaDEMOISELLE,. nor Meſdames de 
Soubiſe, Sulli, d' Harcourt, Ventadour, Coeſquen,. nor 
Grancei, could be preſent, on different accounts, which 
was a great pity. Their majeſties ſeemed to be +0908 
deal vexed at it. 

I returned yeſterday. from Merci, 8 1 had been. 
to pay a viſit to Mr. d'Andilli, . I was near. fix hours 
with him, and enjoyed all the ſatisfaction that could be 
taſted in the converſe of ſo witty and excellent a | 
I likewiſe faw my uncle de Sevigne *, but for a — 
while only. That Port- royal is a perfect Thebais F. 2 


” very paradiſe ; a deſart, where all that is left of _ 


Chriſtian devotion, is retired. The whole country for 
a league round, breathes the air of holineſs. There are 
four or five hermits, whom no one knows, that live 
like the penitents of St, John Climachus 1. The nung 
are angels upon earth. Mademoiſelle de Vertus i ia wears: 
ing out the remains of a miſerable life there, in the moſt, 
excruciating pain, but with a reſignation and patience 
beyond conception. The very dregs of the people 
thereabouts, have a virtuous ſerenity in their, counte; . 
nances, and a modeſty of deportment, to be met with. 
in no other place beſides. I am every day in expeCas 
tion of your brother; he, writes to me in the molt/affec- 
tionate manner poſſible. But he ſet out before any of 


the reſt, and he ſtays behind all the reſt ;; we have a no- 


tion that this is occaſioned by a certain fondneſs. that 
there is at Seſanne; but as it f a ſerious kind, 1 
am eaſy about it. eo 1 194: Þgl 


„M. de Andilli and M. de Sevigne had for many years mens To 


+ A port of Egypt, bordering upon Æthiopia; the people "of 


which were remarkable for the nature and ſimplicity of their man- 


ners. 


1 Remarkeble for the auſterity of their wenn. ; 
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It is certainly fact that M. de Villars and his people 
were ſet upon in their return from Spain, by the peo- 
ple of the Spaniſn ambaſſador, Who was on his return 
to France. The diſpute was ridieulous eneugh, the 
maſters expoſed — and it went ſo far, that 
they drew upon each other: ſome. of the ſervantsJoft 
their lives in the fray. Madame de Villars has received 
no compliments on her huſband's return, but ſhe has 
got him, and that is as much as ſhe- wants. M. de Lux- 
.embourg is here; there is great talk of a peace, that is 
to fay, as we would have it in France, rather than from 
the real ſlate of affairs : however, we may wiſh for i it 
| you know, be things how they will. 
I hope, my dear, you will- be more at your oh 26d 
mn degermined, when once you have received your 
There is no doubt, ths that your return will 
rote to your advantage, and that you will here feel the 
182 effects of it in Provence ; 2 3 me miras, me miran. 
othing can be more 15 J abide by that. 
Monſieur and Madame de — la Sanzei, e. the 
#Yorthy, all wiſh for you with -impatience, and are 
.all equally deſirous with myſelf, that you ſhould bring 
the Coadjutor - with you.” Lhave had a number 
of conferences wit la Garde, about yon. and your af- 
Fairs. Tou cannot ſet too great a vaJue-0n his advice. 
He was mentioning your affairs to Gardes the-other day, 
ho is perfectly maſter of them, and ſets them in an ad- 
mirable light, Whenever an opportunity offers of ſpeak- 
Ang about them to the king. You cannot conſult any 
one who is better n With Nee world 
3 75 > 
te, nd be will ſend you news of what 5s doing in 
Europe, and how great a figure England .makes at 
25 in the political world. The Soils guards are at 
given to the duke de Maine #, and not 10 Mr. Vez- 
in, as I told you in mine of the 226, -but in the room of 
at, 4 he has the abbey of St Gee Pres.” 


1 po: 11 7. 


Lewis 8 rh bs he gs 2 by Madame de 
| Lane hes, bern the 31 of lic. | X:3 +495 
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'L E by 4 E R c 
To the Same. 


ee Tbusſdey 1 1725 1673 

——— think, my dear child, you ought tomake 

more ſure of your than you ſeem to do. M. 
de Pomponne's billet, vhich ſent to you, is a ſuſſicĩent 
confirmation of it. A man like him, would not have 
undertaken to alk for any thing that he was not ſure; of 
obtaining. But by this time, I am perſuaded you will 
have received your letters of conge, and have taken ad+ 
vice from the fountain of good council, mean the 


archbiſhop, concerning the manner in which go are to 


conduct your affairs. Vou will ſee that La Garde: ad- 
viſes you to bring but few attendants with y _ 
you to bring all thoſe with you that would be willing 
come, your journey to Paris would look like a 


to Madagaſcar: you muſt act within men aud K cep 


the due decorum of the Provence. 

1 ſuppoſe M. de Grignan is gone to Marſeilles and 
1 it is now a year, to a „ 
ere together: and imagine ou think of me as you 

paſs Gerk Salons, and the N places where you 
have ſeen me. It is one of my greateſt misfortunes, 
that the ſight of places affect me beyond expreſſion, 
they awake a remembrance that I cannot 535 
1 endeavour to hide from you and all the world, the 
greateſt 1 that tenderneſs with which Thy" heart 
overflows. ; 
"You mention your having received mine of 1 «uk, 
-but you take no-notice of the letters of the r2th, which 
were thoſe you-waited' for with the greateſt impatience, 
for they brought you your conge z but as you take n0 
notice of them, d wort dy it for;a ſign. that Dou have re- 
ceived them. | 
 Methinks you do not ſeem to make- a proper dr. 
patch in ſetting out. I have every creature on my back, 
to know Whether you are upon the toad or not, and 


what time 1 expect ou ; to all which I can give no ſa- 


tisfactory anſwer. I chink y you ſhould be at Grignan 
Or and that you - will = out 40-morrow on: 
r Fn 


n 


—— 2 — N 
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ling to wander either 0 — * hand of to the left. 
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In ſhort, my dear child, I think of nething but you, 
and follow you every ſtep vou take. I return you many 

thanks for the kind promiſe you have made me, of not 
erpoſing yourſelf in your coach on the banks of the 
Rhone: but you ſay you intend to ford the Loire; you 
will know better than I can tell you, how to proceed 
when you get to Lyons: come but ſafe, and in good 
health, and I repine no more. My heart is beyo 
expreſſion affected with the joyful proſpect of ſeei 

ou ſoon. | Let thoſe go out to meet you that cho — 
it, for my part, 1 ſhall expect you in patience at my 
own room, and there give a Iooſe to all the tranſports 
of meeting, where you will find a good fire, good ta- 
pers, good elbow chairs, and a heart which is not to be 
ſurpaſſed in tenderneſs for you. I ſhall embrace the 
count and ace and bid them both heartily 
welcome. 
The archbiſhop of Rheims 8 to ſee me, and 
calls out for the « coadjutor with might and main. Let 
me aſſure you, that you are greatly obliged to M. de 
Pom nne, for the ad vantageous idea you maintain in 
His and the great delire he expreſſes of ſeeing 
you. O my dear! here is your poor brother juſt ar- 
Tived; the cardinal de Retz has this moment ſent to 
inform me of it: 7 mates haſte then, and come too in an 
Happy hour. 

My deareſt child, "Long all yours; I auf fo 
merely by way of concluding my letter, put as the moſt 


ſolemn truth in the world. Mademoiſelle de Men does 


not write to you; we begin to drop · that fort of coxreſ- 
-pondence now, in the view of entering on one more 
agreeable. My ſon embraces you n nn 

1 © all the dear Grignans. 


oil LE PT BR COxXIIV! 1 8 
"1 TT ALE To the game. N 
- Paris, 3 Fa. my _ 74- 
| 7. is now a a pretty many years ſince. there came into 

the world a creature deſtined to love you beyond 
every other thing. I beg you not to ſuffer your imagi- 
Cet 


as 
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the carnival affords. 2-4 
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Cet honnette homme la, Sire, Cetoit moi- meme. 
It was yeſterday, three years ſince I felt the moſt ſenſible 
ief of my whole life. You: ſet out at that time for 
e and you remain there ſlill. My letter would 
be very long, if I ſhould endeavour to expreſs in it all 
the ſorrow I then felt, and what I haye ſince felt, in 
conſequence. of it. But to leave this melancholy dF 
greſſion, I have taceived no leit ters from you to-day: I 
þ not know whether I am to expect any ; I fear Lam 
not: it is too late: however, I have expected them 
with impatience; I was willing to ſce you ſer out for 
Aix, and to be able to compute, with ſome exactneſs, 
the time of your return. If I receive any letters from 
you after. this is ſent away, you, may be very eaſy ; for 
I will certainly take care to do whatever you order me, 
I write to-day a, little ſooner than ordinary. Mr. 
Corbinelli, and Mademoiſelle de Meri are here, and 


have dined with me. Lam going to a little opera of 
Moliere's; that is to be ſung at Jelliſon's. It is an ex- 


cellent compoſſtion; the Prince, the Duke, and the 


Ducheſs will be there: I ſhall, perhaps, ſup at Gour- 


ville's, with Mad. de | Fayette, the Duke, Madame 


de Thianges, and M. de Vivonne, of whom we are to 


take our leave, as, be ſets out from hence to-morrow. 
If this. engagement does not hold, 1 ſhall go to Mad, de 
Chaulnes, whither I am earneft invited, as well by the 
miſtreſs of the houſe, as by 1 25 cardinals de Retz and 
Bouillon, who made me promiſe them. The firſt of 


theſe has a ſincere impatience to ſee you; he loves you 


tenderly. ... See what à letter he has ſent me! It was 
apprehended, that Mademoiſelle de Blois had the fmall- 
pox, but it does not 15 ſo. There is not 4 word 
ſaid of the news 17 — d this makes me conclude 
there is nothing 13 thence: There has been 


only a ball or 1. my Paris during the whole carnival; 


there were maſques at noon, but not many. It is a very 
dull ſeaſon. The aſſemblies at St. Germain are mortifi- 
cations for the king. and only { ſhew, how little diverſion 


* 4 
4 


A line of Manor nan pinto nf L Thisbesek 


eee, Sire, was I myſeif. 
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iw _ "LETTERS OF THE . 
Father Bourdaloue made a ſermon on the purification 
of our Lady, Which tranſported” every body. There 
was ſuch an energy in his diſcourſe as made the courti- 

ers tremble. Never did preacher before himſelf, enforce 
with ſo much authority, and in ſo noble a manner, the 
great truths of the goſpel. His deſign was to ſhew that 
every power ought to be ſubject to the law, from the 
exampie of our Lord, who was preſented at the Tem- 
ple. This was argued and inſiſted on with all the 
firength and clearneſs imaginable; and certain points 
were urged with a force worthy of the great apoſtle St. 

Paul himfelf. Na dn: aprons | 
The archbiſhop of Rheims, as he returned yeſterday 
from St. Germain, met with a curious adventure. He 
drove at his uſual rate like a whirlwind. If he thinks 
himſelf a great man, his ſervants think fo ſtill more. 
They were on a full trot over Nanterre, when they met 
with a poor man on horſeback, and in an inſolent tone 
bid him clear the way. The poor man uſed his utmoſt 
endeavours to avoid the danger that threatened him, 
but his horſe proved unmanageable To make ſhort of 
it, the coach and fix ruſh full upon them both, horſe 
and man, turn them topſy turvy, and drive elear oyet 


them ; but at the ſame time the coach is overturned, 
and almoſt broke to pieces. In an inſtant the horſe and 
the man, inſtead of amuſing themſelves with having their 
limbs broke, get one upon another, and gallop over 
the plain, and are galloping ſtill for aught I know; 
while the ſervants, the archbiſhop's coachmian, and the 
archbiſhop himſelf at the head of them, are crying out, 
ſtop that villain, ſtop him, break his head, beat him 
to a mummy; The rage of the archbiſhop was ſo great, 
that afterwards, in relating the adventüre, he ſaid, 
That if he could have caught the raſcal, he would 
have broke all his bones, and cut off both his ears. 
Adieu, my dear. I cannot expreſs the eagerneſs of 
my deſires to ſee you. I ſhall direct this letter to Ly- 
ons; it is the third T bave ſent thither ; the two firſt 
were to be left with the Chamarier. I think, my dear, 
vou muſt be got thither by this time, if you ever will. 
R Hg, 4 Madame 
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Madame de Grignas n, and her-huſband, arriving" dt 
Paris a few days after the date of this letter, the cu 
pondence betwveen the mother an daughter ceaſed, curing. 
the time of their being together, and duas not reſumed 1 
towards the end of May 1675, at which time Madam 
de Grignan tio ber leave of her mother, to. {ct aut 
for Provence, aubither Monfieur de oye bad gone her 
fore her about a twelvementh," as s tray. be SIT * 
the * letter, | a 

LETTER C X | 
To Monſieur de Grignan. . 

| Boa. Tueſday n Mays 1 
8 1 TR the honour, dear Sir, to be-· acquainted 
A with your good lady, and the great care 1 takts | 
of compliments committed to her charge; I think it 
proper to let you know-yourſelf, that I love yon rather 
teo much, and that I ſhould be extremely obliged t 
you, if you would on your fide endeavour to love me a 
little. You muſt allowthat nothing can be more reaſon- 


able; it is abſolutel givi one's love 3 to e a 
bargain of this kind. bf 


We ſtand in. great need adored we Ak Sod uſed” | 
of late to-ſee you return home every evening, and en- 


joy the pleaſure of your company, than which nothing 
can be mote agreeable: and let me tell you one — 2 
that is, that if one does not hate you, one muſt love 
you extremely: The heroine; whom I expect, will nat 
return fo ſoon ; ſhe is very dull, but I am uſed to ſee her 
ſo when you are abſent. It is hotter at Beſancon 4, 
than at Toulon itſelf. You know how ſeverely poor 
St. Geran has been wounded; and that his cata wife, 
and Madame de Villars, immediately ſet out to ſee him. 
It was reported he was dead; but by letters of the 1 8th, 
we hear he is ſomething better. As you are not quite 
at liberty to marry his widow, I preſume you are ve 
willing he ſhould live. I have ſent you one of the pr 
tieſt fables f you have ever read. Are you 2 


* The king was then aſſiſting in perſon at the eg of 7. 
con. 


+ A ble of Ja Poataine's, ales, The Lvon? 8 Counr, * 
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» LETTERS QF, FHE . 
ed with any perſon that is as compleat a courtier as 
. | EET By 
I am perfectly charmed with the praiſes you give my 
Tweet little one f; I affure you I place to my own ac- 
count all the fondneſs you ſhew her. Adieu, my deareſt 
eount; it is impoſſible to embrace you more affection- 
ately than I do. My ſon ſends you a thouſand com- 
pliments. | 5 I 
LETTER CCXXVVI. 
. To Madame de Grignan. 
ei, Monday 27 May, 1675 
O W. dreadful is the day, my dear, which is to 
* uſher in abſence! How did the laſt appear to you? 
As to me, I feel all the bitterneſs and grief from it that 
'T imagined I ſhould; and which 1 had ſo long dreaded, 
What a moment was that, in which we tore ourſelves 
from each other ! How bitter the farewel, how - melan- 
choly the parting between two people who are ſo entire- 
Ay happy in : other! But I will not trouble you 
with any more of this dull ſubject, nor celebrate, as you 
:uſed to fay, all the thoughts that oppreſs my heart. 
Vet, methought, you ſeemed a little touched while you 
was embracing me *. As for my part, I returned to 
Paris in a condition that you may imagine: Madame 


7.0 


_ Coulanges gave way to me in every thing. I ſtop- 


ped firſt at the cardinal de Retz's, where I found my 
grief ſo violently increaſed, that I ſent to requeſt Mon- 
ſieur de la R. F. Madame de la Fayette, and Madame de 
Coulanges, who were all come to ſee me, to excuſe my 
receiving them. One muſthide one's weakneſs before 
people of ſorritude. The good cardinal entered into all 
my diftreſs ; indeed the great friendſhip and eſteem he 
has for you makes him ſympathiſe with me in the loſs 
f you. He has his picture Crawing by a monk of St. 

Victor; and I believe, notwithſtanding Caumartin, he 
will give it to you. He departs in a ov days; his ſe- 
4 „„ a A | cret 

I Meaning her young grand-daughter, whom Monſieur de Grig- 
nan had taken with him into Provence when he left Paris. 

* The mother and daughter toc k their leave of each other at 

: Fountainbleav, whither Madame de Coulange, and Madame de 
Sevigne conducted Madame de Grignan on her way. 


W 2 8 * 4 * : 
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feelings on that occaſion. xt mo 
was Saturday, I was broad awake by five O clock; ſo 
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cret * has got wind, and his domeſtics are all bathed 


8 


- 


when 1 got home. How different did every; thing ap- 
pear ! What: a- ſolitude } What a gloom There was 
your room, your cloſet, and your picture but ak! 
the dear original was gone! M. de Grignan will per- 
fectly underſtand my meaning, and enter into all m 

The next morning, which 


1 got up, and called upon Corbinelli and the abbe, and 
brought them with me hither. _ We have had an inceſ- 
fant rain; and I very. much fear leſt the roads in Burgun- 


dy ſhould. be broke. We amuſe ourſelves here with 


reading the maxims, and Corbinelli explains them to me: 


He uſes all his endeavours to teach me the proper go- 
vernment of my heart. I ſhall be a conſiderable gainer 

this journey, if lam happy enough to retain his leſſons. 
J propoſe to return to-morrow ; I ſtood in need of this 


ſhort repoſe, ; to recover my ſenſes a little, and put my 


face in a condition to appear abroad. 


3 


* LETTER CcxxxVII. 

„ ee eee, 
HFPẽiaris, Wedneſday 11 May, 1675. 
E T me entreat you, my dear, to be perſuaded, 
that you have not failed in any reſpect. One of 

your re flections is more than ſufficient to efface the re- 
membrance of a crime; much more thoſe ſlight inad- 


vertencies which would be remarked by no one but out- 


ſelves. Believe me, when I aſſure you, I can entertain 


no other ſentiments of you than thoſe of the moſt per- 
fect love and tenderneſs, and ſuch as will end only with 


my life. While at Livri, I endeavonred to learn the 


means of bearing off theſe attacks of overfondneſs; but 
they returned with ſuch, vehemence to the charge, that 


poor reaſon ſunk beneath the effort. However, I truſt 


that the exerciſe .of deyotion, and the love of God, 


* The cardinal de Retz had taken the reſolution to retire to 


| Commerci, with a deſign to retrench his expences, in order te 


* 


pay off his debts before he died, in which he was happy enough 


o ſacceed. 


A. Thy - « TY 3 3 
G lac all 
4 SE ” * 2 
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will 3 peace to my EO foul. To as conſe 
deration, and this alone ypũ are ſecured: | 

Corbinelli has been my ſole ſupport ar Int 3 W tom 
of mind pleaſes me ; and the earneſtneſs with which he 
ENgages in ſerving ike, has begot a confidence that no- 

thing can deſtroy. I returned hither from Livri yeſter- 
day, and ſtopt at our good cardinal s, who has made 
himſelf dearer to me by the regard he expreſſes for you, 
than by any other tie that bead kim before. He 
4 full ” buſineſs * he paſſes his Whitfuntide at St. Den- 
nis, but is to return hither again for a week ot ten days. 
Nothing is talked of now but his intended retreat. Eee. 

4 aks of it after their own humour, though i it 

Sales calls for a general admiration. Madames de 

Lavardin, de la Troc e, and de Villars, load me with 

their billets and officious cares; but I am not yet in a 

condition to profit by their Eindneſſes. Madame de la 
Fayette i is at St. Maur ; Madame de Langeron has a 
violent ſwelling in ber head; it is feared ſhe will die 
of it. 

The queen and Madame de Monteſpan were on Mon- 
day laſt in full conference, for two hours, at the Carme- 
lites in the Rue au Bouloir; and parted ſeemingly very 

well contented with each other. I wrote to you the 
day before yeſterday, and directed the letter to the Gre 
. of the Chamarier at Lyons: I ſhould be very ſorry that 
it ſhould have miſcarried; for there was one for our 
cardinal incloſed, as there is likewiſe in this. Your let- 
ter is excellently akylited to reach the inmoſt ſoul. 
M. de Coulanges ſhall | be made acquainted with your 
kind remembrance of him. lt a certain truth, that we 
ſhould nor Joſe a ſingle moment at the time of parting; 
- I ſhould have been extremely ſorry not to have accom- 
| panied you as far as Fountainbleau: the inſtant of ſe- 
Paration was indeed terrible, but it would have been 
till worſe here. Be under no concern, my dear, about 
my health; God will enable me to preſerve that life; 
fear not the care of it, ſince it is the object of your 
love, There is no danger of thoſe: who have the gift 
of tears. God defend in me from thoſe. ſorrows a) d 
up the fountain of relief, Tha 


P 


wee eng. ! 
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The marechal de Crequi is beſiegeing Dinan. Tt'is 
faid that there is a diſturbance at Straſbourgil. Some 
are for permitting the emperor's troops to paſs, white 
the others are for adhering ſtrictiy to the promiſe the 
made Monſieur de Turenne. I have had no news from 
the warriors I am infotmed that the chevalier de . 
nan has had a tertian fever; but 0 wil W of: . 
more particularly from bimfelf. 2 7: -197" of 


1 E 82 E R ccxxxvm 1 % * 

TO the „„ . 

„„ . Parts, Friday 31 May, 1675. 

HAVE eve only your firſt letter as yet, my dear ; 
I but that is worth all that words can expreſs. 1 
have ſeen very few fince you have been gone, *my dear; 
thoſe I have ſeen continually remind me of you: "they 


talk to me of you; they pity! me: een 2 


Are not theſe of the number of the thoug hes 
ſhould paſs over? Let us paſs over them Pg 


I was yeſterday at Madame de VerneuiPs in my way 
from St Maur, where J had been with cardinal de Ret, | 
At the Hotel de Sulli Lmet;with. Mad moiſelle de Lu- . 


ny who is juſt married to the old count de Montre- 


; the | wedding was kept thete: yon never faw'a * 


i bei ſo pert : he buſtles about the houſe,” and! calls , 
- Huſband, as if - the had been married for twenty, "years. 5 


This ſame huſband of hers, you muſt know, is yery © 
much troubled with the ague; he expected his fit t 4 | 
day after he was married, but miſſedi it: upon whi . 


1 mertily enough, . We have got a reme , 
for the 'ague,. but who can tell us the ofe ? Met- 


dames de Caſtelnau, Louvigni, Sulli, and iefque Were 
there. I leave you to (gueſs, what, all theſe charming 
women had to fay to me. Here are letters that will in! 
form you of the arrival of the Coadjutor ; I aw and 
embraced him this morning. He is to have aconftr- 
ence this evening with his Eminence! and Monſieur: 
d' Hacqueville on che ſteps n to take. n hi- 


he . 
120 Adriana-Philipps-Therefs 3 E 180 bad been imad of 5 


| honour to the queen, was mar tied to James-Mary de la Baume 


Montrevel in 1676, and not in 1672, as it is ſaid by miltaks in 
che tuſtory 15 the great officers of the crown, | 


. n FI * ' i ; 
nm unn © 


* 


e een 
The Dutcheſs has loſt Mademoiſelle d'Anguyen: one 
of her ſons is going to die beſides ;. her mother is ill: 


' Madame de Langeron is already under ground. Ample 
1 ſubjects for tears, and, as | am told, the is not ſparing 

j of them. I leave d Hacqueville to tell you news of the 

i; war: and the Grignans to write to you about the che- 


valier: if he ſhould return hither, Lill take as much 
care of him as of my own ſon. I imagine that you 
may be now upon the peaceable Saone : ſuch ought to 
be our minds ; but our hearts are perpetually debauch- 
ing them: mine is brimful of a daughter. I have alrea- 
dy told you, my greateſt difficulty is that of diverting 
my thoughts from you, for they are all of the ſame kind 


Su 
r 
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"here. 
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J oCH. 104  oFew'FChet in the Eventag. 
'F'TERE we are all together at my abbe's. The 
II coadgjutor is as happy this evening as he was per- 
plered in the morning. The abbe de Grignan has ma- 
naged the archbiſhop of Paris * ſo well, that the coad- 
Jjutor will be received as a very pleaſing and agreeable 
deputy: ſo he is in high ſpirits.  To-morrow he is to 
_ fee Monſieur de Paris, and will then reſume the title of 
© Coadjutor .. of Artes, ' which he has quitted for theſe 
" Etter twenty-four years for the more humble one of 
the abbe d' Aigueberre, under which he concealed him- 
ſelf. I am only ſorry for you, my dear, who will not 
| have his good company, which muſt always be a loſs, 
© but more eſpecially in Provence. The abbe is of opi- 
nion, that the chevalier's fever will be tractable enough 
to allow of his continuing his journey. D'Hacquevile 
- fays, that Dinan is given ug, Adieu, my deareſt. We 
© haye a company here to which nothing is wanting but 
your preſence : you are moſt tenderly beloved by every 


% # 


member of it. This I think you need not doubt. 

4 wants . iro Lo. FT BR. CEXRNTL. 

"HI M3E61, £33 3 AR 45- 133 To the Same. 1 (ETD ITE) 3 
1 Paris, Wedneſday 5 June, 1675. 
5 1 HAVE not received any of your letters, my dear, 
I fince that from Sens; therefore you will eaſily con- 
- Ceive what an extreme deſite I muſt have to be in- 


Francois de Harlat, archbiſhop of Paris. 


he + Touſſant de Forbin- Janſon, biſhop of Marſeilles, and after- 
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formed of your health, and the eireumſtances of your 


journey. I am ſully perſuaded that you have wrote to 
me, and ſo I complain of the management, or rather 
miſmanagement of the poſt. According to the calcu- 
lations of your friends here, you ſhould be by this time 
at Grignan, unleſs yen was detained at Lyons during 
the holydays. In ſhort, my dear child, I have accom- - 


panied you ſtep by ſtep all the way, and am in hopes 
that the Rhone was nat wanting in the reſpect it owed 
you. I have been at Livri with Corbinelli; but re- 
turned hither with all the | haſte J could, that 1 might 


not loſe a moment that was left to ſee our dear Cardi- 
nal. The extreme tenderneſs he has for you, and the 
long friendſhip which has ſubſiſted between him and I, 


have given me a ſincere attachment to him: I ſee him 
every evening from eight till ten, and I think he ſeems 
pleaſed to have me with him till his hour of retiring : 


Our converſation is conſtanthy about yon; this is a 


ſubject that we are fond of expatiating upon, and which 


indeed ſeems the maſter-ſentiment of both our hearts. 


He is for coming hither ; but I cannot bear this houſe, 
when you are not in it. | 


8 T 1 F N 60 8 
The Nuncio aequainted him yeſterday, that by a 


courier which he had from the Pope, he had learned, 
that his holinefs had nominated him te a hat. The 
pope has lately made a promotion of his creatures; as 
in the number of which he is reckoned. 'Fhe crowns 


are put off for theſe five or fix years, and conſequently 


M. de Marſeilles 7. The nuncio told Bonyoulour, who 
' waited on him with his compliments on the occaſion, of 


his promotion, that he hoped bis holineſs would not 


now accept of the cardinal de Retz's reſignation. of his 
hat; that he ſhewed me all his endeavours to difſuade 


his holineſs from doing it, as he had the honour of 


being his colleague: ſo now we have got. a cardinal 


Spada. Ours is to ſet out on Tueſday ; I dread. that 


day; for I ſhall ſuffer much in the ſeparation. of ſo 
valuable a friend: but his ſpitits and reſolution.ſeem. to 
| Increaſe in proportion as thoſe of his friends fail them. 


ande he 
ien 


** 


wards biſhop of Beauvois, was not made cardinal till 1690, at the 
promotion by Alexander VII. 
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The dutcheſs de la Valiere made her profeſſion yeſ.. 
terday. ” Madame de Villars promiſed to carry me to 
ſee it; but by an accident we thought we ſhould have 
loſt out places. This was performed by the ducheſs, 
who is a woman of great beauty and ſpirit, like all the 
other actions of her life, in a noble and charming 
manner. Her beauty forging all the world : but, 
what you will perhaps a little wonder at, the ſermon 
was not fo excellent as was expected on this occaſion “. 
Madame de Coulanges goes from hence on Monday 
with Corbinelli: this deprives me of my companions. 
"You know how good Corbinelli is to me, and in what 
an obliging manner he enters into all my ſentiments. 1 
am convinced of his amity for me, and J feel his ab- 
ſence: but, my dear, after having loft you, what can 
Happen to me, of which I ought to complain ? It is 
true that you are intereſted in the complaints I make for 
his abſence; becauſe he is one of thoſe with whom I 
moſt enjoyed the conſolation of ſpeaking of you; for, 
you are not to imagine, that thoſe whom | cannot ſpeak 
freely to, are as agreeable to me, as thoſe who are in 
my ſentiments. You ſeem to me to be apprehenſive, 
that I ſhall make myſelf ridiculous, and that I am too 
apt to divulge my ſentiments on this! pleaſing, ſubject. 
, no, my dear, fear nothing; I am able to govern 
E. torrent. Truſt this to me, and leave me the 
liberty of loving you till it ſhall pleaſe God to take 
you out of my heart, in order to _ himſelf there; ; 
for you can yield to none but him. Do you know, 
my dear, that my heart is {0 entirely employed on 
you, and ſo full of you, that, finding myſelf incapable 
of any other thought, I have not had it in my power 
to perform the devotions of the ſeaſon. Ae my 
dear, I ſhall finiſh this letter this evening. 
I have juſt received your letter from Macon; 5 can- | 
not read it ſtill without being tenderly affectd by lit: 
my heart is ſo extremely ſenſible, that the leaſt thing 
which touches it quite oyercomes me. You, may ima- 
Sine that, with this fine diſpoſition, I frequently meet 
* e to EA its N but, wy Rs you 
13 tell a need 
lt was abr by we famous bee, deve — of 
Meaux. 
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need not be in pain about n health. I can never for- 
get the philoſophy- fold ed me with the evening 
before we parted; I improve by it as much as I can: 
but I have ſuch an habitual weakneſs, that i in ſpight of 
your good leſſons, I often yield to t. 

Out cardinal will have left me before you. will. receive 
this; it will be a very melancholy day to me, for I am 
extremely attached to his perſon, his merit, his conver- 
ſation, Which T enjoy as I can, and the fif We 
_ expreſſes for me: It is true, that his ſoul is of; an o 
ſo far ſuperior to the reſt of mankind, that it is 2 to 
be expected that his life ſhould be attended only with 
common events. He that makes it a law to bill to 
do always what is moſt grand and moſt heroic, . myſt 
place his retreat in ſome proper part of his life, like a 
ſhade beautifully diſpo ſed. il at a | roms * Painting and 
leave his friends 7 — 4t. : 

It is certain, my dear that 1 nine, well perſuaded 

of your fond affection for" me, ſince I ſtill continue to 
live. The tenderneſs I have for you is almoſt incon- 
ceivable: I know not whether, contrary to my inten- 
tion, I diſcover much of it; but Lam well aſſured that 
Iconceal much more. Lam not willing that you ſhould 
know all the furpriſe and all the joy occaſioned hy the 
fight of à ſervant; and a letter ſtom you. I had even 
the pleaſure fo fancy that you was not ill as 24 
: enough to believe it to be as it really was. have ſaid 
long ſince, that whenever you pleaſe, you are adorable; 
khere is nothing imperfect in any thing you do. Iwaite 
in the garden as you imagined; the nightiogales,. and 
the reſt of the felchered a „received with great 
demonſtrations of joy, buti with very little reſpect, that 
part of your letter 1 did them the honour 10 read to 
them by your order; they are fo proudly ſituated, as 
to be incapable of attention to what deſerves the greateſt 
regard, I was yeſterday two hours alone with the Ha- 
madryades: talked to them of you, and received great 
ſatisfaction from their awſwers; Ado not know, how- 
. ever, whether this delightfuliregion» has+reaſon/to, be - 
_ fatisfied with my behaviour, ſince after L had. enjoyed 
all its > beauties, by could not hinder hen: from lying, 
E ac nov teig Mai 
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Mais quei que wv9us ayez, vous „avez point Califte, 
Et ue Je ne wois rien, quand Je ne la wVors pas.” 
wake is ſo true, that I ſhall: leave this place with 
LL: ef this afternoon. | The rules of decency have 
no part in regulating my actions, which - flow from a 
different principle: this renders the exceſſive liberties 
ou give me diſagreeable; I haye in my heart ſuch re- 
1 as you- do not comprehend. 1 do not think the 
twenty piſtoles you have won are to be regretted ; this 
loſs was well recompenſed by a very great honour, and 
an agreeable doltheiia.: I have made your compliments 
to our uncles, aunts, and couſins ; they adore you, and 
are charmed with the relation 1 have made to them. It 
was very proper to be made to them, but not at all ſo 
here Fam to dine; ſo J hope I may be diſpenſed with, 
if refuſe to make it. I left with my PAter 8. letter 
for Brancas : I ſee it has been forgot. 
Adieu, my deafeſt, I conclude that I may n not weary 
you. Alas! what a change it is, to have no other 
leaſure than that of receiving your letters, after having 
Gr ſo long weer to the happineſs a Kaas and 


_ converſmg wo 
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f W E texyet thoſe only whom we hate: this is a 
wy truth 1 have learned ſince you have left us. We 
' follow thoſe only whom we hate z for Saturday next 
I fer out upon your footſteps, and ſhall. not be pleaſed 
with my journey till I have made a trip acroſs the 
Rhine. I was to-day at St. Cloud, where I was aſked 
after you, which gave me no ſmall. pleaſure ; for my 
| hatre o you ſo very nearly reſembles warm friendſhip p. 
ther T-avifoffen miſtaken in it. I am Mf. Gy 
mot 'obedient ſervant. M11 15 f rio . 
CE. +: LETTER ocxi- 
To the Same. Tl 
Paris, Friday 7 June, 167 5. 
1 „ Erbe am reduged to the ſolitary 
* ort of receiving your letters; it is true that 
jeſe are b ma to me, ** 1 wp reflect that I 


4518 1 | have 


+ Boe {EINE ee you e you 11 — Calida; and 
1 can behold nothing with delight, when I do not behold ber, 
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have had you yourſelf, and for fifteen months togethers 
without feeling the moſt lively returns of tenderneſs 
and grief. There are ſome people in the world who 
would perſuade me that my exceſs of fondneſs is trou- 
bleſome to you, and that my continual attention to 
dive into your heart, wiſhes and inclinations, which in 
conſequence become my own, muſt certainly grow inſi- 
pid to you, and make you uneaſy. I do not know, my 
deareſt child, how true this may be; but this I can 
ſafely ſay, that I never had an intention of giving 
you any ſuch uneaſineſs. I muſt confeſs that I have 
perhaps a little too much indulged my own inclination, 
and ſuffered you as ſeldom out of my fight as poſſible ; 
and this proceeded from my being unable to debar my- 
ſelf of the pleaſure I take in ſeeing you: but I had 
never any reaſon to think this behaviour was 
either irkſome or diſpleaſing to you, as you never gave 
the leaſt ſigns of being weary of my company. After 


all, my dear girl, let me beg you to think well of the 


great confidence I have in you, and believe that it is 
impoſſible for any one to be more perfectly forlorn and 


wretched than J am in your abſence; you give me moſt 


excellent advice as to the government of the paſſions 
on ſuch occaſions; I hearken to your leſſons, and en- 
deavour to put them in practice. e 

Yeſterday I ſaw la Villars, who has a moſt fincere 
regard for you; we were alone, indulging ourſelves in 


ſolitude at the Thuilleries. I dined in the fotenoon 


with the cardinal, and could not help being afflicted at 
my not ſeeing you there. I had a good deal of con- 
verſation wick che Abbe du Michel, to whom, me- 
thinks, we give in truſt the perſon of his eminence. 
The abbe ſeems to me a mighty good ſort of a man; 
he appears to have a ſound judgment, and clear reaſon, 
and expreſſes the greateſt regard for our friend; ſo that 
we hope he will be of ſervice to him in taking care of 
his health, and preventing him from injuring it by an 
over rigid attachment to the duties of his retirement 
They are to ſet out on Tueſday; this will be another 
day of grief to me, though not comparable to that at 
Fountanebe s. 256 2550s HRT RE 
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pleaſure of calling to ta 
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_ Corbinelli was with me when I received your letter, 

and was greatly delighted with the pains You. was at to 
confound the Jeſuits; he wiſhed heartily to have a 

witneſs of your victory. Mad. de la Troche was charm- 

ed with what you ſay of her. I am going to ſend your. 
letter to M. de Turenne. Our brethren are at St. Ser- 
main. I have a great mind to fend you la Garde's. 
letter, which would give you a general view of the 
kind of life they lead at court. I hope Paulina is well, 
fince you do not mention her to me ; T defire you will. 
love her for the ſake of het relation, Mr. de la Garde, 


Mad. de Coulanges has ſo well managed the princeſs. 


d'Harcourt, that ſhe herſelf begs your pardon a thou-- 
ſand times, for not being at home when you did her the 

2 your leave of- her. L would 
not have you trifle with her on this. occaſion. What 
you ſay about thoſe trees which change their verdure is- 
admirable ; the unchangeableneſs of thoſe in Frovence“ 
is abſolutely tireſome. It is much better to grow green 
again, than to be always green. Corbinelli fays-that it 


is the property of God alone to be immutable, and that 


immutabiſity in any other thing is an imperfeQion he 
was in a fine ene for philoſophiſing to-day. Mad. de la 
Troche, and the prior of Livri were here; and he. 
amuſed himſelf vaſtly in proving to them the attributes 
of the Deity. Adieu, my deareſt; I embrace you: 
but, alas! when ſhall I embrace you more nearly? 
Life is fo ſhort —— but hold! I muſt paſs over that 
thought. Your letters are at preſent the only objects 
. W rt 
„ LETTER CCE. 
7 To the Same. | 8 | 
| 1 Paris, Wedneſday 12 Tune, 1675. 
| the happineſs yeſterday of taking a ſolitary 
4 walk with his eminence in the wood of Vincennes ; 
he thought the air would do me. good, and as he had 
not much buſineſs on his hands, he propoſed the party. 
We were four hours together, and I Er I improved 


that 


* In Provence there are ſeveral kinds of trees that never loſe 
their leaves, but remain green throughout the year, as the olive, 
the orange, the holme-oak, the laurel, and ſome others, 


es 3; 


had 
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that time to my advantage: the ſubjects we diſcourſed 


upon were ſuch as perfectly ſuited; with the character af 


that good man. In loſing him I loſe the only comfort 
I had, and cannot help weeping for myſelf, and for you 
too, my dear, when I conſider the affection he ſhewed 
towards us bot. Goth | 
Mad. de Coulanges ſet out: laſt 'Tueſday very melag- 
choly, but very well ſatisfied in having Corbinellſi with 
her. Do you know any thing of M. de St. Vallies's 
affair? It ſeems he courted Mademoiſelle de Ruvroi, 
and prevailed on his majeſi, no leſs a perſon, to ſign 
the marriage contract. He then very confidently bor- 
rows ten thouſand crowns of Mad. de Ruvroi, as the 
portion he was to receive with her daughter: having 
got the money into his hands, he goes home, ſends her 
a promiſory note for the money ſhe had lent him, dif- 


appears, and is gone I don't know where. Wben the 


M. de St. Vallier might make a jeſt of Mad. de Ruvroi 


and her daughter, but that he would not ſuffer him to 
make a jeſt of him; upon which he has had notice 
given him, that unleſs he immediately returns to fulſil 


the articles, by marrying the young lady, he muſt 
never think of returning again, His majeſty. has like- 
wie ordered him to deliver up his poſt, or that it ſhall 
be immediately taxed. This behaviour of St. Vallier is 


ſo complete a piece of folly, that every one imagines it 
is a trick to draw the father in to give his conſent. to 


the match. The king has beſtowed a-brevet de retenue 


on St. Vallier of an hundred thouſand livres, befides'a 
penſion of ſix thouſand francs, in favour of the mar- 
riage. So. you ſee theſe brevets are not ſo rare but 


* 


that they are given ſometimes. 


I have received yours of the fifth from Grignan, 


which has delivered me from the uneaſineſs I was under 


concerning your health. You ſay a thing that is very ' 


true, and which I am thoroughly ſenſible of, that the 


days on aubich one does not expedt any letters, are taken 


1% on expecting the days on which one is to receive\them. 


There is a certain degree in friendſhip, in which one 


feels always the ſame things; but you require an eaſi - 


neſs from your friends which they will not pretend. to 
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_ promiſe you; for inftance, you would. not have them 
employ themſelves in ſerving you, in ſoliciting your 
affairs, and intereſting themſelves about vou now I 
think it is wholly impoſſible for you and them to agree 
on this head; for, unluckily, theſe are juſt the things 
that they have the r inclinations to do. You 


have given me a great ſatisfaction by mentioning my 


dear grand children to me. T imagine you: will take 
peut Joy in remarking the opening of their little reaſon. 


could heartily with you would not go to Aix; you 


will be more at your eaſe at Grignan, and it will be a 
means of haſtening M. de Grignan's return. A ax 
ef M. de Grignan, I expect a long letter from 
aſſure him: can it be poſſible that he fhould find the 
days too ſhort to write to me, when I find them ſo 
long, that in my conſcience I think one could finiſh a 
-houſe, if one was to begin to Build it early in the morn- 
ing? Mad. de Monteſpan is going on with hers, and 
amuſes herſelf greatly among the workmen. Mon- 
81 Eu viſits her frequently; ſhe 
Cloud to a party at Ombre, and ſeveral ladies go to 
Clagni to viſit her. M. de Pontevraud, who went there 
in order to paſs a few days with ber father, whom ſhe 
. of rom pens fond of, at her arrival found him ſpeech · 


im, I 


goes ſometimes to St. 


„ and on the point of relapfing into the. ſame condi- 


tion in which he was ſome time ago. This was a 
cruel mortification: to her. The abbe Fetu continues 


to manage her as he pleaſes; I cannot chooſe but admite 


the care that Providence takes to amuſe him; for no 
ſooner is one gone to Lyons than another comes from 


F 
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It is ſaid at Mr. Colbert's, and ax the marſhal de Vil- 
leroi's, that Monteculli F has very humbly repaſſed the 
Rhine, and that M. de Turenne, through exceſs of 
"civility, has waited on him back, and repaſſed that river 


after him; our enemies, poor creatures, are at their 


wits-end; the very ſight of M. de Turenne confounds 
them. I am making up my packet at the cardinals. 

He has a ſmall touch of the gout. I hope this will - 
de a means of putting a ſtop to his leaving us. I pry 


F General of the Imperial army, and ue of the gre eſt cap- 


oo 


tains of that age. 
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you for not having the pleaſure to ſee him while he is 
yet among us. F i 


| We hear for certain that Huys was taken the fifth or 
fixth, without the loſs of a man. ' Yeſterday, the queen 
went to a collation at Trianon. She ſtopt firſt at the 
church, and then at Clagni, where ſhe took up Mad. 
de Monteſpan, and carried her in the coach with het 


a Trianon. 1 ir 11 
1 LETTER .CCXLIL. 
Jo the Same. „ 
Z 1 1, 4. Paris, Friday 14 June, 4675. 
NSTEAD of viking you in your apartment; my 
dear, I fit down to converſe; with you in a letter, 
now 1 am ſo unhappy as not to haue you with me. 
the moſt natural conſolation can: ſind 4s to write to 
you, to receive your letters, to ſpeak of you, or te 
take ſome ſtep for your affairs. I paſſed the afternoon 
yeſterday with the cardinal de Retz: you cannot poſſibly 
eſs what we talk.of when we , are together. Let me 
3 how you bear the air at Grignan, and whether it 
has already began to prey upon you:; how you enjoy 
your health, and whether 1 may repreſent to myſeif 
your lovely perſon in its full beauty, your picture 
is very agreeable, but far leſs ſo than your perſon, 
without. reckoning that it wants the entertaining: pow 
er of ſpeech. Be not ia pain about my health; 
the rule J obſerve at preſent 18 to be irregulat 
1-am not ſenſible ef any ĩndiſpoſiion; I make every 
thing yield to the pleaſure of being with our \cae- 
dinal. I loſe none of the hours he can oblige we 
with, and he is very obliging in this reſpect. 7 ſhall 


be the more ſenſibly touched with his departure, and 


his abſence ; but this does not prevent my indulging 
2 in the e of 2 e : never thin 
0 to fear from any leb tender . 
ment. Were it not for him, and for your affairs, I 
ſhould go a little to Liyrt; but I make every, conſidera- 
tion yield to theſe, which are above all my little plea- 
ſures, I dined yeſterday with the coadjutor at the car- 


dinal's: I have left him in charge to inform you of 


that part of eccleſiaſtical. history. Mr. Joli # preached = 
Claude Joli, biſhop of Agen. 
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at the opening of the aſſembly; but . 
cient text, and preached only ancient doctrine, his ſer- 
mon ſeemed a piece of Antiquity. "FOG ma be fine 
reflections made on this article. 

They ſay that Mr. de Turenne, 25 it Here, condukte 
the enemy's troops to their quarters. y beart is 
much oppreſſed with the ts of loſing the cardinal; 
the repeated intercourſe of friendſhip and converſation, 
which has ſo lately paſſed: "a as us, redoubles my 
grief ; he parts from hence to-morrow. I have not yet 


Feceised your letters. Believe, my dear, that it is not 


pollible to love more than 1 love you: Tam not ani- 
mated with any thing but what has ſome relation'to you. 
Mad. de Rochebonne has writ to me in a very aſfectionate 
manner; ſhe told me with What ſentiments you received 
and read my letters at Lyons. 1 ſee, my dear, you are 
grown weak as well as I. 

D'Hacqueville has ſent you hehe a la ge packet, that 
ir would be ridiculous to pretend to tell you any news 
now. The queen dined yeſterday at the Carmelites of 
Boulin with Mad. de Monteſpan and Mad. de Fonte vraud: f 
you ſee in what manner this friendſhip turns out. Mad, 
de Monteſpan continues fully employed in works and 
decorations of the enchanted palace that is 2 
her at Trianon. 5 repreſent her to myſelf like Dido 


building Cart My heart is very heavy on mr 
of our Cardi Ik leaves us to-morrow, et 
to-morrow, only thiek of that: Tam Var to "wi 
Fiet when 1 think of it. 
FT. Cc. 
To the Same. 
Paris, Wedneſday 19 Fond; 3 


1's ASSURE you, ai clus that next to the leave I took 
of you at Fountainbleau, to which nothing can be 

251 I could not have taken a- more- melancholy 
one, than I did yeſterday of the cardinal de Retz, at Mr. 
de Caumartin's, four leagues from hence. F dined there 
on Monday, and found him in the midſt of his three 
faithful friends; their dejected countenances drew the 
tears into my eyes: and when I ſaw his eminence 
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and yet with overflowing tenderneſs and poodneſs for 
me, 1 could not ſupport the fight. We paſſed the after- 
noon in one of the moſt agreeable woods in the world; 
and the evening found us in the fame delightful place, 
engaged in a variety of converſations, ſo good, fo tender, 
ſo amiable, ſo obliging both to you and me, that Tam 
deeply affected with it. I would have retutned to 
Paris, but they detained me without much difficulty, T . 
ſept ill; in the morning J embraced our dear Cardinal 
with tears, Without the power of ſaying a word to the 
reſt of the company. I returned hither -yery melancho- 
1y ; and Lam not yet well recovered from the grief of 
dis ſegamation... EE 

I am ſorry the account you ſent me of the aſſembly 
of the clergy has not been read; the fidelity of the poſt 
is ſometimes an inconvenience. The chevalier de Buou- 
ſon is gone from hence. He brings you a fan, which 
1 think extremely pretty: inſtead. of little Cupids, there 
is a.crew of little chimney-ſweepers, the prettieſt in 
the world. Can it be true, that la Simiane is parted 
from her tu{band on the pretence of his gallantries? 
What fimplicity.! 1 ſhould. have adviſed her to have - 
been on an equal foot with him. Tthink the time 
long, as well as you, my dear, and perhaps more than 
you, from one poſt to another. Time, which is often 
difagreeable to us by the ſwiftneſs of his flight, ſome- 
times Nackens his wing, as you fay ; and, in ſhort, we 
are never contented with him, I cannot yet accuſtom 
myſelf not to ſee you, nor meet you, nor find you, or 
even to expect you. I am grieved at your abſence, and 
unable to divert iny thoughts from it. The cardinal 
had a little effaced you out of my memory; but yon 
are ſo much mingled in our converſations, that after 1 
had well conſidered it, I found it was ycu, who ren- 
dered him fo dear to me. You fee, Timptoye little by 
your philoſophy : I am, pleaſed to find that you your- 
ſelf are not wholly exempted from'the weakneſs of hu- 


12 


manity. _ Was Ip 
| There have been ſome” few gripings in Brittany, and 
at Renne there was a fit of the ſlone colick. M. de 
Chaulnes, attempting to diſperſe the people by his pre- 
ſence, was conducted home With à ſhower of ones * but 
really 
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impatience to hear from you, my dear! 
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really this is carrying their inſolence to u preat beigbt- 
The little perſon has written to her ſiſter, tht ſhe 4. 


© fadly to be at Sitten, for that ſhe is frightened to 


death eyery day; you know what ſhe went to look 
r enour  mangbe 
I be duke is engaged in the ſiege of Limbourg. The 


ince remains with the king: you may judge how great 


is his uneaſineſs. I do not think that my fon is at this 


ſiege, nor was at that of Huys. Tam every day in ex- 
ectation of hearing from him, but how great is my 

I ſend. you a little piece, written with much ſpirit, it 

is a character of the cardinal. He who writ it is not of 


the number of his intimate friends; he has not the leaſt 


deſign that he ſhould ever ſee it, or that it ſhould come 
abroad. He does not directly pretend to commend him. 
J like the piece for all theſe abba I ſend it you; but 
1 beg you not to give a copy of it. One is fo tired with 
hearing one's own praiſes addreſſed to one's ſelf, that it 
Is a pleaſure to be aſſured there was no deſign of giving 
pleaſure, and that what is faid, has the d 

ſimple unaffected trutktktkt oo 
Paul de Gondi, cardinal de Retz, is a man of an 
elevated turn, and extenſive capacity; but has more 
oſtentation than real greatneſs of ſoul; his memory is 


extraordinary, his expreſſions rather ſtrong than correct. 


His diſpoſition is ſo eaſy, that he tamely and weakly 
bears the complaints and reproaches of his friends. He 
has a little piety, with ſome ſhew of religion; and the 
appearance of ambition, witkout the paſſion. He has 
been led by his vanity and adviſers to many great under- 
takings, but tuch as were almoſt always inconſiſtent 
with his profeſſion. Without any deſign of profiting 
himſelf ther » be ſticred up the greateſt commotians 


In the. ſtate. Far from being the declared enemy of 
cardinal Mazarine, with a view of e him in his 


department, be thought of nothing but rendering him- 


ſelf formidable to that miniſter, and indulging himſelf 


in the falſe vanity of being conſidered as his opponent. 


He had addrefs enough to obtain a red hat, by availing 
"himſelf of the public misfortunes ; he endured impri- 
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rat with forticade, and owed his lbecty wholly to 
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his reſolution, His natural indolence ſupported him 
with reputation through. ſeveral years. of a vagabond 
and exiled life; he maintained himſelf in the archbiſhop- 
ric of Paris againſt all Mazarine's power ; yet reſigu- 4 
ed it after that miniſter's death, without knowing what 
he did, or without having made uſe of that conjunQure, 
to ſerve either bis friends or his dependants. He was 


preſent at ſeveral conclaves, where. his conduct increaſ- _ 


ed his reputation. He is. naturally fuggiſh ; .neverthe- _ 
leſs, he is indefatigable in his operations, when ſpurred: 
on by neceſſity ; and when he has done, ſets himſelf 


down with indifference.- He has great preſence of mind, 


and is ſo happy in turning to advantage the incidents of 
fortune, that one would be induced to think he had 


foreſeen and deſired them. He loves ſtory-telling, is, 


fond of ſurpriſing all who hear him, with wonderful 
adventures, and is often obliged for aſſiſtance more to 
imagination than memory. . Moſt of his good qualities 


are counterfeit z and nothing has contributed ſo muck 


to his reputation, as knowing how to throw a pleaſing 


light on his imperfections. Whatever pains he may 


have taken to appear engroſſed by hatred or friendihip,, 


he is equally iaſcaGble 0 of both. He is incapable f 
iadulging ei her averſion or avarice, perhaps through 


indolence. He has, borrowed more of his friends, than 
any private man could hope to repay ; it ſed his yanity - 
to find he had ſo much credit, and to ſhew his endeas: 
vours to acquit himſelf, He has neither taſte nor 
delicacy, amuſes himſelf with every thing, and is 


pleaſed with nothing. He artfully avoids letting any; 


one ſee how very ſhallow is his knowledge. His retreat 
is at once the. moſt glaring, and the falſeſt action of - 
his life. It is a ſacrifice he has made to his pride, un- 


der pretext of devotion ;- he flies from a court he can 


no longer attend, and retires from a world os mrs 


avoids him,” - 
LETT R ock 

To the Same. | ; 
Paris, Friday evening 21 Sa a6 + 
AM fo uneaſy, my dear child, at not having heard 
from you all this week, that [ hardly know what to 
do with myſelf I cannot. tell who to bizins ; I am 
Vol. HL "BY = . 
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well affured that you have wrote to me. I dread my 
journey to Brittauy, on account of the confuſion it 
throws our correſpondence into. I have ended your 
two affairs here, fo that I ſhall now ſet out as ſoon as 
poſſible, that 1 may be the ſooner back, and there is. no 
coming baek, -yourknow, without firſt ſetting out. 
The fiege of Limbourg goes on ſtill · we are all in 
painful expectation of hearing news from thence, as 
well as from M. de Turenne, who, fay they, is near 
enough to come to an engagement with this ſame 
Montecueulli. I am in hopes, however, that nothing 
will happen, becauſe we expect ſo many different 
things. After all we muſt ſubmit to Providence. 
Though my ſon is not at Limbourg, nevertheleſs, 1 
»annot help being intereſted there. And now, my dear, 
be pleaſed with me or not, but yeſterday, I was bad, 
in the fact, with a view of pleaſing you, and by way of 
precaution for my journey; for 1 thought as well as 
you, that it was quite neceſſary, conſidering the an- 
wiety of mind I have laboured under for theſe two 
months paſt. I have had a. number of . viſitors, and am 
quite bruiſed-with keeping. my bed theſe two days after 
my bleeding: it was a high joke to ſee how ill I bore 
this confinement. Mademoiſelle de Min was ready to 
-burſt with laughing. I have juſt had a letter from my 
Jon, who informs, me, that they have got poſſeſſion of 
the Dutch half moon at Limbaurg, that the miners 
are at work upon the baſtion, that there are ſeveral of 
the officers and men killed and wounded, and that M. 
de la Marck has done wonders. lam, my deareſt and 
Jovely child, moſt devotedly yours. | 


LET TFT 
To the Same. 
| Paris, Wedneſday 26 June, 1675. 
14 I HAVE received the letters of two poſts at once, my 
Cit | A dear counteſs; I concluded you had writ to me. 
wr You are a moft agreeable correſpondent ; and your amity 
| 1 4 is accompanied and aſſiſted by ſuch charms as render 
. | jt delicious. Though the Coadjutor deſpiſes theſe 
ſentiments, I imparted ſome of yours to him: he dined 
Sith me, and we talked much of you. ; 
colt Madame 
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MARCHIONESS DE SEVIGNE. 7. 
Madame Dupuis Dufou' came to pay me a viſit: 1 
had forgot ſhe was a widow, and took her dreſs for a 
maſquerading habit. The departure of Madame de 
Toſcane from hence, is much doubted here; your ill 
fortune will decide it. It is certain, my dear, that we 
are very near neighbours, compared to the diſtance be- 
tween Aix and the rocks, a great diſtance gives me as 
much pain as it gives you. Alas! we are widely ſepa- 
rated, as we foreſaw with grief the laſt winter, when 
we were ſo near one another. Can there be in life a 
more cruel misfortune ? oF 171 

Our cardinal will be to-morrow at Chalons; he 
has writ to me in the tendereſt manner; I have ſent 
you his lerter. As to that little perfuming- pot which 
he deſires to make you a preſent of, difpente with me, 
my dear, for not returning it in fo unhandſome a man- 
ner. There is nothing noble in that fancied generoſity. 
think I have a ſoul diſintereſted enough; and I have 
given proofs of it : but there are occaſtons, in which it 
is the rudeſt ingratitude to refuſe. What reaſon is 
there, why the cardinal de Retz ſhould not have the 
privilege of —— you ſuch a preſent? How would 
you have hin diſpoſe of this trifle ? He has given up 


his plate to his creditors: if he ſhould add this tte 


piece to it, it might perhaps be valued at an hundred 
crowns. It is a curioſity, a token of remembrance, 4 
little ornament for a cabinet. Such kind preſents may, 
and ought to be received with good nature, and wines 
any difficulty; and, as he obſerved this winter, it is Be. 
neath magnanimity to refuſe them; it ts efteeming them 
too much, to conſider them as matters of ſuch conſe- 

quence. In a word, my dear, I cannot prevail with 
myſelf to give him fo much pain. Can you be ſenſi- 


ble of the pleaſure it will be to him, to give you this 


kttle mark of bis fitendfhip, without being'aſhamed to 
refuſe it with fo much incivility ? Are you to be taught 
that this exceſs of vain glory, in being above receiving 
2 preſent, ĩs a fault, and can gain you no eſteem? Yo 


ey, that ir Tdefired any thing of you, I ſhould be glad 


to have you comply with me in it. I believe it; but I 
am well aſfured, that if you diſapproved it, as I tefl yu 
mine, you would make me change my opinion in that 
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inſtant, and I ſhould yield, without heſitation, to ycut 
reaſons. If I am firm in my opinion, 4t.is certainly be- 
cauſe I know I have reaſon on my fide, and will ſubmit 
the judgment to any perſon you ſhall name. In the 
mean time, I will tay no more; I ſhould think it an 
injury to your -underflanding. After all, it is to.M. de 
Grignan that the card inal makes the preſent. I believe 
u is already ſent from Commerci: 1 Vill ꝓut ĩt up in 
the bundle with your-work. e 
We very well underfiand your excuſe to the Capu- 
chin, That it was very warm weather: and we 
believe that, in the humour you are in, you can never 
go to confeſſion. How is it poſſible to lay open one's 
heart to ſtrangers! It is as much as you- could prevail 
with yourſelf to do to your beſt friends. We knew 
the meaning of your anſwer perfectly well : unleſs you 
had been with us yourſelf, that converſation of yours 
could not have been more agreeable. 3 
I ' thank you, my dear, for the pains you have taken 
to defend yourſelf fo well againſt the charge of having 
ever been oppreſſed with the exceſs of my fondneſs. 
There was no need of ſuch an abliging application. I 
believe of your tenderneſs every thing you deſire me to 
believe.; this perſuaſion makes the happineſs of .my 
fe. You explain yourſeif very well upon that will of 
yours, which it was impoſſible for me to divine, becauſe 
you willed nothing. I. ought to have under ſtood you; 
and 1 ſhall do better than | haye done upon this article, 
becauſe we only wanted to underſtand one another. 
When my good fortune ſhall reſtore you to me, believe 
it, my dear, you will be a thouſand times better ſatis- 
fied with me than you have ever been: 1 wiſh we could 
already determine the. day, when we may enibrace each 
ET SP cx mn E . 
Lon make an objeR of raillery of poor deſpiſed 
friendſhip ; you think it is doing it too much honour 
do take jt far a hindrance of devotion; and that it is a 
privilege not belonging to it, to be an obſtacle to our 
{alvation. But it ought to be conſidered comparative- 
dy : If it. fills up our whole heart, that is enough to 
make it be condemned; and whatever it be that poſ- 
leſſes us in this manner, it is more than ane to 
e .* 5 5 „„ | 5 render 
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remler us unfit to communicate. You ſee the ſyndie has 

exempted me from cenſure. In a word, it is 4 misfor- 
tune to: have ſuch lively paſſons. I muſt endeavour to 
render them more calm, and to recover the poſſeſſion 
of my heart. I ſhall not be leſs yours; and yet I ſhall 
be more my own. Corbinelli is very urgent with me 
to take up* this good- reſolution. It is: true; that his 
abfence adds to my uneaſmeſs. He loves me well; and 
] love him; he is ferviceable to- me in every thing I de- 
ſire; but I muſt deprive myſelf of every thing, during 
my voyage to Brittany. There is ſuch a neceſſity for 
my going thither, that E-mutbr not dunn it to the leaſt 
uncertainty: :- 

[ defire. you by no means to ve the head a the 
little marquis. F have conſulted the ſSiful ; it is the 
way to put his little brain into diſorder, to give him 
rheums, fore eyes, and little black teeth; in a word, 
he is too weak to bear it. - Let his hair be cut hort with 


ſciſſars; this is all you can do at preſent. 


Mr. d'Hacqueville returned yeſterday in the evening 3 
] ſhall ſee him without much emotion. Theeardinal's 
three faithful friends: quĩtted him at Jouare: I fear and 
wiſh to ſee the two others. He has written me à ſes 
cond billet, to bid me a kind adieu. T beg him not to 
deprive me of the hope of ſeeing him again. 1 am 


extremely touched with his retreat; J will let you know 


from time to time in what ſtate he is. His ene is 
infinite; wiſh it may prove victorious. | 
am very well recovered of my bleeding in the foot: 
ſhall ſet out for Brittany very ſoon, but not before 1 
have put the finiſhing hand to all your affairs here: 
otherwiſe J ſhould not reſt a moment in quiet. 
There are ſome paſſages of your letters ſo * 
ſo tender and agr-eable, that | dare not undertake to 
anſwer them : Ta pretend to no more” than to have 


a true taſte oF: thein, ans to a ot Wen fn 


value. 
v 


5 Anſwer to a | letter from Mapa DE, Guess 2 of 
the 1yth of June. 


J HAVE Ws your letter, which acquaints me 
wich the diltemper of the little marquis; L am very 
H 3 much 
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much in pain about it; and as for that vleeding, I 
cannot comprehend that it can do any good, conſider- 
ing the terror it ſtrikes into a child of - So years old, 
In —4 time we did not know what bleeding of children | 
Madame de Sanſei has obſtinately perfiſted in 
—* to have her ſon let blood, ſhe gave him only a 
little powder for the worms, and he is recovered. 1 
fear our child will be treated, in order to do him honour, 
as they treat the children of the king and the duke *. | 
ſhall have no reſt, my dear, till I hear how this fever 
turns out. | 
Mr. de Turenne is very advantageouſly poſted, he 
has not had an enga 232 as it was reported. . 
e well in Flanders and in Germany. 


een CCXLVI. 
| To the Same. 


Paris, Friday, June 23, 1675- 
M ADAME de Vins ſeemed to exprefs herſelf in a 
very tender manner . yeſterday, about you, my 
dear, it was after her manner, but that is no bad one: 
there ſeemed no interlineations in what the aid, it came 
direttly from the heart. 
We have no news. The king”: q good "th has cauſed 
the duke of Lorrain and the prince of Orange to repaſs 
the Meuſe. Mr. de Turenne has now elbow room, fo 
that we are no longer confined in any part Iam rejoi- | 
ced that my letters are ſo pleaſing to you, I can hardly 
think they are fo vety agreeable, as you ſay ey” are. [ 
kur they have no ſtiffneſs in them. 
Give yourſelf no uneaſineſs about my journey to Brit- 
tany ; you are too good and tooattentive to my health. 
1 will have nothing to do with La Mouſſe, the dullneſs 
of others weighs me down more than my own. I have 
no time to go to Livri, I am too much taken up with 
buſineſs. [ha ſhall make all your compliments to Ma- 
dame de Villars and Madame de la Fayette. This latter 
has ſtill a little fever upon her. Adieu, 972 dna . 
believe me to be * Wu vous. 


LETTER 


s The duke had juſt rt two 70 Fhis children, within: a few days 
of 'each other, 


22 e 


R * 


MARCHIONESS DE SEVIGNE. 153 
LETTER CCXEVIL. | 
| To the Same. ä 
Fd Wedneſday 5 July, 1678. 
: OOD God, my dear child, how little can I ac- 
cuſtom myſelf to your abſence ! I have fomettmes- 
ſuca cruel moments, when Frefle& how we are ſituat- 
ed, with reſpect to each other, that Lean hardly bear 
them; and notwithſtanding all my endeavours to drive 
ſuch thoughts as far from me as poſſible, they will al- 
ways return. I aſk” pardon of your philoſophy, for my 
expoling my weakneſs to it; but for once do not be 
angry with me for indulging myſelf in the relief of tell- 


ing you what; and how frequent my” ſufferings are;- | 


which I conceal. from every one elfe. But fee, we 
are going to ſet ſtill a greater diſtance between us, are 


we mad]! Methinks it looks as if we were gelang en 


eicher fide, to throw ourſelves into the fea, that we may 


have all France between us. God help us! 4 


Two days ago I received a letter from dur good” 
cardinal; who is juſt upon the point of entering upon 
his retirement: T believe it will not be able for a con- 
fiderable time, to eradicate from his heart, that regard 
be has for you: I am fully ſatisfied with the ſhare that 
I know | have in him. N 
I find you are forced to make uſe of your authority to 
oblize your ſon to take his medicines: I think you are 
2 in the right of it A little exertion of au-hotity 

oes not at all miſbecome you, but it is very lucky for 
you that your young gentleman never faw you ſwallow 
a medicine youſelf, for I am greatly afraid that in that 
caſe your example would overturn your precepts. I 
cannot heip thinking how your brother mimicked you 
on one of theſe occaſions, do you remember it? After 
all, I am delighted that the little marquis is out of 


danger, pray make uſe of the power you have over him, 


to manage bim properly. I have entertained a very 
£00d opinion of him from his being ſo fond of bu. 

But you wait for my advice in regard to going to ſee 
the Grand Dutcheſs at Montelimar ; M. de Grignan 


adviſes you to go, but you have no equipage ready: 
how muſt this be managed? Why I think you may 


H 4 
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take your own time and go on foot. I can give a pretty 
good gueſs what your determination will be. We wait 
tor her as if ſhe was a Colonna or a Mazarine, for the 
oddity of the thing; to leave her huſband, after havin 
lived with him upwards of fifteen years; otherwiſe the 
honour is given to whom it is due. Her perſon will be 
diſagteeable, but it will be made as well as poſlible. 

It is ſome what extraordinary that all the intereſts and 
politicks of Quantova ſhould fo exactly tally with thoſe 
of Chriſtianity; and that the advice of his friends, 
ſhould be exactly of M. de Condom. You cannot think 
tow triumphant ſhe appears in the midſt of her work- 
men, who are no fewer than twelve hundred. The 
palace of the ſun, or the enchanted gardens of 4rmida, 
are but a flight deſcription, in compariſon with what 
hers will be. I think you are very excellent in your 
Ementatiors en Brittany; I with I had Corbinelli with 
me; you will have him at Grignan. Let me recom- 
mend him to your care; ard I will take upon me to pay 
a vifit to thoſe raſcals who throw ſtones into the pa- 
fron's garden. I am told there are five or fix blue bon- 
nets in Lower Brittany, who want much to be hanged, 
in order to learn them how to ſpeak. Upper Brittany - 
is much more wiſe and prudent, it is my country you 
know. . | | 
I imzgined that the deſire of being in favour with the 
academy at Arles, might have mace you ſend for ſome 
of M. de la R. F's Maxims. The character is done by 
him, and the things which made me appreve of it, and 
ſhew it to the catdinal, was, its being written without 
any the leaft intention of being ſeen: It was a ſecret 
that l made myſelf miſtreſs of, as it were by force, 
from my fondueſs of ſeeing a panegyric upon the abſent, 
and that by a perſon who was neither the intimate 
friend, nor the flatterer. Our carGinal took the fame. 
pleaſure in it as I did, in obſerving the manner, in 
which truth obliged even thoſe who had no great regard. 
for him, to ſpeak concerning him, when they imagined 
that he would never come to the knowledge of it. We 
ſhall ſoon find how his retirement will fit upon him: 


wuolefs it is the work of God it cannot but be bad. 
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MARCHIONESS DE SEVIENE. 1994 
We have had very cold weather here of late, but 
what moſt ſurpriſes me is, that you complain likewiſe 
of the cold in Provence: I do not think I found i it cold 
there in June. Methinks I behold you living in perfect 
ſolitude, but 1 do not in the leaſt pity you; I keep my 
pity for the many who are more proper ſubjects of it, 
in the rank of which I am the firſt. I find a great 
pleaſure 1 in being uainted with the 'places; that hold: 
thoſe one loves 2 thinks on perpetually. Not to 
know how to find them in idea, throws a diſagreeable | 
obſcurity over the imagination your chamber, and the 
cloſet in it, lent me: and yet I ſometimes retire there 
alone to That: of you,” as not wig to ſpues ma too 
much. 4 1111 | 
Do you not intend! to repair your. tefras ?, 1 cannot 
bear the thoughts of having it lie in ruins, it abſolutely | 
deprives you of the only good walk you have. Well, 
here is a letter of an infinite length, but you know what 
pleaſure I take in chatting with you! Every other cor- 
reſpondence hangs upon my hands, . becauſe the great 
fi eat up che little ones you know. I embrace the'lit-/ 
tle marquis, pray; let him know. that he has another 
mamma in the world - beſides yourſelf. [ 1 1 uy. 


worn out of his remembrance. | _ 
L E Fg TER coxLym.. 
as To the Sam. 


1 Faris, Friday 5 Juh, 6 
1 SIT down] my dear, toentertain you with a little of 
our good cardinal. I fend you a letter he has written 
to you, pray adviſe him to write his hiſtory, it is what 
all his friends prefs him much to do: he writes me word 
that he is very well pleaſed with his deſart, that he can 
look upon it without the leaſt horror, and humbly 
hopes that God will ſupport him in all his weakneſſes. 
He expreſſes the fincereſt regard for you, and deſnes me 
not to think of leaving Paris till I have finiſhed all your 


affairs. He was received at St. MichaeFPs * with tran- 


ſports of joy, the people were all on their knees, and 
received him as a protector ſent them by God himſelf. 


The place of the cardinal's retreat, a remote village in the 
province of Brittany. | | | 
H 5 The 
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The troops who were quartered” there, are taken off, 


and the officers waited on him for his orders to with- 
draw, and ſpare fuch as he ſhould pleaſe to name. 
Cardinal Barzi has aſſured me, that the pope, withcut 
ſtaying to receive our cardinal's' letter, had ſent him a 
brief, by which he gives him to underſtand that he ſup- 
yay and even dees that he will keep his hat; that 
the J few rank and dignity will in no wiſe im- 

de the work of bis ſalvation: and it is moreover 
added, that his holineſs expreſsly commanded him not 
to make choice of any other place of retirement, than 
that of St. Dennis; but I much doubt this latter part of 
the report, fo I only tell you my author for the former. 

I am thoroughly perſuaded, that he thinks no more 


about the perfuming pot: if I had deſired him not to 


ſend it, it would only have ſerved to put him in mind 
of it, ſo T thought it was beſt to take no notice of it. 
There is no news of importance ſtirring. Every thing 
goes on with ſpirit on Mr. de Turenne's fide. 

The other day there was one madame Noblet, of the 
Vitri family, who was playing at bafſet with Mon- 
s 1E UR. Mention was made of monſieur de Vitri,” who is 
very ill: upon which ſhe ſays, addreſſing herſelf to 
Mows1tur, Ah! Sir, I faw him this morning, poor 
man ! his face looked juſt like a fratagem. For God's 
fake what could the woman mean? Adieu, my deareſt 
and beſt beloved. 1 | | 

LETTER CCALIR.. 
To the Same. THE! | DP ds 1 
1 you, my dear child, it has given me the 
greateſt uneaſmeſs, to ſind that you are under fo. 
much concern about my health. My dear, your way 
of reaſoning is expreſsly calculated to make you uneaſy. 


4 


| You fay I made a myſtery of my being bled, to yon; 


and that you are ſure there is ſomething more than 
mere precaution at the bottom; believe me, my dear- 
eſt child, believe me that it was juſt as I told you: ſet 
your heart at eaſe then, and be aſſured that I will never 
deceive you, but abide faithfully by the agreement we 
made, not to ſpare each other on theſe occaſions; * 

Ne | 7s a Will 
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MARCHIONESS DE SEVIGNE. 179 
will always let you know how I am without diſguiſe, ſo 
ttuſt to me. Rag 12155 Haus 

And now, my dear, I muſt acquaint you, that we 
have gained your little cauſe with Ventadour. The 


priacefſes de Tingri were preſent at the judges entry, 


and ſo was I, they have ſent to return us their thanks. 
It is a pity that Moliere is dead, for he might have made 
2 charming farce of what has happened at the Hotel de 
Bellievre. You mult know they have refuſed tour hun- 
dred thouſand francs for that fine houſe, which twenty 
merchants would have purchaſed, becauſe it looks into 
four ſtreets, and they might have built twenty good 
houſes upon the ground; but the family would not part 
with it on any terms, becauſe, forſooth, it is the family 
houſe, and the ſhoes of the old chancellor has touched 
the threſhold ; and they are uſed to the pariſh church 
of St. Germain I Auxerrois; and ſo for this antiquated 
piece of dotage, they let the houſe lie upon their hands, 
and pay about twenty thouſand livres a year for their 
lodging. | | 1881 
— now going to anſwer yours of the third; let us 
talk a little of our good cardinal. It was not true that 
the pope had ſent him a brief, when madame de Vins 
wrote you word that he had: but it is confirmed now. 
It was cardinal Spada who took upon him to aſſert that 
it would be ſo. The good pope; my dear, has done 
neither better nor worſe, not to make the compariſon, - 
than Trivelin in the play, who wrote and delivered the 
anſwer to a letter before it was'wrote. We are all of- 
us heartily rejoiced at it, and think no otherwiſe than 


that he will conform to his holineſs's will. We ſuppoſe 


he will write him a letter, wherein he will tell him the 
true reaſons of his being defirous of laying down the 
purple, and that he is far from imagining that the 
keeping it is incompatible with his falvation, and that 
if his holineſs perſiſts in commanding him to do it, he 
will chearfully acquieſce. So that he will ſtill remain 
our good cardinal. He finds his ſoli ude agree very 
well with him, he ſays ſo, and we ought to believe him: 
he did not take a final leave of me; on the contrary, 
he gave me the greateſt hopes to believe that I ſhauld 
ſce hiui again, and ſeemed to take a pleaſure, not any 
| N In 
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in giving me that conſolation, but himſelf likewiſe. Is, 


will retain his equipage. He writes me a little note. 
now and then, which preſerve with the 1 care, 


Bi he always makes mention of you in them: I would have 
14 u write to him on this head, and adviſe him to anwſe 
B14 imſelf a little. 
114 11 is ſaid that M. de St. Vallier has matried Made- 
ii. moiſelle de Ruvroĩ; the affair of his diſgrace was a 
1 mere trick. Little St. Valleri is out of danger, as to her 
$4 life, but we cannot fay ſo much with reſpect to her 
14 beauty. Our coadjutor's good fortune continues as 
11 brilliant as ever, and I am of your opinion, that he has 
i more reaſon to be pleaſed with his ſtay in Paris, than 
© 12 i the archbiſhop of Paris himſelf, _ 
1 You did extremely well in waiting on. the dutchefs, 
| 10 | it would have been a very condemnable piece of pride 
IF! not to have done it. You are likewiſe very much in 
$1 the right to remain at Grignan, it will haſten your huſ- 
3 fy band's return thither : perhaps too you will have there 
1165 madame de Coulanges, Vardes, and Corbinelli. Ma- 
i. dame de Coulanges writes me word, that your hatred is 
1 a very cor venient one, and that ſhe has brought you 
1 into a very agreeable train of correſpondence. Pr'ythee, 
a: my deareſt girl, do not thank me for what I do for you 
bt 4 and Mademoiſelle de Meri; rather rejoice with me, 
$1 that I have the ſatisfaction of b ing employed in any 
q 15 24 thing that relates to you, or can pleaſe you, it is the 
. mn ſenſible pleaſure that I can enjoy. 
14 LET FER VEL 
| 10 To the Same. 


| Paris, Tueſday 12 Tub, I 675. 
OU cannot figure to yourſelf a finer chace, my; 
dear, than that which we have after Monſieur de 
They ſer off, they 
ſquat, they run a length, they wind and turn, but we. 
full keep ſcent of them; we have excellent noſes ; we 
are in full chace, and if once we catch them, as I hope 
we ſhall, I give you my word they ſhall be well drub- 
bed, and then, agreeable to the Jnndable practice of 
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| is good huntſmen, we will leave them. there, and never. 
ib} touch them again. I will let you know the end of all 
I this 
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this: I have no notion of giving ſuch an affair up; but: 


if | am ſometimes, in your way between the greateſt: 
captains in the world, the abbe * is certainly in my way 
towards being the moſt active and buſy of all others in 
your affairs; be always gets the ſtart of me, and that, 


added to his ſuperior abilities, makes him beat mose 


ground than 1 do. He is out by ſeven o'clock in the. 

morning, conſulting every word, point, and ſtop in 
the tranſaction. There are ſome few diſputes indeed 
berween Mademoiſelle de Meri and him now and then 
and what do you think occaſions them? Why, the 
great exactneſs of the abbe more than any conſideration, 
of intereſt : but if an affront is offered to arithmetic, or 

the inviolable rule that two and two make four is broke 
in upon, the poor abbe is beſide himſelf. ' It is his hu- 
mour, and he ſhou'!d be indulged in it: on the cœatra- 
ry, Mademoiſeile de Meri, who is quite of a different 
way of thinking, when ever ſhe takes it in her head to, 
ſupport an argument, never drops it, but puſhes it to 
the very laſt ; and when the abbe finds himſelf oyer-: 
borne by a torrent of words, he falls in a paſſion, and 
puts on the uncle, by commanding filence ; but, dear 


Sir, this is really not polite; 7olite is a new affront; eve- 


ry thing is overturned then, he wili not hear a word. 
more, and then the main argument is forgot, and little 
accidental circumſtances are made points of conſequence : 
here I am forced to take the field, and run firſt to one 
and then to the other, like the cook in the play +; but 
I make rather a better ending, for I ſet them both a 
laughing, and the concluſion of the matter is, that the 
next day Mademoiſelle de Meri returns to our good abbe; 
to aſk his advice again; and he as readily gives it, and 
buſies himſelf. to ſerve her: he has his humours, as 1 
ſaid before, and who amongſt us is free from them? 
However, I will take upon me to aſſure you, that here: 
ſhall never be any thing ſerious in their diſputes, ſo 
long as I am a party concerned. . | 3 
Adieu, my deareſt child. I have no news for vou. 
Our cardinal is extremely well; I would have you write- 
to him, and deſire him not to waſte his time in fruitleſs: 


4 | = | | replies 
* De Coulanges. 1 ” 
* See die fourth ſcene of the firſt act in Moliere's Miſer, 
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replies and expoſtulations with the court of Rome; but 
to obey with a good grace, and wear his old hat ſtill, 
as our fat abbe ſays, who by the way complains 
greatly of your filence. M. de la R. F. ſends you word 
that his gout is perfectly returned, and imagines that 
ran will return with it; for he can find no joy in 
is riches, while tormented with that diſorder. | 
* LAT EL RE EL 
To the Same, | 
Paris, Friday, July 19, 1675. 
UESS from whence I write to you, my dear: it 
is from M. de Pomponne's, as you will perceive 
by the few lines which Mad. de Vins ſends you with 
this. I have been, together with her, the abbe Ar 
naubi. and d'Hacqueville, to ſee the proceſſion of St. 
Genevieve paſs by; we returned in very good time ; 
| we were back by two o'clock; there are numbers that 
will not be back to-night. Do you know that this 
ſame proceſſion is reckoned a very fine fight? It is at- 
tended by every one of the religious orders, in their 
refpeQtive habits, the curates of the ſeveral parithes, 
and all the canons of Notre Dame, preceded by the 
archbiſhop of Paris in his pontificals, and on foot, giv- 
ing his benediCtion to the right and left as he goes, till 
he comes to the cathedral; I ſhould have faid to the 
left only, for the abbe de St. Genevieve marches on 
the right bare-footed, and preceded by one hundred and 
fifty monks bare-footed alſo: the croſs and mitre are 
borne before him as an archbiſhop, and he gives his be- 
nedictions in the fame manner, but with the greateſt 
devotion and humiiity, and with a penitential and faſt- 
ing air, which ſhew you that he is to ſay maſs at Notre 
Dame. The parliament, in their red robes, and the 
principal companies follow the ſhrine of the faint, which 
glitters with precious ſtones, and is carried by twenty 
men clad in white, and bare-footed. The provoſt of 
the merchants, and four counſellors, are left as hoſtages 
af the church of St. Genevieve, for the return of this 
precious treaſure. You will aſk me, perhaps, what 
the ſhrine was expoſed for? It was to put a ſtop to the 
ff.. 


Tre abbe de Pontcarre, 


* 
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continual ins we . have had, and to obtain warm and 
dry wescher, which very fortunately happened at the 
very time they were making preparations for the pro- 
ceflion ; which, as it was intended to ob ain for us all 
manner of good things in general, preſume we owe 
bis majeſty s return to it, Who is expected ere on dun- 
day next. In my letter of Wear, I will write you 
all that is writeable. 
M. de la Trouſſe is conducting a detachment of fix 
thouſand men to marſhal de Crequi, who is to join M. 
de Turenne. La Fare and the others remain with the 
Dauphin's gens d'armes, in the army commanded 
the prince. The other day Map ame, and Mad. de 
Monaco, defired dHacqueville, at at the hotel de Gram 
mont, to ſcour the ſtreets inceg and walk about the 
Tuilleries; as her highneſs is not much given to a diſ- 
poſition for gallantry, her dignity. ſits very eaſy on her. 
The Tuſcan princeſs. is expected every hour. This is 
another of the bleſſings obtained by the ſhrine of St. 
Genevieve. Adieu, my deareſt and, beſt beloved : you 
are ſo remarkable for your: inviolable love of truth, 
that Ido not abate myſelf a ſingle expreſſion of your 
kindneſs towards me; and e en, Judge * W. 
happy it makes me. | 1029938 
LETTER CCLIL : 
To the Same. 


5 Wedneſday 24 Jub, 1675. 

H E weather is extremely hot, my dear, ſo that 
inſtead of toſſing and tumbling ii in my bed, the 
whim took me to get up (though; it is "ed juſt five 
o'clock in the morning) and chat a little with u.. 
The king arrived at Verſailles on Sunday; the queen, 
Mad. de Monteſpan, and all the other ladies went to 
take poſſeſſion of their former apartments. In a ſhort , 
time after his arrival, his majeſty went to make the 
uſual viſits: I ſhall have more intelligence before I con- 
clude my letter. The reaſon of my being ſo ill. in- 
formed of what paſſed at Verſailles is, that I came but 
laſt night from M. de Pomponne's, 'whither Mad. de 
Pomponne had invited d'Hacqueville and I in fo preſ- 
ſing a aner, AS. there was no 1 E M-. 
6 de 
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de Pomponne appeared entirely glad to ſee us. We 
had a great deal of very entertaining converſation x 
among other odd whims, we could not help wiſhing to 
fee the inſide of the cards a little, in the many occur- 
rences that fall in one's way in the courſe of life; we 
ſhould then ſee into what paſſes in families, where we 
ſhould find hatred, miſtruſt, anger, and contempt, in 
the room of all thoſe fine things that are ſer to outward 
ſhew, and paſs upon the world for realities.” I was 
wiſhing for a cloſet hung with ſuch cards, inſtead of 
pictures. We carried this odd notion very far, and 
diverted ourſelves greatly with it. We were for open- 
ing &Hacqueville's head, to furniſh ourſelves from 
thence with ſome of theſe curious anecdotes, and pleaſ- 
ed ourſelves with thinking how the world is in general 
impoſed upon by what they ſee and take for truth. 
Things ate ſuppoſed to be ſo and fo in ſuch an houſe; 
you Suld think that ſuch a couple adore each other; 
but ſtay a while, and turn up the cards, and you will 
ſee that they hate each other moſt completely. Vou 
would imagine that ſuch an event proceeded from fuch 
a cauſe ; a little familiar draws aſide the curtain, and it 
appears to be the very reverſe; and ſo in every thing 
throughout life. This afforded us infinite amuſement. 
Think, my dear, what a deal of time one muſt have 
upon one's hands to entertain you with ſuch trifles. 
You fee the conſequence of riſing fo early in the 
morning. - n 1 
I wait for cooler weather before I take phyſic, and 
for cooler councils in Brittany * before ] venture thither. 
Mad. de Lavardin, de la Troche, Mr. d'Haroui, and I, 
thall conſult together about a proper time for our jour- ' 
ney, having no deſign to run ourſe'ves into the midſt. 
of the commotions that at preſent tear our poor pro- 
vince to pieces: they ſeem to increaſe daily; and thoſe 
devils have got as far as Fougeres, burning and ran- 
ſacking all the way as they go along. This is rather 
too near our rocks. They have begun a ſecond time to 
| * . nn e 
® The exorbitant taxes that had been impoſed upon theſe un- 
happy people had obliged numbers of them to have recourſe to 


arms, in order to free themſelves from the load of exactions that 
it was impoſſible for them to bear, | , 
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plunder the bureau + at Rennes: Mad. de Cbaulnes is 
frightened almoſt to death, at the continual menaces 

- they vent againſt her huſband. I was told yeſterday 
that ſome of the mutineers had actually ſtopt her in her 
coach, and that even the moſt moderate of them had 
ſent Mr. de Chaulnes notice, who is at fort Louis, that 
if the troops he had ſent for took a ſingle ſtep towards 
entering the province, his wife would run the hazard 
of being torn to pieces by the inſurgents. - However, it | 
is certainly neceſſary that ſome troops ſhould march | 
againſt them, for things are come to ſuch a pitch, that | 
lenitives are of no longer ſervice. But, on all accounts, 
it would not be prudent for us to ſet. ont before the 
ſtorm is a little ſubſided, and we ſee the iſſue of this 
violent diſtraction. It is hoped that the approaching 
harveſt will help to difperſe this riotous aſſembly; for : 
after all they muſt get in their grain, and there are neasn _ | 
fix or ſeven thouſand of them, not one of whom can 
ſpeak a word of French. + ” e 
M. de Boucherat was relating to me the other day, 
that a curate having received à pendulum cloek that 
had. been ſent him from France, as they call this part of 
the country, in the fight of ſome of his pariſhioners, -- 
they immediately cried out in their language, that it 
was a new tax, they were very {ure of it, they ſaw it 
plainly. The good curate, with an excellent preſence . 
of mind, and without ſeeming at all confuſed, faid to 
them, Children, you are miſtaken, yon don't know: 
what you are talking about; it is an indulgence, This, 
brought them all immediately upon their marrow-bones.. 
You may by tkis ſpecimen form a judgment of the 
underſtanding of theſe people. 2 646; 34d 
Mademoiſelle d' Eaubonne was married the day before, 
yeſterday. Your brother would very willingly part with 
the poſt he has“ for that of colonel of the regiment of 
Champagne. It is a poſt that M. de Grignan has had; 
but we are by no means for having him make this addi- | 
tion to his expences in theſe unſettled times; it would. 25 
not coſt him leſs than fifteen or ſixteen thoufand franes. 
1 Eo f Leng Tbere 
＋ A kind of exchequer-eſtabliſhed in all the principal towns ia 
rance, for the collection of the king's revenues. 


* Guidog, or ſtagdacd-bearer, in the dauphin's gens d'arwes. 
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There are numbers of officers come back with the king, 
the grand mafter, Meſſieurs de Soubiſe, Termes, Bran- 
tas, la Garde, Villars, the count de Fieſque, &c. as 
for this latter, the peopte are apt to ſay of him, di cor- 
teſia piu che di guem amica. He. had not been a 
month at the army. M. de Pomponae, ſays that it was 
impoſſible to wiſh more heartily to come to engagement 
than the king, or to be more reſolved to march at the 
head of the firſt ranks when they imagined they were 
hkely to have & battle at. Limbourg. He gave us an 
excellent deſcription of his majeſty's manner of living. 
with thoſe about him, eſpecially the prince and the 
_ Theſe little details give. me pleaſure. in the 
ing. 
| When deſned you to adviſe our good cardinal to 
amuſe himſelf by writing his own hiſtory, I did it in 
compliance with thoſe of his friends, who had deſired. 
me to try my own endeavours with him on this head, 
and they promiſed me, one and all, that they would. 
ſupport me with their united remonſtrances, that he 
might fee it was- the wiſh and defire. of all who truly 
loved him. Fean afiure you he ſeems to enjoy a very. 
good ſtate of health. Things are no longer with him 
as. they were laſt winter; a proper regimen, and a- 
plain diet, have perfectly reſtored him. Lou are very 
right in what you ſay upon people's way of talking of 
Nis affair here; but, thank God, I have. heard it only 
at ſecond hand, for all thoſe people whom Fam ac- 
qua inted with look upon it in its true light, and eſteem 
it a very glorious action. His friends would by no 
means have him make himſelf a priſoner at St. Michael, 
but to go ſometimes. to Commerci, and ſometimes to 
come to St. Dennis. Fs 
Mad. de Montlouet has the ſmallspox: her daughter 
is in the greateſt concern. and the mother is no leſs 
unhappy that ſhe cannot prevail on her to quit her for 
an inftant, to take a little air, as her phyſicians have 
adviſed her to do: I believe they are neither of them 
the brighteſt in point of underſtanding, but in reſpect 
to ſentiments: of tenderneſs: and affection for each other, 
they are juſt as you and I are. M. de Pomponne og 
t 
That is, Rather fond of the court than the camp. 
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the other day, after owning that there is no certain 
general rule, that it would ſeem as if Mad, de Sevigne 
paſſionately loved Mad. de Grignan z but, do you 
know the inſide of the cards? Shall I tell you how the 
affair ſtands? Why, ſhe does love ber paffunately ; to 
which he might have added to your | pezpetual glory, 
and is as paſhonately beloved by her. 
I have your ſilks; 1 wiſh I could find a perſon to 
ſend them to you by, for they make too {mall a bundle 
for the carriage, and too large a one for the poſt. 1 
think I may ſay the ſame of this letter. * Ab Jt 
LET TER GM 

To the Same. 1 
C Paris, Friday 26 July, 1675. 
Tau, my dear, I ſhall write yon but a ſhort 
letter to-day, becauſe it is very late. You mult 
know that I am juſt come from the opera, with Mon- 
fieur and Madame de Pomponne, the abbe Arnauld“, 
Mad. de Vins, Mad. de la Troche, and d'Hacqueville. 


This was deſigned as an entertainment fos the abbe 


Arnauld , who has not ſeen any thing of this kind 
ſince Urban VIII. when he was at Rome with M. 
d' Angres ; he was very well pleaſed with it, 1 have 


compliments to make you from all the company, and 


pend upon his friendſhip. | , 


Yeſterday I ſaw the dutcheſa of — he ſeemed to 


me to anſwer exactly your deſeription of her. I thought 


ſome traces of diſcontent were legible in her counte- 


nance ; ſhe had an air of reſerve, and melancholy fo# 


tened with tenderneſs; but I believe ſhe will ſoon . 


cover her gaiety and her beauty. She has ſucceeded 
very well at Verſailles; the king thought her very 
2miable, and will take care to make her ſpend ker time 
there very agreeably. Every one is [ambitious to ſhew 
the juſtneſs of the generoſity of his ſentiments in pitying 
ard in praiſing her. She was tranſpored- with, Ver- 


4 


* Elder brother to Mr. de Pompenne. Ae 

+ Henry Arnaud, uncle to Mr. de Pemponne, firſt known. by 
the name of the abbe St. Nicholas, ard afterwards by that oF 
biſhop of Angres; he was eſteemed the molt pious prelate in the 
church of France. f 
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failles, and with the careſfes of the noble family there; 
ſhe has not yet ſeen the Da UHF nor MaDeMOISELLEy, 
Her reputation has never had the leaſt blemith ; ſo no- 
thing more can be defired of her, but only a happier 
deſtiny, She talked with me much of you: I told her 
you ſtill ſubſiſted upon the air of Paris; ſhe believes it, 
and ſays there is no living in any other climate. I 
thought ſhe would never have done ſpeaking of you, 
and of the bad ſupper ſhe gave you: ſhe was very well 
pleaſed with Mr. de Grignan, and with Ripert, who 
took ſo much care of her when her coach was over- 

turned. 7 TY: . 

M ademoiſelle d' Armagnac is married to that Cadaval: 
the is very handſome. The chevalier de Lorraine is to 
perform the ceremony of eſpouſing her; ſhe ie much 
to be pitied for going ſo far to have the nuptials con- 
I mall ſend the airs of the new opera to Mr. de Grig- 
nan in a little time: if he be with you I embrace him, 
and deſire him to take the utmoſt care of you. I do 
not know whether it was the cardinal de Retz who. 
recommended it to me to take care of your intereſts; 
but I am never pleaſed longer than I am doing. 
fomething for you. His recommendation has a greater 
effect upon me than his benediQtion, - Eet me have an 
account of all yout conceras; nothing is little, nothing 
is indifferent. 1 Tl r e ee e 
a e 
CS 120 To the GA, 00 
£: Faris, Wedneſday zi July, 1675 
N my laſt, my dear, I told yon that the madneſs 
of our Bretons has put a ſtop to my journey for a 
while. The ſhrine of St. Genivieve has given us moſt 
admirable weather. La St. Genan is in the road to 
heaven; the good La Villars has not received your 
letter, which is a great grief to her. Here is the hiſ- 
tory of a ſmall adventure” that happened a few days 
ago; a poor lace-maker here in the Faubourg St. Mar- 
cian, was taxed ten crowns, in conſequence of a new 
impoſt upon ircedotas, he had not the money to 
wills Hi: Sip tors > 1640 ent Tos ee 


— 
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ed a. little time to raiſe the money in, which they re- 
fuſed to grant him, and ſeized on his poor little bed, 
and what few things he had about him, not leaving 
him ſo much as a diſh to eat out of; the poor 


v retch finding himſelf reduced to this condition, grew 


perfectly furious upon it, and catching hold of three 
ef his children, who happened to be in the room with 
him, cut their throats.; his wife fled away with the 


fourth in her arms. The poor man is conhned an the 


chatalet and is to be hanged in a day or two; he ſays 
that he regrets nothing, but the not having killed his 


wife and the other child which the ſaved. Vou may 


depend upon it, my dear, that this is every word of it 
truth: Think to what an extremity this unhappy crea- 
ture muſt have been reduced? I do not believe that 


there has been an inſtance of ſuch violent rage ſince the 


fiege of July. © = 


Every thing was ready for ſetting out for Fontainbleau 
this day, where pleaſures were made pains by their 


multiplicity, when an unexpected blow, ſtruck a dam 
to the promiſed joys. Mr. de Turenne is killed, a ge- 


neral conſternation ſucceeds. The prince poſts aw 


for Germany, and all France is in deſolation. Inftead 


of ſeeing an end put to the campaign, and enjoying the 
pleaſures of your brother's return, we are now more at 
a loſs than ever. This is the world in its glory, theſe 
are events truly ſurpriſing, you are fond of ſuch ; but 


I am aſſured that this will ſenſibly affect, you. I am a 
fearful convert fo Mr, Deſbroſſes doctrine of predeſti- 


nation: for can we doubt of an all rulipg, all directin 


Providence, or that the piece which ſingled M. de 
Turenne from the midſt of ten or twelve people who 


were round him, was loaded with his death from all 


eternity? 


Vou ſhould by all means write to the cardinal de 
Retz, we have all of us written to him; he is extreme 
well, and leads a very religious life: we have adviſed 


him to go to Commerci. He will be greatly afflicted 


with the death of M. de Turenne. Write likewiſe to 


the cardinal de Bouillon, he is inconfolable, Every 


One 
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y, the collectors came after him day by day, he beg- 
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one is for their friends, to calle about MP 
happy accident. The people gathered in crowds yeſter- 
day in the ftreets, weeping and bewailing the 2 of 
ſo great a man. Every other buſineſs but that of ſor- 
9 ſeemed wholly at a ſtand. 

Monſieur de Forbia * is to ſet out with fix thouſand 
men, to puniſh our poor Brittany, that is, in other 
words, to ruin it: they go by the way of Nantes; for 
which reaſon madame de Lavardin and I ſhall take the 
Toute of Mans. We are looking out for a favourable 
ſeaſon to ſet out in. Monſieur de Por e told Mr. de 
Forbin, that he had ſome lands in Brittany, naming at 
the ſame time thoſe n d e | | 


* Captain-lieutenant of the firſt company of the king” . 
quetanes, and lieutenant-general in his a s Armies, 5 


1 or Vor. 9 mh 


